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The first of these dramatic pieces was long 
since written, for the purpose of obliging the late 
Mr. Terry, then Manager of the Adelphi Theatre, 
for whom the Author had a particular regard. 
The manner in which the mimic goblius of 
Devorgoil are intermixed with the supernatural 
machinery, was found to he objectionable, and the 
production had other faults, which rendered it un- 
fit for representation.* I have called the piece a 
Melo-drama, for want of a better name : but, as I 
learn from the unquestionable authority of Mr. 
Colman's Random Records, that one species of 
the drama is termed an extravaganza, I am sorry 
I was not sooner aware of a more appropriate 
name than that which I had. selected for Devor- 
goil. 

The Author's Publishers thought it desirable, 

' [Mr. Daniel Terry, the comedian, distiiiguisbed for a very 
peculiiir slj-le of humour on the slngo, and, moreover, by 
personal aocompliahments of various sorts not generally 
shared by members of his profession, was, during many 
years, ou terms of intimacy with Sir Wallor ScotL Ho died 
sad June, leSB.] 
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4 PREFACE TO 

that the scenes, long condemned to oblivion, should 
be united to aimilar attempts of the same kind ; 
and as he felt indifferent on the subject, they are 
printed in the same volume with Halidon Hill 
and MflcDuff 's Cross, and thrown off in a separate 
form, for the convenience of those who pMsess 
former editions of the Author's Poetical Works. 

The general story of the Doom of Devorgoil is 
founded on an old Scottish tradition, the scene of 
which lies in Galloway. The crime supposed to 
have occasioned the misfortunes of this devoted 
house, is similar to that of a Lord Herries of 
Hoddam Castle, who is the principal personage 
of Mr. Charles Kirkpatrick Sharpe's interesting 
ballad, in the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border, 
toI. iv. p, 307. In remorse for his crime, he built 
the singular monument called the Tower of Ee- 
penlance. In many cases the Scottish super- 
stitions allude to the fairies, or those who, for sina 
of a milder description, are permitted to wander 
with the "rout that never rest,'" as they were 
termed by Dr. Leyden. They imitate human 
labour and human amusements, but their toil is 
useless, and without any advantageous result ; and 
their gaiety is unsubstantial and hollow. The 
phantom of Lord Erick is supposed (o be a spectre 
of this character. 

The story of the Ghostly Barber is told in 
many countries ; but the best narrative founded on 
the passage, is the tale called Stunim^ Liebe, 
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THE DOOM OF DEVOBQOIL 

amung the legends of M m«»is I think it has 
been intioduipd upon tin, Engl eh tage in ome 
pantomime whuli wii oni, objeUion to bunging 
it upon the scene a setond time 

ABBurgi KU Apil 183(1 
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nSAMATlS PERSONS. 



OsWAtD OF Devobooil, a decai/ed Scottish Banm . 

Leokard, a Ranker, 

DuBWAHB, a Paliaer. 

Lascelot Blackthohn, <i Companion of Leonard, in 

love wiOi Katlaia. 
GdLLCRAMHBR, u cottceited Student. 

OwLSPiEGLE, and I Maskers, represented b^ Blackthorn 
COCKLEDEMOY, ( and F/<ira. 
Smsit of Lord E&ick of Dbvorooil, 
Peaeaals, SiqAerds, and Vassals of inferior rank. 

Eleanor, Wiji of 0»wtdd, descended of obscure Parentage, 
Flora, Dmghterof Oswald. 
Katlben, Niece, of Eleanor. 
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DOOM OF DEVORGOIL. 



ACT !. 



ScekbI. — The scene represents a leild and hillg. bat not a 
mourOainoas coantry, in a frontier district af Scotland. 
The fiat scene exhibits the Castle of Deeorgoil, decai/ed, 
and partly niinoas, sUaalfd upon aliAe,and connected with 
Hie land by a drawbridge, which is loiBered. Time — 



PcoEA enters from the Castle, looks timidlii around, then 
comes firward and speaks. 



He is not here — those pleasures are not ours 
Which placid evening brings to all things else. 



The sun upon the lake ia low, 
Tlie wild birds husb their dong, 

Ths hills have evenlng'a deepest glow, 
Tet Leonard tarries long. 

■ The author thought of omitting this song, which wbb in 
fact ahridged into one in " Quenlin Durwsrd," (ernied County 
Qny, It seemed, however, necessary to the sense that tta 
original stanzas shatiM be retained here. 
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8 THE DOOM OF DEVOKGOIL. [act 1. 

Now all whom varied toil niiil oare 

From home and love divide, 
In (he calm sunset may repair 

Eacb to the loved oae's side. 

The noble dame on turret high, 

Who waits her gallant knight, 
Loolts to the western besm to spj 

The flash of armour bright. 
The village maid, with hand on brow, 

The level ray to shade. 
Upon the footpath walohes now 

For Colin'B darkening plaid. 

tjow to their mates the wild swane roiv, 

By day they awam apart. 
And k) the thicket wanders slow 

The hind beside the hart. 
The woodlark at his parlnor's side, 

Twitlars his closing soug — 
All meet whom day and care divide, 

But Leonard tarries long. 

[Katlbek ha come oat of the Coslle while 
FlOba was singini/, and speabi when Ihe song 
is e«ded. 

Kat. Ah, my dear coz ! — if that joiir mother's 

May so presume to call your father's daughter, — 
All these fond things have got some home of 

comfort 
To tempt their rovers back — the lady's bower, 
The shepherdess's hut, the wild swan's couch 
Among the rushes, even the lark's low nest, 
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SCENE I.] THE DOOM OF DBVORGOIL. U 

Has that of promise which lures iiome a lover. 
But we have nought of this. 

Flora. How call you, then, this castle uf my 

The towers of Devorgoil? 

Kat. JDungeons for men, and palaces for 

Yet no wise owl would change a farmer's barn 
For yonder hungry hall — our latest mouse, 
Our last of mice, I tell you, has been found 
Starved in the pantry! and the reverend spider, 
Sole living tenant of the Bai-on's halls. 
Who, train'd to abstinence, lived a whole summer 
Upon a single fly, he's famish'd too ; 
The cat is in the kitchen chimney seated 
Upon our last of fagots, destined soon 
To dress our last of suppers, and, poor soul, 
Is starved with cold, and mewling mad with 
hunger. 

Flora. D'ye mock our misery, Katleen? 

Kat. No, but I am hysteric on the subject, 
So I must laugh or cry, and laughing's lightest. 

Flora. Why stay you with us, then, my merry 

From you my sire can aak no filial duty. 

Kat. No ! thanks to Heaven, 
No noble in wide Scotland, rich or poor, 
Can cliiim an interest in the vulgar blood 
That dances in my veins ; and T might wed 
A forester to-morrow, nothing fearing 
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10 THE DOOM OP DEVOBGOIL. [act 1. 

The wrath of high-born kindred, and far lesa 
That the dry bones of lead-lapp'd ancestors 
Would clatter in their cerements at the tidings, 

Flora. My mother, too, would gladly see joa 
placed 
Beyond the verge of our unhappiness,! 
Which, like a witch's drele, blights and taints 
Whatever comes within it. 

Kat. Ah ! my good nunt ! 

She is a careful kinswoman, and prudent, 
In aU but marrying a ruin'd baron, 
When she could take her choice of honest yeomen ; 
And now, to balance this ambitious error. 
She presses on her daughter's love the suit 
Of one, who hath no touch of nobleness, 
In manners, birth, or mind, to recommend him, — 
Sage Master Gullcrammer,' the new-dubb'd 
preacher. 

Flora. Do not name him, KatJeen ! 

Kat. Ay, hut I must, and with some gratitude. 
I said but now, I saw our last of fagots 
Destined to dress our last of meals, bat siud not 
That the repast consisted of choice dainties. 
Sent to our larder by that liberal suitor. 
The kind Melchisedek. 

Flora. Were famishing the word, 

TA famish ere I tasted them — the fop. 
The fooi, the low-bom, low-bred, pedant cox- 
comb! 
* [MS. — " Bdycmd the oirule of oor wretchedness. "] 
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SOBHK I.] THE DOOM OP DEVOBGOIL. 11 

Kat. There spoke the blood of long-descended 

My cottage wisdom ought to echo baclc, — 

the snug parsonage ! the well-paid stipend ! 
The yew-hedged garden ! beehives, pigs, and 

poultry I 
But, to speak honestly, (he peasant Katleen, 
Valuing these good things justly, still would acom 
To wed, for such, the paltry GuUcrammer, 
As much as Lady Flora. 

Flora. Mock me not with a title, gentle cousin. 
Which poverty has made ridiculous. — 

\_TrumpetS far off. 
Hark ! they have broken up the wcapon-shawing; 
The vassals are dismiss'd, and marching home- 

Kat. Comes yon/ sire back lo-night? 

Flora. He did purpose 

To larry for the banquet. Tliis day only, 
Summon'd as a king's tenant, he resumes 
The right of rank his birth assigns to him. 
And mingles with the proudest, 

Kat. To return 

To his domestic wretchedness to-morrow — 

1 envy not the privilegei Let us go 

To yonder height, and see the marksmen practise : 
They shoot their match down in the dale beyond. 
Betwixt the Lowland and the Forest district, 
By ancient custom, for a tun of wine. 
Let us go see which wins. 
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12 THE DOOM OF DETORQOIL. [act I, 

Fhra. That were too forward. 

Kat. Wby, you may drop the screen before 
your face, 
Which some chance breeze may haply blow aside 
Just when a youth of special note takea aim. 
It chanced even so that memorable morning. 
When, nutting in the woods, we met young Leon- 

And in good time here comes hia sturdy comrade. 
The rough Lance Blackthorn, 

En\er Lancelot Blackthorn, a Foresla; mih the atremt 
of a deer on his back, and a gan in his hand. 

JQach.^ Save you, damsels ! 

Kat. Godden, good yeoman, — Come you from 

the weaponshaw ? 
Blaeh. Nol I, indeed ; th*e lies the mark I 

shot at. [Lay, dmun the deer. 

The time has been I had not miss'd the sport, 
Although Loi-d Nilhsdale's self had wanted veni- 
son ; 
But thie same mate of mine, young Leonard Dacre, 
Makes me do what he lists ; — he'li win the prize, 

though : 
The Forest district will not lose its honour, 
And that is all I care for — [^some shots are heard.'] 

Hark I fiey're at it. 
Fll go see the issue. 

Flora. Leave not here 

The produce of your hunting. 
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iCEHBl.] THE DOOU OF DEVORGOIL. lH 

Mack. But I muaf, (hough. 

This 13 his lair to-night, for Leonard Dacre 
Charged me to leave the stag at Devovgoil ; 
Then show me quickly where to stow the quarry, 
And let me to the sports — \ntore shots.J Come, 
hasten, damsels ! 

Flora. It is impossible — we dare not take it. 

Black. There let it lie, then, and 111 wiad my 

That all within these tottering walls may know 
Thai here lies venison, whoso likes to lift it, 

Kat. [to Flora.] He will alarm your mother; 

and, besides. 
Our Forest proverb teaches, that no question 
Should ask where venison comes from. 
Your careful mother, with her wonted prudence, 
Will hold its presence pleads its own apology. — 
Come, Blackthorn, I will show you where to 

\Exe\mt Katleen and Blackthorn into tke Castle 
— moie shooting — then a distant shout — Stragglers, 
armed in different ways, pass over tke stage, ai if 
from the Weapamhaw. 

Flora. The prize is won ; that general shout 
prociaim'd it. 
The marksmen and the vassala are dispersing. 

[She drains tnck. 
Fint Vas. \a peasaiit.'\ Ay, ay, — 'tis lost and 
won, — the Forest have it. 
'Tis they have all ihe luck on't. 
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14 THE DOOM OF DEVORGOrL. [acti. 

Second Vas. [a shepherd.'] Luck, sayst thou, 

man ? 'Tia practice, skill, and cunning. 
Third Vas. 'Tia no such thing.— I had hit the 
mark precisely. 
But for this curaed flint ; and, as I fired, 
A swallow croas'd mine eye too — will you tell me 
That that was but a chance, mine honest shephei-d ? 
First Vas. Ay, and last year, when Lancelot 
Blackthorn won it, 
Because my powder happen'd to be damp, 
Was there no luck in that ? — The worse luck mine, 
Second Vas. Still I say 'twas not chance ; it 

might be witchcraft. 
First Vas. Faith, not unlikely, neighbours ; for 
these foresters 
Do often haunt about this ruin'd castle. 
I've seen myself this spark, — young Leonard 

Daere, — 
Come stealing like a ghost ere break of day. 
And after sunset, too, along this path ; 
And well you know the haunted towers of De- 

torgoll 
Have no good reputation in the land. 

Shep. That have they not, I've heard my 
father say, — 
Ghosts dance as lightly in its moonlight halls. 
As ever maiden did at Midsummer 
Upon the village-green. 
First Vas. Those that frequent such spuit- 
haunted ruias 
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BCKNKI.] THE DOOM OF DETORGOII.. 15 

Must needs know more than simple Christians 

do.— 
See, Laace this blessed moment leaves the 

castle, 
And comes to triumph o'er us. 

[Blackthokk eaterajrom Ihe Castle, and 
comes ^vjard tirhih th^ speah. 

Third Vas. A mighty triumph ! What is't, 
after all, 
Except the driving of a piece of lead,— 
As learned Master GuUcrammer defined it, — 
Just tlirough the middle of a painted board. 

Black. And if he so define it, by your leave, 
Tour learned Master Gullcrammer's an ass. 
Third Vas. [angrily.^ He is a preacher, hunts- 
man, under favour. 
Second Vas. No quarrelling, neighbours — you 
may both be right 

Enter a FcinRin Vabsal, mth a gallon sloup of >'ii»e. 

Fourth Vas. Why stand you brawling here ? 

Young Leonard Dacre 
Has set abroach the tun of wine he gain'd, 
That all may drink who list. Blackthorn, I sought 

you; 
Your comrade prays you will bestow this flagoji 
Where you have left the deer you killed ihis 

MacL And that I will ; but first we will take 
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16 THE DOOM OP DEVORGOir.. [ACT I. 

To see if it's worth <!arriagc. Shephoril, ihy 

horn. 
There must be iJae allowance made for leakage, 
And that will come about a draught a-pieee. 
Skink it about, and, when our throats are liquor'd. 
We'll merrily trowl our song of weaponshaw. 

[ TViey drink about oat of the Shephkhd's horn, 
nnd thfn sing. 



We lOTB tlje ihrill trumpet, wo love the di-um'a rattle, 
They call us to sport, and they call us to buttle; 
And old Scotland shiill laugh at the tiireats of a, stranger, 
While our oomnidea in pastime sre comrades in danpar. 

If there's mltth in our house, 'lis onr neighbour that shares 

If peril approach, 'tis our nei^bour that dares it; 
And when wa lead off to the pipe and the tabor. 
The Salt hnnd we press ia the hand of a neighbour. 

Then close your ranks, comrades, the bands that combine 

F^th, friendship, and brotherhood, join'd U) entwine them; 
And we'li laagh at the threats of each insolent stranger. 
While our comrades In sport are our comrmJes in danger. 

Sbici:. Well, I must do mine errand. Master 
fiagon [Shaking it. 

la too consumptive for another bleeding, 

SAep. I must lo my fold. 

T%ird Vas. I'U to the butt of wine, 

And see if that has given up the ghost yet. 
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SCBNE 1.] THE DOOM OF 

First Vas. Have with you, neighbour. 

[BtAOKTHOBN etUeTi the Castle, Ike rest exeant tev- 
erolly. Msi-CHiaKiieit (iJULLCBAUUES vmtehxs 
ikem off the stage, and then enters, fiom tke lidc 
scene. His castaiae it a Geneva cloak and band, 
with a Idgk-trowned hat ; the rest of hin drets in the 
fiishioa of Jam*! tfe First's time. He lookt to the 
mndowa of the Castle, then draws back as if to 
escape lAseivaiian, while he brashes his c(wij:> drives 
the white threads fiom his waistcoat with his wetted 
rtumi, and dusts his shoes, nil with the air of one 
who would not willingly be <^e!-ved engaged in these 
offices. He then adjusts his collar and band, cornea 
forward and speaks. 

GuU. Right comely is thy garb, Melchisedek ; 
As well bL'seemeth one. whom good Saint Mungo, 
The patron of our land and university, 
Hath graced with hceiisc both to teach and 

preach — 
Who dare opine thou hither plod'st on foot ? 
Trim sits thy cloak, uurufBed Is thy band, 
And not a speck upon thine outward man, 
Bewrays the labours of thy weary sole. 

[ Touches his shoe, and smites complacent^. 

Quaint was that jest and pleasant ! — Now will I 
Approach and hail the dwellers of this fort ; 
But specially sweet Flora Devorgoil, 
Ere her proud aire return. He lovea me not, 
Mocketh my lineage, flouts at mine advance- 
Sour as the fruit the crab-tree furnishes. 
And hard as is the cudgel it supplies ; 

VOL. IX. 2 
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18 THE DOOM OP DEVORGOIL. [acti. 

But Flora — she's a lily on the lake, 

And I must reach her, though I risk a ducking. 

[As GcLLCRAHHEa niovet lomm-di the drambridge, 
Bacldie Ddrward enters, caid interpoies himtelf 
beluiix! him and Ihe Qislle, Gcllcbammbh slopf 
and speaks. 

Whom have we here ? — that ancient fortune- 

. feller, 
Papist and sorcerer, and sturdy beggar, 
Old Bauldie Durward ! Would I were weU past 

[DUBWAKD advances, partly in the dress of a palmer, 
parlly in that of an old Scottish oundiainl, having 
coarse btae doak and badge, white beard, ^. 

Dur. The blessing of the evening on your 

worship. 
And on your taff'ty doublet. Much I marvel 
Tour wisdom chooseth such trim garb,* when 

tempests 
Are gathering lo the bursting. 

Gull, [looks to his dress and then to the sky, 

with tome apprehension. J Surely, Bauldie, 
Thou dost belie the evening— in the west 
The light sinks down as lovely as this hand 
Drops o'er Ibis mantle. Tush, man ! 'twill be 

Dur. Ay, but the st«rm I bode ia big with 
blows, 
Horsewhips for hailstones, clubs for thunderbolts ; 

' [MS.—" That you should walk in such trim guise "] 
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BCBNKI,] THE DOOM OF DEVORGOlI.. 19 

And for the wailing of the midnight wind, 
The unpitied howhng of a cudgell'd coxcomb. 
Come, come, I know thou seek'st Fair Flora 

Devorgoil. 
Gull. And if 1 did, I do the damsel grace. 
Her mother thinks so, and she has accepted 
At these poor hands gifts of some consequence, 
And curious dainties for the evening cheer, 
To which I am invited — She respects me. 

DuT. Bui not so doth her father, haughty 

Oswald. 

Bethink thee, he's a haron 

Chill. And a bare one ; 

Construe me that, old man ! — the crofts of Muckle- 

whame — 
Destined for mine so soon as heaven and earth 
Have shared my uncle's soul and bones between 

them— 
The crofls of Mucklewliame, old man, which 

nourish 
Three scores of sheep, three cows, with each her 

follower, 
A female paJfrey eke — I will be candid, 
She is of that meek tribe whom, in derision, 
Our wealthy southern neighbours nickname don- 

Our. She hath her follower too, — when thou art 

Gull. I say to thee, these crofts of Muckle- 
whame, 
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zO THE DOOM OF DBVORGOIL. [ACT I. 

In the mere tything of their stock and produce, 
Outvie whatever patch of land remains 
To this old rugged castle and its owner. 
Well, therefore, may Mclchisedek Gullcrammer, 
lounger of Mucklewhame, for such I write me, 
Master of Aria, by grace of good Saint Andrew, 
Preacher, in brief expectance of a kirk, 
Endow'd with ten score Scottish pounds per annum, 
Being eight pounds seyenteen eight in sterling 

Well then, I say, may this Melchisedek, 
Thus highly graced by fortune — and by nature 
E'en gifted as thou seest — aspire to woo 
The daughter of the beggar'd Devorgoii. 

Dur. Credit an old man's word, kind Master 
Gullcrammer, 
Yon will not find it so. — Come, sir, I've known 
The hospitality of Mucklewhame ; 
It reach'd not to profiiseness — yet, in gratitude 
For the pure water of its living well, 
And for the barley loaves of its fair fields. 
Wherein ehopp'd straw contended with the grain 
Which best should satisfy the appetite, 
I would not see the hopeful heir of Mucklewhame 
Thus fling himself on danger. 

GvU, Danger ! what danger ? — Knows't thou 
not, old Oswald 
This day attends the muster of the shire. 
Where liie erown-vassals meet to show their at'ms, 
And liieir best horse of service ? — 'Twaa good sport 
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(And if a man had dared but laugh at it) 
To see old Oswald with his rusty morion, 
And huge two-handed sword, that might have seen 
The field of Bannockbum or Chevy-Chase, 
Without a squire or vassal, page or groom, 
Or e'en n single pikeman at his hi^els, 
Mix witli the proudest nobles of the county. 
And claim precedence for hia tatter'd person 
O'er armours double gilt and ostrich-plumage. 

Diir. Ay ! 'twas the jest at which fools laugh 
the loudest, 
The downfall of our old nobility — 
Which may forerun the ruin of a kingdom. 
I've seen an idiot clap his hands and dhout 
To see a tower like yon {^points to a part of the 

Castle'] stoop to its base, 
In headlong ruin; while the wise look'd round, 
And fearful sought a distant stance to watch 
What fragment of the fabric next should follow ; 
For when the turrets fall, the walls are tottering. 

Gull, [after pondering.'] If that means aught, 
it means thou saw'st old Oswald 
Expell'd from the assembly. 

Dur. Thy sharp wit 

Hath glanced unwittingly right nigh the truth. 
Expell'd he was not, but his claim denied 
At some contested point of ceremony. 
He left the weaponshaw in high displeasure, 
And hither comes — his wonted bitter temper 
Scarce sweeten'd by the chances of the day. 
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22 THt DOOM or DEVOKGOl!.. [Airt i. 

'Twere much like rashness should you wait his 

coining, 
And Ihither tends my couasel. 

GtM. And I'll take it ; 

G-ood Bauldie Durward, I will take thy counsel, 
And will requite it with this minted farthing. 
That bears our sovereign's head in purest copper. 

Dur. Thanks to thy bounty — Haste thee, good 
young master; 
Oswald, besides the old two-handed sword, 
Bears in his hand a staff of potency, 
To cbarm intruders from his castle purlieus. 

GuU. I do abbov all charms, nor will abide 
To hear or see, far less to feel their use. 
Heboid, I have departed, [Exit liaaiily. 

MamX DnawAHD. 
Dur. Thus do I play the idle part of one 
Who seeks to save the moth from scorching hira 
In the bright taper's flame — And Flora's beauty ' 
Must, not unlike that taper, waste away, 
Gilding the rugged walls that saw it kindled. 
This was a shard-born beetle, heavy, drossy,' 
Though boasting bis dull drone and gilded wing. 
Here comes a flutterer of another stamp. 
Whom the same ray is charming to his ruin. 
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ing bad, as if fearful of observalioti, jf( wuiliiig, ns if 
eep^tingsomerepti/. D(TKWabti, ifAom he had not observed , 
uurnes round, so as to front Leonard anespecledlg. 

Leon. I am too late — it was no easy task 
To rid myself from yonder noisy revellers- 
Flora !— I fear sbe's angry — Flora — Flora ! ' 



Admire not that I gaiii'd the pviz& 

t'rom all the villnge crew ; 
How could I fall nith hand or etes, 

When heart and faith were tru'eV 

And when in floods of may wine 
My comrades drown'd Uieir carer, 

My ovn leapt light as theirs. 

My brief delay then do nnt blame, 

My form but linger'd at the game. 
My Boul was still with you. 

She liears not ! 

Ihir. But a friend hath hearil — Leonard,! pity 

Jjeon. {^starts, hvt recovers himself.'] Pity, good 
father, is for those in want, 
In age, in sorrow, in distress of mind, 
Or agony of body. I'm in health — 
Can match my limhs against the stag in chase. 
Have means enough to meet my simple wants, 
And ana so free of aoul that I can carol 
'[Fro> 
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To woodland and to wild in notea as lively 
As are my jolly bugle's. 

thir. Even therefore dost thou need ray pitj% 
Leonard, 
And therefore I bestow it, paying thee, 
Before thou feel'st the need, my mite of pity. 
Leonard, thou lovest ; and in that little word 
There lies enough to claim the sympathy 
Of men who wear such hoary locks as mine, 
And know what misplaced love is sure to end in.^ 

Lemi. Good father, thou art old, and even thy 

As thou lia.st told me, spent in cloister'd cells, 
Fits thee but ill to judge the passions, 
Which are the joy and charm of social life. 

1 [The MS, here adds:— 

"Lemard. Bui mine ianotmisplBced— Iflaoughtbesnty, 
Resides it not. with Flora Devorgoll? 
If piety, if eweetnaSB, if discretion, 
Patience beneath ill-Buitad laslis of Itthonr, 
And fllla! tenderness, that can beguile 
Her moody sire'a dark tiiouKhta, as the soft raoonsliine 
Dlumee the cloud of night — if I seek these, 
Ara they oot all with Flora V Number me 
The list of female virtues one by one, 
And 1 will answer all with Flora Devorgoil. 

"Durward. This is the wonted pitchof youthful passion; 
And every woman who hath had a loser, 
However now deem'd crabbed, cross, and cankered. 
And crooked both in temper and in shape, 
Has in her day been thought Che pnrest, wisest. 
Gentlest, and best condition'd— and o'er all 
Fairpst and liveliest of Eve's numerous daughters. 

" Leonard. Good father, thou art old," &c.] 
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Press me no farther, then, nor waste those moments 
Whose worth thou canst not estimate. 

[As turning from him, 
DuT. \_detams him.'] Stay, young man ! 
'Tis aeldom that a beggar claims a debt ; 
Yet I bethink rae of a gay young stripling, 
That owes to tiiese white locks and hoary beard 
Something of reverence and gratitude 
More than he wills to pay. 

Leon. Forgive me, father. Often hast thou told 

That in the ruin of my father's house 
Tou saved the orphan Leonard in his cradle ; 
And well I know that to thy care alone- 
Care seconded by means beyond thy seeming — 
I owe whate'er of nurture I can boast. 

Dur. Then for thy life preserved, 
And for the meana of knowledge I have fumish'd, 
(Which lacking, man is levell'd with the brutes,) 
Grant me this boon : — Avoid these fated walls! 
A curse is on them, bitter, deep, and beavy. 
Of power \o split the massiest tower they boast 
From pinnacle to dungeon vault. It rose 
Upon the gay horizon of proud Devorgoil, 
As unregarded as the fleecy cloud, 
The first forerunner of the hurricane, 
Scarce seen amid the welkin's shadeleas blue. 
Dark grew it, and more dark, and atill the fortunes 
Of this doom'd family have darken'd with it. 
I( hid their sovereign's favour, and oliscured 
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The lustre of their service, gentJer'd hate 
Betwixt tbem and ihe mighty of the land ; 
Till by degrees the wasing tempest rose 
And sttippd Ibe goodlj li-ee ot fruit and flowers, 
And buds and boughs ^nd branches There 



A rugged trunk disme nber i ind unsightly, 
Wilting the bursting ol the hi a! bolt 
To splintei it to shjvera. Now, go piuck 
Its single tendril to enwreath thy brow. 
And rest beneath its shade — to share the ruin ! 

Xeon. This anathema, 
Whence should it come ? — How merited ? — and 
when ? 

Dur. 'Twas in the days 
Of Oswald's grandsire, — 'mid Galwegian chiefs 
The fellest foe, the fiercest champion. 
His blood-red pennons scared the Cumbrian coasts, 
And wasted towns and manors mark'd his progress. 
His galleys stored with treasure, and their decks 
Crowded with English captives, who beheld, 
With weeping eyes, their native shore's retire, 
He bore him homeward ; but a tempest rose 

Leoti. So far I've heard the tale. 
And spare thee the recital, — The grim chief, 
Marking his vessels labour on the sea. 
And loath to lose his treasure, gave command 
To plunge his captives in the raging deep. 

Dur. There sunk the lineage of a noble name, 
And the wild waves boom'd over sire and son. 
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Mother and nursling, of the House of Aglionby,* 

Leaving but one frail tendril. — Hence the fate 

That hovera o'er these turrets, — hence the peasant, 

Belated, hying homewards, dreads lo cast 

A glance upon that portal, lest he see 

The unshroucled spectres of the murder'd dead ; * 

Or the avenging angel, with his sword, 

Waving destruction ; or the grisly phantom 

Of that iell Chief, the doer of the deed, 

Which still, they aay, roams through his empty 

halls, 
And mouFDs their wasteness and their lonelihood. 

Leon. Such is the dotage 
Of superstition, father, ay, and the cant 
Of hoodwink'd prejudice. — -Not for atonement 
Of some foul deed done in the ancient warfare, 
When war was butchery, and men were wolves. 
Doth Heaven consign the innocent to suffering. 
I tell thee, Flora's virtues might atone 
For aU the massacres her sires have done, 
Since first (he Pictish race their stained limbs ' 
Array'd in wolf's skin. 

Dur. Leonard, ere yet this beggar's scrip and 

Supplied the place of mitre and of crosier,* 

1 [MS. " House of Ehrenwald."] 

'[MS.- -"Bpeetres of the murder'd oaptivea."] 

3 (MS. " their painted limbs."] 
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Which in these alter*!! lands must not be worn, 
I was superior of a brotherhood 
Of holy men, — the Prior of I-anercost. 
Nobles then sought my footstool many a league, 
There to unload their sina — questions of con- 
science 
Of deepest import were not deem'd too nice 
For my decision, youth. — But not even then, 
With mitre on my brow, and all the voice 
Wiiich Rome gives to a father of her church, 
Dared I pronounce so boldly on the ways 
Of hidden Providence, as thou, young man, 
Whose chiefest knowledge is to track a stag, 
Or wind a bugle, hast presumed to do. 

Iieon. Nay, I pray forgive me, 
Father ; thou know'st I meant not to presume 

Ihtr. Can I refuse thee pardon ? — Thou art all 
That war and change have left to the poor Dur- 

Thy fetber, too, who lost his life and fortune 
Defending Lanercost, when its fair aisles 
Were spoil'd by sacrilege — I bless'd his banner, 
And yet it prosper'd noL But — all I could — 
The« from the wreck I saved, and for thy sake 
Have still dragg'd on my life of pilgrimage 
And penitence upon the hated shores 
I else had left forever. Come with me, 
And I will teach thee there is healing in 
The wounds which friendship gives. \Exaoii. 
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Scene II.— TSe scene diangea to the interior of the Caatle, 
Ah apaitmeiU is discovered, in «i/iic/i there is much appear- 
ance of present poverli/, mixed tnilh some relics ofjormer 
grandeur. On tlie leall hangs, aniongsl other Ihirtys, a suit 
of anxiGit armour ; hg the table is a covered basket ; behind, 
and concealed bi/ it, the carcass of a roe-deer. 3'here ii a 
tmall latticed window, which, appearing lo jierjorate a wall 
of ffreot thickness, is suppoeed lo look oat towarde the draw- 
bridge. It is in the shape of a loophole for muskelri/ ; and, 
as is not. unusual in old baildings, is placed so high up in 
the tnall, that it is onlg approached by Jive or sir narrow 

Elbanok, ihe wife of Osw-irji of Devorgoii., Floba 
and Kki'LSH's, her Daughter and Niece, are disrovered at 
work. The former spins, the latter are embroidering. 
EtEANOR guils her own labour to examine Ihe manner in 
which Flora is executing her task, and shakes her head as 
if dissatisfied. 

El Fy on it, Flora ; this botch'd work of thine 
Siiows that thy mind is distant from thy task. 
The finest tracery of our old cathedral 
Had not a richer, freer, bolder patlern, 
Than Flora once could trace. Thy thoughts are 
wandering. 
Flora. They're with my father. Broad upon 
the lake 
The evening sun sunk down ; huge piles of clouds, 
Crimson and sable, rose upon his disk, 
And quench'd him ere his setting, like some 

champion 
In his last conflict, losing all his gbry. 
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Sure signals those of storm. And if my father 
Be on his homeward road 

El. But that he will not. 
Baron of Devorgoil, this day at least 
He banquets with the nobles, who the neit 
Would scarce vouchsafe an alms to save his 

household 
From want or famine. Thanks to a kind friend, 
For one brief space we shali not need their aid. 

Flora. [joa/'«%.] What ! knew you then his 
• gift? 
How silly 1 that would, yet durst not t«U it ! 
I fear my father will condemn us both, 
That easily accepted such a present. 

Kat. Now, here's the game a bystander sees 
better 
Than those who play il. — My good aunt is ponder- 
ing 
On the good cheer which Gullcrammer has sent us, 
And Flora thinks upon the forest venison. [Aside. 

El. \to Flora.] Thy father need not know 
on't — 'tis a boon 
Comes timely, when frugality, nay, abstinence, 
Might scarce avail us longer. I had hoped 
Ere now a visit from the youthful donor. 
That we might thank his bounty ; and perhaps 
My Flora thought the same, when Sunday's ker- 

And the best kirtle were sought out, and donn'd 
To grace a work-day evening. 
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Flora. Nay, mother, that isjadgingall too close' 
My work-day gown was lorn — ray kerchief sul- 



And thus — But, think you, will the gallant come ? 
El. He will, for with these dainties came a 



From gentle Master Gullcrammer, to intimate 

Fhra. \_greatly dhappointed.'] Gullcrammer? 

Kat. There burst the bubble — down fell house 
of cards. 
And cousin's like to cry for"! ! [Aside. 

El. Gullcrammer ? ay, Gullcrammer— thou 
Hcorn'st not at him ? 
'Twere something short of wisdom in a maiden 
Who, like the poor bat in the Grecian fable, 
Hovers betwixt two classes in the world, 
And is disclaim'd by both the mouse and bird. 

Kat. I am the poor mouse. 

And may go creep into what hole I list. 
And no one heed me — Yel I'll waste a word 
Of counsel on my betters.— Kind my aunt, 
And you, my gentle cousin, were't not better 
We thought of dressing this same gear for supper, 
Than quarrelling about the worthless donor ? 

El. Peace, minx ! 

Flora. Tliou hast no feeling, cousin Katleen. 

Kat. Soli ! I have brought them both on my 
poor shoulders. 
So meddling peace-makers are still rewarded : 
E'en let them to't again, and tight it out. 
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Flora. Mother, were I disclaiin'd of every class, 
I would iii>t therefore so disclaim myself, 
As even a passing thought of scorn to waste 
On cloddish GuUcrammer. 

EL List to me, love, and let adversity 
Incline tliiae ear to wisdom. — Look around 

Of the gay youths who boast a noble name, 
Which will incline to wed a dowerless damsel ? 
And of the yeomanry, who think'st thou, Flora, 
Would ask to share the labours of his farm 
An high-bora beggar? — This young man is mod- 

Flora. Silly, good mother ; sheepish, if you will 
it. 

Ml. E'en call it what you list — the softer 
temper, 
The fitter to endure the bitter sallies 
Of one whose wit is all too sharp for mine. 

Ftora. Mother, you cannot mean it as you say ; 
Ton cannot bid me prize conceited folly? 

El. Content thee, child — each lot has its own 
blessings. 
This youth, with his plain-dealing honest suit, 
Proffers thee quiet, peace, and competence, 
Redemption from a home, o'er which fell Fate 
Stoops like a falcon. — 0, if thou couldst choose 
(As no such choice is given) 'twixt such a male 
And some proud noble! — Who, in sober juiig- 
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Would like to navigate the heady river, 
Dashing in fury from its parent mountain. 
More than the waters of the quiet lake ? 

Kat. Now can I hold no longer — Lake, good 
aunt? 
Nay, in the name of truth, eay mill-pond, horse- 
pond ; 
Or if there be a pond more miry, 
More sluggish, mean-derived, and base than either, 
Be such Gullcrammer's emblem — and his portion ! 

Flora. I would that he or I were in our grave, 
Rather than thus his suit should goad me ! — 

Mother, 
Flora of Devorgoil, though low in fortunes, 
Is still too high in mind lo join her name 
With aueh a base-born churl as Gullcrammer. 

El. You are trim maidens both ! 
[To Flora.] Have you forgotten, 

Or did you mean to call to my remembrance 
Thy father chose a wife of peasant blood ? 

Flora. Wilt you speak thus to me, or think the 
stream 
Can mock the fountain it derives its source from ? 
My venerated mother, in that name 
Lies all on earth a child should chiefest honour ; 
And with that name to mix reproach or taunt, 
Were only short of blasphemy to Heaven. 

ML Then listen, Flora, to that mother's counsel. 
Or rather profit by that mother's fate. 
Tour father's fortunes were but bent, not broken, 

VOL, IS. 3 
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Until he listen'd Ut hia rash affection. 
Means were afforded (u redeem his house, 
Ample and large— the hand of a rich heiress 
Awaited, almost courted, his acceptance ; 
He saw my beauty— such it then was eall'd, 
Oi- such at least he thought it— the wither'd bush, 
Whate'er it now may seem, had blossoms tlien, — 
And he forsook the proud and wealthy heiress, 

To wed with me and ruin 

Kot. [aside.'] The raore fool. 

Say I, apart, the peasant maiden then, 
Who might haye chose a male from her own 
hamlet. 
m. Friends fell off, 
And to his own resources, his own counsels, 
Ahandon'd, as they said, the thoughtless prodigal. 
Who had exchanged rank, riches, pomp, and 

honour, 
For the mean beauties of a cottage maid. 

Flora. It was done like my fcither, 
Who scorn'd to sell what wealth can never buy — 
True love and free affections. And he loves you ! 
If you have suSer'd in a weary world, 
Tour sorrows have been jointly borne, and love 
Has made the, load sit lighter, 

El. Ay, but a misplaced match hath ihat deep 
curse in't, 
That can embitter e'en the purest streams 
Of true affection. Thou liast seen me seek, 
With the strict caution early habits taught me, 
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To match our wants and means — hast seen thy 

Wilh ariBtocracy's high brow of scorn, 
SpurQ at economy, the cottage virtue. 
As best befitting her whose sires were peasanis : 
Nor can I, when I see my lineage scorn'd, 
Always conceal in what contempt I hold 
The fancied claims of rank he clings to fondly. 
Flora. Why will you do so ? — well you know it 

chafes him. 
£11. Flora, thy mother is but mortal woman. 
Nor can at all times check an eager tongue. 
KcU. [aside.^ That's no new tidings to her niece 

and daughter. 
M. mayst thou never know the spited feel- 
ings 
That gender discord in adversity 
Betwist the dearest friends and truest lovers ! 
In the chill damping gale of poverty. 
If Love's lamp go not out, it gleams but palely. 
And twinkles in the socket. 

£hra. But tenderness can screen it with her 
veil,' 
Till it revive again — ^y gentleness, good mother, 
How oft I've seen you soothe my father's mood ! 
Kat. Now there spefA youthful hope and fan- 
tasy ! {Asiilt. 
EL That is an easier task ia youth and age ; 

1 [MS.— « Ay, but (he vwl of tenderness can Mresa it."] 
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Our temper hardens, and our charms decay, 
And both are needed in that art of soothing. 
Kai, And there speaks sad experience. \Asiiie- 
EL Beaidea, aince that our state was utter 



Darker his brow, more dangerous grow his words ; 
Fain would I snatch the* from fhe woe and wrath 
Which darken'd long my life, and soon must end it. 
\A knocking mlhma ; Ei,eamob shouis aiaim. 
It was thy father's knock, haste to the gate. 

{Exeunt Floba and Katlben. 
What can have happ'd ? — he thought to stay the 

This gear must not be seen. 

{At the it about to retaeve Ike basket, she tees the body 
of the roe-deer. 
What have we here ? — a roe-deer ! — as I fear it, 
This was the gift of which poor Flora thought- 
The young and handsome hunter — but time 



Eater Obwald of Dbtorooil, Flora., and Katlebk. 
[He is dreaed in a scarlet cloak, wkich should seem 
worn and old — a headpiece, and old-Jashioned 
suwrd — the rest af hit dress that of a peasant. His 
eounlenance and manner should express the moody 
and irritable ha«ghtiness of a proud man iavotv^ 
in calamity, and who has been exposed to recent in- 
s\dt. 

Os. [addressing his wife.'] The sun halh set — 
why is the drawbridge lower'd ? 
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El. The couDterpoise has fait'd, and Flora' 



Kadeen's, and mine united, could not raise it. 

Os. Flora and thou ! A goodly garrison 
To hold a caatle, which, if fame say true, 
Once foil'd the King of Norse and all his rovers. 

El. It might be so in ancient times, but now 

Os. A herd of deer might storm proud Devor- 
goil. 

Kal. [aside to Flora.] You, Flora, know full 
well one deer already 
Has entered at the breach ; and, what is worse. 
The escort is not yet march'd off, for Blackthorn 
la still within the castle. 

Flora. In Heaven's name, rid him out on't, ere 
my father 
Discovers he is here ! Why went he not 
Before ? 

Kai. Because I staid him on some little bnsi- 

I had a plan to scare poor paltry Gullcrammer 
Out of his paltry wila. 

Flora. Well, haste ye now, 

And try to get him off. 

Kat. I will not promise thai. 

I would not turn an honest hunter's dog. 
So well I love the woodcraft, out of shelter 
In such a night as this — far less his master: 
But rit do this, I'll try to hide him for you. 

Oa. [whom his wife has atsisted to lake off his 
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chat and feathered cap.'] Ay, take them 
off, and bring my peasant's bonnet 
And peasant's plaid — I'll noble it no further. 
Let them erase my name from honour's lists, 
And drag my scutcheon at their horses' heels ; 
I have deserved it all, for I am poor, 
And poverty hath neither right of birth, 
Nor rank, relation, claim, nor privilege, 
To match a new-coin'd viscount, whose good grand- 

The Lord be with him, was a careful skipper. 
And ateer'd his paltry skiff 'twist Leitli and Camp- 
Marry, sir, he could buy Geneva cheap, 
And knew the coast by moonlight. 

Flora. Mean you the Viscount Ellondale, my 
father ? 
What strife has been between you ? 

Oa. O, a trifle ! 

Not worth a wise man's thinking twice about — 
Precedence is a toy — a superstition 
About a table'a end, joint-stool, and trencher. 
Something was once thought due to long descent. 
And something to Galwegia's oldest baron, — 
But let that pass — a dream of the old time. 

£1. It is indeed a dream. 

Oi. [turaiftff upon her rather quicMy."] Ha ! ssdA 
ye ! let me hear these words more plain. 

El. Alas ! they are but echoes of your own. 
Mat«h'd with the real woes that hover o'er us, 
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But, 



isions of [jrecedence, 
i you term them, dreams, and toys, and 



trifles 
Not worth a wise man's thinking twice upon ? 

Os. Ay, 'twas for you I framed that consolation, 
The true pliilosophy of clouted shoe 
And linsey-woolsey kirtle. I know, that minds 
Of nobler stamp receive no dearer motive ' 
Thau what is iink'd with honour. Ribands, tas- 

Which are but shreds of silk and spangled tinsel — ° 
The right of place, which in itself is momentary — 
A word, which is but air — may in themselves, 
And to the nobler file, be sleep'd so richly 
In that elixir, honour, that the lauk 
Of things so very trivial in themselves 
Shall be misfortune. One shall seek for them' 
O'er the wild waves — one in the deadly breach 
And battle's headlong front — one in the paths 
Of midnight study, — and, in gaining these 
Emblems of honour, each will hold himself 
Repaid for all his labours, deeds, and dangers. 
What then should he think, knowing them his own, 
Who sees what warriors and what sages toil for. 
The formal and establish'd marks of honour, 
Usurp'd from him by upstart insolence ? 

1 [MS. " Yet 1 know, for minds 

Of nobler stamp eartli has no dearer motive."] 

» [MS. -— " tiiiseU'd spangle."] 

' [MS "One shall seek theee emblaraa."] 
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El [who has lutened to the last speech with 
some impatience.2 This is but empty dec- 
lamation, Oswald. 
The fragments left at yonder full-spread banquet, 
Nay, even the poorest crust swept from the table, 
Ought to be far more precious to a father, 
Whose family lacks food, than the vain boast, 
He sate at the board-head. 

Os. Thou'lt drive me frantic! — I will tell thee, 

Yet why to thee ? There is another ear 

Which that tale better suits, and he shall hear it. 

[Looks at his sword^ whitA he has urtbuckledy and ad' 
dresses the rest of the speech to i(.] 

Yes, trusty friend, my father knew thy worth. 
And often proved it — often (old me of it — 
Though thou and I be now held lightly of. 
And want the gilded halchments of the time, 
I think we both may prove true metal still. 
'Tis thou shak tell this story, right this wroug : — 
Rest ihou till time is fitting. {Hangs vp the sword. 

[The women look at each other tath anxiety during 
this speech, which they partly overhear- Theif both 
approach Oswald. 
El. Oswald — my dearest husband ! 
Flora. My dear father. 

Os. Peace, both — we speak no more of this. 
I go 
To heave the drawbridge up. [Exit. 
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Ki-TLBEN mcunU the slept taioarib the loop-hole, looks (mi, 
and speaks. 

The Storm is gathering fast — broad, heavy drops 
Fall plashing on the bosom of the lake. 
And dash its inky surface into circles ; 
The dislant hills are hid in wreaths of darkneaa. 
'Twill be a fearful night. 

Oswald re-enttrs, and throws kimsetf into a seat. 

El. More dark and dreadful 

Than IB our destiny, it cannot be, 

Os. [to Flora.} Such is Heaven's will — it is 
our part to bear it. 
We're warranted, my child, from ancient story 
And blessed writ, to say, that song assuages 
The gloomy cares that prey upon our reason, 
And wake a strife betwixt our better feelings 
And the fierce dictates of the headlong psissions. 
Sing, then, my love ; for if a voice have in- 
fluence 
To mediate peace betwist me and my destiny, 
Flora, it must be thine. 

Fhra. My beat to please you ! 



Wben tbe tempest's at the loudest, 

On its gale tlie eagle rides; 
When the ocean rolls the proudest, 

Through the foam the sea-bird glides- 
All the rage of wind and sea 
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All Ihe ills that men endare ; 
Each their vaiious panga combining, 

Constanc}' can find a cure — 
Pain, and Fear, and Poverty, 
Are subdued by oonatanoy. 

Bar me from «iieh wonted plensure. 
Make me abject, mean, and poor; 

Heap on insults withont measure, 
Chain me to a dungeon floor— 

I'll be happy, rich, and free. 

If andow'd with oonstaucy. 



Scene I. — A chamber in a distant pari 0/ the castle. A 
large uiindovi in Ihe fiat scene, supposed to look on Ihe 
lake, ahich is occaaoaaiiy Uluminaled by lightning. 
There is a couci-W ia the ram, and tai antique 

Enter KiTLEEH, inlrodvcing Buckthorn.^ 
Kat. This was the destined sc«ne of action. 
Blackthorn, 
And here our properties. But all in vain. 
For of Gullcrammer well see nought to-night, 
Except the dainties that I told you of. 

Blach. O, if he's left that same hog's face and 
sausages, 

I [The MS. throughout the First Act reads Bncktkom.'\ 
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He will try back upon them, never fear it. 
The cur will open on the trail of bacon, 
Like my old brach-hound. 
Kat. And should that hap, we'll play our 
comedy,— 
ShaD we not, Blackthorn ? Thou shalt be Owls- 

-B&rci. And who may that same hard-named 

person be ? 
Kai. I've told you nine times over. 
Back. Yea, pretty Katleen, but my eyes were 

In looking at you aU the time you were talking ; 
And so I lost the tale. 

Kat. Then shut your eyes, and let your goodly 

Do their good office. 

Blaek. That were too hard penance. 

Tell but thy tale once more, and I will hearken 
As if I were thrown out, and listening for 
My bloodhound's distant baj', 

-^'"- A civil simile ! 

Then for the tenth time, and the last— be told, 
Owlspiegle was of old the wicked barber 
To Erick, wicked Lord of Devoi^il. 

TSach. The chief who drown'd his captives in 
the Sol way — 
W'e all have heard of him. 

Kat. A hermit hoar, a venerable man — 
So goes the legend— came to wake repentance 
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In the fierce lord, and tax'd him with his gnilt; 
But he, heart-hardea'd, turn'd into derision 
The man of heaven, and, as his dignity 
Consisted much in a long reverend beard. 
Which reach'd his girdle, EricJt caused hiy 

barber. 
This same Owlspiegle, violate its honours 
With sacrilegious razor, and clip his hair 
After the fashion of a roguish fool. 

Black. This was reversing of our ancient 
proverb. 
And shaving for the devil's, not for God's sake. 
Kat. True, most grave Blacklliorn ; and in 
punishment, 
Of this foul act of acorn, the barber's ghost 
la B^d to have no resting after death, 
But haunts these halls, and chiefly this same 

chamber, 
Where the profanity was act«d, trimming 
And clipping all such guests as sleep within it. 
Such is at least the lale our elders tell. 
With many others, of this haunted castle. 

Black. And you would have me take this shape 
of Owlspiegle, 
And trim the wise Melchisedek ! — I wonnot. 
Kat. You will not I 

BhtcL No — unless you bear a pari, 

Kat. What! can you not alone play such a 

tarce? 
Bhck. Not I — I'm dull. Besides, we foresters 
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Still hunt our game in couples. Look you, Kftt- 

We danced at Shrovetide — then you were my 

partner; 
We sung at Christmaa — you kept time with rae ; 
And if we go a mumming in this buainesa, 
By heaven, you must he one, or Master Gull- 
crammer 
Is like to rest unshaven 

Kat. Why, you fool, 

What end can this serve ? 

Slack. Nay, I know not, I, 

But if we keep this wont of being partners, 
Why, use makes perfect — who knows what may 

Kat. Thou art a foolish patch — but sing our 

As I have alter'd it, with some few words 

To suit the characters, and I will bear 

[ Gives a paper. 

Mack Part in the gambol. Til go study quickly, 
Is there no other ghost, then, haunts the castle, 
But this same" barber shave-a^penny goblin ? 
I thought they glanced in every beam of moon- 
As frequent as the bat 

JCat I've heard my aunt's high husband tell of 
prophecies. 
And fates impending o'er the house of Devorgoil ; 
Legends first coin'd by ancient superstition. 
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And render'd current bj credulity 
And pride of lineage. Five years have I dwell, 
And ne'er saw any thing more mischievous 
Than what I am myself. 

Black. And that is quite enough, I warrant you. 
But, stay, where shall I find a dress 
To play this — what d'ye call him — Owlspiegle ? 

Kal. [laies dresses out of tJie cabinet.'] Why, 
there are his own clothes, 
Pi'eaerved with other trumpery of the sort, 
For we have kept nought but what is good for 
nought. 

[tiht drops a cap as she dmtiis out Ike clothes. Blade- 
thom lifts it, and giee» it la her, 
Nay, keep it for thy pains — it is a coscomb ; 
So call'd in ancient times, in ours a fool's cap ; 
For you must know they kept a Fool at Devorgoil 
In former days ; but now are well contented 
To play the fool themselves, to save expenses; 
Yet give it me, PI! find a worthy use for't. 
I'll take this page's dress, to play tlie page 
Cocktedemoy, who waits on ghostly Owlspiegle ; 
And yet 'lis needless, too, for Gullcrammer 
Will scarce be here to-night. 

Black. I tell you that he will — I will uphold 
His plighted fiuth and true allegiance 
Unto a Bous'd sow's face and sausages. 
And such the dainties that you say he sent yoii. 
Against all other likings whatsoever, 
Except a certain sneaking of afifeelion, 
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Which makes some folks I know of play the fool, 
To please some other folks. 

Kat. Well, I do hope he'll come— there's fii-sl 
a chance 
He will he cudgell'd by ray noble uncle — 
1 cry his mercy — by my good aunt's husband, 
Who did vow vengeance, knowing nought of hiio 
But by report, and by a limping sonnet 
Which he had fashion'd lo my cousin's gloiy, 
And forwarded by blind Tom Long the carrier ; 
So there's the chance, first of a hearty beating. 
Which falling, we've this after-plot of vengeance. 

Mach. Kind damsel, how considerate and mer- 
ciful ! 
But how shall we get off, our parts being play'd ? 

Kat. For that we are well fitted ; here's a trap- 
Sinks with a counlerpoise — you shall go that 

I'M make ray exit yonder — 'neath the window, 
A balcony communicates with the towei- 
That overhangs the lake. 

^ach. "Twere a rare place, thia house of Dev- 
Orgoil, 
To play at hide-and-seek in — shall we try. 
One day, my pretty Katleen ? 

Kal. Hands off, rude ranger ! I'm no manag'd 

To stoop to lure of yours. — But beai' you ftal- 
lantly ; 
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This Gullcrammer bath vex'd my cousin much, 
I fain would have some vengeance. 

Black. I'll bear my part with glee — he spoke 
irreverenfly 
Of practice at a mark ! 

Kat. That cries for vengeance. 

But I must go — I hear my aunt's shrii! voice I 
My cousin and her father will scream next. 

El. \_at a di3lance.'\ Katleen ! KaCleen ! 

Made Hark to old Sweetlipal — 

Away with you before the full cry open — 
But stay, what have you there ? 

Kat. \yitk a bundle she has taken from the 
wardrobe.^ My dress, my page's dress — lei 
it alone. 

Biack. Tour tiring-room ia not, I hope, far dia- 

You're inexperienced in these new hahilimenta — 
I am moat ready to assist your toilet. 

Kat. Out, you great ass I was ever such a fool ! 
[Euntoff. 

Black. \singi.'\ 

0, Robin Hood, was a bowman good, 

Anil a bownifto good wa9 he, 
And he met with ii maiden in many Sherwood, 

All under the greeowood tree. 

Now give me a kiss, qnolh bold Robin Hood, 
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I've coursed this twelvemonth this sly puss, young 

Katleen, 
And she has dodged me, turn'd beneath my nose. 
And flung me out a score of yards at once ; 
If this same gear fadge right, I'll eote and moulh 

her, 
And then ! whoop ! dead 1 dead ! dead ! — She is 

the metal 
To make a woodsman's wife of! 

[Pauses a noinmt. 

Well — I can find a hare upon her form 
Wilh any man in Nithsdale — stalli a deer, 
Eon Reynard to the earth for all his doubles, 
Reclaim a haggard hawk that's wild and wayward, 
Can bait a wild-cat — sure the devil's in't 
But 1 can malch a woman — fll to study. 

[Sits down on the couch io examine the paper. 

ScEsE II. — Scene changes to the inhabited apartmeia of the 
Caatk, as in the laat scene of the preceding act. A fire 
it h'ndled, iy which Obwild ails in an attitude of deep 
and meiancholi/ thought, without paying attention to vjhai 
passes around him. Elbanoe is busg in covering a 
loble; Flora joes out and re-enters, as if busied in the. 
kitchen. There should be some by-play — the utomen ichia- 
periag together, and iDatcking the slate of OswaI-d ; then 
Mparofinj, and seeking to avoid his obaervalion, lehen he 
casually raises his head, and drops it again. This must 
be hft to taste and managsnent. ITle women, in the 
first part of the scene, talk opart, and as if fearful of 
bmng overheard; the by-ptai/ of slopping oceasionally, and 
attending to OswAMj's 
the sren^. 
VOL. IX. 
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ifl. Is all prepared ? 
Flora. Ay ; but I doubt the issue 
Will give my aire leas pleasure llian you hope for. 
£1. Tush, maid — I know thy Other's humour 

He was high-bred in gentle luxuries ; 
And when our griefa began, I've wept aparl, 
While lordly cheer and high-fiU'd cupa of wine 
Were blinding him againat the woe lo come. 
He has tum'd his back upon a princely banquet : 
We will not spread his board — this night at least, 
Since chance hath better furniah'd — with dry bread, 
Aad water from the well. 

Enter Katlebk, and hears tJte last speech. 
Kat. [tmde.2 Considerate aunt ! — she deems 
that 0. good supper 
Were not a thing indifferent even to him 
Who is to hang to-morrow ; since she thinks so, 
We must take care the venison has due honour — 
So much I owe the sturdy knave. Lance Black- 

Flora. Mother, alas! when Grief turns reveller. 
Despair is cup-bearer. What shall hap to- 

El. I have learn'd carelessness from fruitless 

Too long Tve wat«h'd to-morrow — let it come 
And cater for itself — Thou hear'el the thunder. 

[ Low and dialant thaiukr. 
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This is a gloomy night — within, alas ! 

[Looking at her hasband. 

Still gloomier and more threatening — Let us use 

Whatever means we have to drive it o'er, 

And leave to Heaven to-morrow. Trust me, Flora, 

'Tis the philosophy of desperate want 

To match itself but with the present evil, 

And face one grief at once. 

Away, I wish thine aid and not thy counseL 

{A» Floba is otouf (0 yo off, GuLLcaimuEB's voice 
is heard Mind the fiat scene, as if from the draw- 
Gull, [behind.'} Hi Ho — hillo — hilloa — hoa — 
hoal 
[Oswald raises kimaelf and listens ; Eleanor goes 
up the steps, and opens the tvindow at (Ae, hop-hole ; 
GnLLCHAMKEB's coicets ihenheard more distinctly. 

Gall. Kind Lady Devorgoil — sweet Mistresa 
Flora! 
The night grows fearful, I have lost my way, 
And wander'd till the road tum'd round with me. 
And brought me back — For Heaven's sake, ^ve 
me shelter! 
Kat. [aside.] Now, as I live, the voice of Gull- 



Now shall our gambol be play'd off with spirit; 
ru swear I am the only one to whom 
That screech-owl hoop was e'er acceptable. 

Os. What bawling knave is this that takes our 
dwelling 
For some hedge-inn, the haunt of lated drunkards ! 



>y Google 



l2 THE DOOM OF REVORGOIL. [act n. 

Bl. What shall I aay ? — Go, Katleen, speak lo 
Kat. [^asirfe,] The game is in my htuids — I will 



Will fret the Baron's pride — and then he enters. 
[She speaks fTomtkewindow.'] Good sir, be patient ! 
TVe are poor folks — it is but six Scotch miles 
To the nest borough lown, where your Reverence 
May be acwmmodated to your wants ; 
We are poor folks, an't please your Reverence, 
And keep a narrow household — there's no track 

To lead your steps astray 

ChJl Nor none to lead them right — You kill 

If you deny me harbour. To budge from hence, 
And in piy weary plight, were sudden death, 
Interment, funeral-aermon, tombstone, epitaph, 

0». Who's he that is thus clamoroua without? 
[To EtEANOR.] Thou know'at him ? 

EL \confuied,~\ 1 know him ? — no — yes — 'tis a 
worthy clergyman, 
Benighted on his way ; — but think not of him. 

Kat. The morn will rise when that the tempest's 

And if he miss the marsh, and can avoid 
The crags upon the left, the road is plain. 

Os. Then this is all your piety ! — to leave 
One whom the holy duties of his office 
Have summon'd o^er moor and wilderness. 
To pray beside some dying wretch's bed. 
Who (erring moilal) still would cleave to life. 
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Or wake some stubborn sinner lo repentance, — 

To leave him, after offices like these, 

To choose his way in darkness 'twist the marsh 

And dizzy precipice ? ' 

a What can I do :- 

Os. Do what thou canst — the wealthiest do no 

And if ao much, 'tis welL These crumbling wails, 
While yet they bear a roof, shall now, as ever, 
Give shelter to the wanderer " — Have we food ? 
He shall partake it — Have we none ? the fast 
Shall he accounted with the good man's merits 
And our misfortunes 

\Iie goes to Ike loop-Aole tMU he speaks, and places 
himsdf there in room of his wife, arho comes down 
vilA reluxlance, 
GuH. [wilhoutJ] Hillo — hoa— -hoa ! 
By my good faith, I cannot plod it farther; 
The attempt were death. 

Os. \_speaks from the window.'] Patience, my 
friend, I come to lower the drawbridge, 

[Descends, and exit. 

EL O, that the screaming bittern had his couch 
Where he deserves it,° in the deepest marsh ! 

Kat. I would not give this sport for all (he rent 
Of Devorgoil, when Devorgoil was richest ! 

' [MS. — " And headlong dizzy precipice."] 
sJmS. "shail f^vB, as ever, 

TiiBir8heIt«rU,tlie!''«'"*J'- , 
1 wanderer."] 
'[MS— "Where it is fittest," &c.] 



>y Google 



64 THE DOOM OP DEVORGOII,. [act n. 

[ To Eleanor.] But now you chided me, my 

dearest aunt. 
For wishing him a horae-pond for his portion ? 

El. Tea, saiicy girl ; but, an it please you, then 
He waa not fretting me; if he had sense enough, 
And skill to bear him as some casual stranger, — 
But he is dull as earth, and every hint 
Is lost on him, as hail-shot on the cormorant. 
Whose hide is proof except to musket-bullets ! 
Fhra. [apart.] And yet to such a one would 

my kind mother, 
Whose chiefest fault is loving me too fondly, 
Wed her poor daughter ! 

Enter GuilcRammeb, to dress damaged bg the aturm; 
ElbanOE runs to meet Mm, in order to eiptain to bita that 
she un'jAed h!m to behave as a itranger. . Gcli^kammeh, 
miitiAing her approach for an invitation to familiarity, 
advances ivilh the air 0/ pednatic conceit belonging la kia 
character, tehsn Oswald enieri, — EleaNOS recovers Iter- 
self, and aasumeg an air of distance — Qui,i.craMHEK is 
confounded, and does not inow what to make of it. 

Os. The counterpoise has clean given way ; the 

bridge 
Must e'en remain unraised, and leave us open. 
For this night's course, at least, to passing 

visitants- — 
What have we here ? — is this the reverend man ^ 

[He takes up the candU, and surveys GtrLLCRAnuiEii, 
who strives to sustain the inspection with conf deuce, 
whilf fear obviouslg contends loith conceit and desire 
to lAott! himself to the best advantage. 
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GvU. Kind wr — or, good my lord — my band is 
ruffled, 
But yet 'twas fresh this morning. This fel) shower 
Hath somewhat smirch'd my cioak, but you may 

It rates five marks per yard ; my doublet 
Hath fairly 'scaped — 'tia three-piled taffeta. 

{Opens his doak and diiplai/! Ills doublet. 

Os. A goodly inventory — Art thou a preacher? 
GuU. Yea — I laud Heaven and good Saint 

Mungo for it. 
Os. 'Tia the time's plague, when those that 
should weed follies 
Out of the common field, have their own minds 
O'erntn with foppery — envoys 'twixt heaven and 

Example should with precept join, to show us 
How we may scorn the world with all its vanities. 
Gull. Nay, the high heavens forfend that I 

When our learn'd Principal such sounding laud 
Gave to mine essay on the hidden qualities 
Of the sulphuric mineral, I disclaim'd 
All self-exaltmenl. And [^turning to the, wowi^nj 

when at the dance. 
The lovely Saccharissa Kirkencroft, 
Daughter to Kirkencroft of Kirkencroft, 
Graced me with her soft hand, credit me, ladies, 
That still I felt myself a mortal man, 
Though beauty smiled on me. 
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Os. Come, sir, enough of this. 
That you're our guest to-night, thank the rough 

heavens, 
And all our worser fortunes ; be conformable 
Unto my rules ; these are no Saccharissas 
To gild with compliments. There's in your pro- 
fession, 
As the best grain will have its piles of chaif, 
A certain whiffler, who hath dared to bait 
A noble maiden with love tales and sonnets ; 
And if I meet him, his Geneva cap 
May scarce be proof to save his ass's ears. 

Sat. [asiife,] Umph — I am strongly tempted; 
And yet I think I will be generous, 
And give his brains a chance to save his booes. 
Then there's more humour in our goblin plot, 
Than in a simple drubbing. 

M. [apart to Flora.] What shall we do? If 
he discover him, 
He'll fling him oul at window. 

Fhra. My father's hint to keep himself un- 
known 
Is all too broad, I think, to be neglected, 

S. But yet the fool, if we produce his bounty. 
May claim the merit of presenting it; 
And then we're but lost women for accepting 
A gift our needs made timely. 

Kat. Do not produce them 

E'en let the fop go aupperless to bed. 
And keep his bones whole. 
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Os. [to his wifp,.] Hast thou augbt 
To place before him ere he seek repose ? 

£1. Alas ! too well you know our needful fare 
Is of the narrowest now, and knows no surplus. 
Os. Shame us not with thy niggard housekeeji- 
ing; 
He is a stranger — were it our last crust, 
And he the veriest coxcomb ere wore taffeta, 
A pileh he's little short of^— he must share it, 
Though all should want to-morrow. 

GtUl. [partly overhearing what passes between 
the7n.'\ Nay, I am no lover of your sauced 
dainties : 
Plain food and plenty is my motto still. 
Your mountain air is bleak, and brings an appe- 

lite: 
A soused sow's iace, now, to my modest thinking, 
Has ne'er a fellow. What think these fair ladies 
Of a sow's face and sausages ? 

\Moka signs lo EleanOe. 

Flora. Plague on the vulgar hind, and on his 
courtesies, 
The whole truth will come out ! 

Os. What should they think, but that you're 
like to lack 
Your favourite dishes, sir, unless perchance 
You bring such dainties with you. 

Gull. No, not wi(A me ; not, indeed. 
Directly with me ; but— Aha ! fair ladies ! 

[Makes signs again. 
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Kat. He'll draw the beating down—Were that 
the worst, 
Heaven's wUl be done ! [Aside.. 

0». [_apart.'\ What can he mean?— this is the 
veriest dog-whelp — 
Still he 's a stranger, and the latest act 
Of .hospitality in this old mansion 
Shall not be aullied, 

GuU. Troth, sir, I think, under the ladies' 
favour. 
Without pretending skill in second sight, 

Those of my cloth being seldom conjurers 

Oi. I'll take my Bible-oath that thou art none. 
[Aside. 
GuU. I do opine, still with the ladies' favour, 
That I could guess the nature of our snpper: 
I do not say, in such and such precedence 
The dishes will be placed ; housewives, as you 

On such forms have their fancies ; but, I say still 

That a bow's face and sausages 

0*. Peace, air ! 

O'er-driven jests (if this he one) are insolent. 
Flora [apart, seeing her mother uneasy.^ The 
old saw still holds true — a churl's benefits. 
Sauced wilh his lack of feeling, sense, and cour- 
tesy, 
Savour like injuries, 

[A horn is winded witluatt ; then a had huxting at 
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Leo. [wtVAoM*.} Ope, for the sake of love and 
charity ! ' 

[Oswald poes lo the loop-hole. 

GuU. Heaven's mercy ! shonld there come 

another stranger, 

And he half starved with wandering on the wolds, 

The sow's face boasts no substance, nor the sau- 

sauges, 
To stand our reinforced attack ! I judge, too. 
By this starved Baron's language, there's no hope 
Of a reserve of victuals. 

Flora. Go to the caaemenC, cousin. 
Kat. Go yourself. 

And bid the gallant who that bugle winded 
Sleep in the storm-swept waste ; as meet for him 
As for Lance Blackthorn. — Come, I'll not distress 

I'H get admittance for this second suitor. 

And we'U play out this gambol at cross purposes. 

But see, your father has prevented me. 

Os. [seems lo have spoken with those without, 

and answeTS.'\ Well, I will ope the door ; 

one guest already, 

Driven by the slonn, has ciaim'd my hospitality. 

And you, if you were fiends, were scarce less 

welcome 
To this my mouldering roof, than empty ignorance 
And rank conceit — J hasten to admit you. [Exit. 
El. [lo Flora.] The tempest thickens. By 
that winded bugle, 
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I guess the gueat that next will honour us. 

Little deoeiyer, that didst mock my troubles, 
'Tis BOW thj turn to fear! 

Flora. Mother, if I knew less or more of this 
Unthought of and most perilous visitjition, 
I would your wishes were fulfil' d on me, 
And I were wedded to a thing like yon. 

GvU. {appToachiiig.] Come, ladies, now you 
see the jest is threadbare, 
Aad you must own that same sow's faee and 

sausages 

Jie-eitier OawALD with Leonaed, supportinif Bauldib 
DoBWiBD. Oswald takes a view of Ikeia, as formerly 
of GnLLCRAMMBB, then speaks. 
Os. [to Leonard,] By thy green cassock, 
huQting-spear, and bogle, 
I guess thou art a hunlaman ? 

Leon, [bowing with re^ect.'\ A ranger of the 
neighbouring royal forest, 
Under the good Lord Nithsdale ; huntsman, there- 
fore. 
In time of peace, and when the land has war, 
To my best powers a soldier, 

Os. Welcome, as either. 1 have loved the chase. 
And was a soldier once. — This aged man, 
What may he be ? 
Dnr. [recovering his breath.] Is but a beggar, 
sir, an humble mendicaut. 
Who feels it passing sti'ange, that from this roof. 
Above all others, he should now crave shelter. 
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Os. Why SO ? You're welcome botli — only the 

Warrants more courtesy than our present means 
Permit us to bestow. A huntsman and a soldier 
May be a prince's comrade, much more mine ; 
And for a beggar — friend, there little lacks, 
Save that blue gown and badge, and clouted 

pouches, 
To make us comrades too ; then welcome both, 
And to a beggar's feast. I fear brown bread. 
And water from the spring, will be the best on't; 
For we had cast to wend abroad this evening, 
And left our larder empty. 

GuU. Yet, if some kindly fairy. 

In our behalf, woald search its hid recesses, — 
\^ApaTt] We'll not go supperless now — we're three 

Still do I say, that a soused face and sausages 

On. \looks sternly at. him, then at his wife.'} 

There's something under this, but that the 

present 
Is not a time to question. [_To Eleanor.] Wife, 

my mood 
Is at such height of tide, that a tum'd feather 
Would make me frantic now, with mirth or fury ! 
Tempt me no more — but if thou hast the things 
This carrion crow so croaks for, bring them 

forth; 
For, by my father's beard, if I stand caterer, 
'Twill be a fearful banquet ! 
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El Your pleasure be obey'd — Come aid me, 
Flora. [Exmtit. 

[Doring the /oUoiDing speeches t/ie uiomen place dishta 
on the loble. 

Os. \to DuBWAKD.] How did you lose your 

Dur. E'en when we thought to find it, a wild 
meteor 
Danced in the moss, aud led our feet astray. — 
I give small credence to the tales of old, 
Of Friar's-kntem told, and Will-o'-Wisp, 
Else would I saj, that some malicious demon 
Guided us in a round ; for to the moat, 
Which we had pass'd two hours since, were we 

led, 
And there the gleam flickered and disappear'd 
Even on your drawbridge. I was so worn down, 
So broke with labouring through marsh and moor, 
That, wold I nold I, here my young conductor 
Would needs implore for entrance ; else, believe 

me, 
I had not troubled you. 

Os. And why not, father ? — have you e'er heard 
aught. 
Or of my house or me, that wanderers, 
Whom or their roving trade or sudden circum- 
stance 
Oblige to seek a shelter, should avoid 
The House of Devorgoil ? 
Dur. Sir, I am English bom — 
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Native of Cumberland. Enough is said 

Why I should shun those bowers, whose lords 

were hostile 
To English blood, and unto Cumberland 
Most hostile and most fatal. 

Os. Ay, father. Once my grandsire plough'd, 
and harrow'd, 
And sow'd with salt the streets of your fair towns ; 
But what of that ? — ^you have the 'vantage now. 

Dur. True, Lord of Devorgoil, and well believe I, 
That not in vain we sought these towers to-night, 
So strangely guided, to behold their state. 

Os. Ay, thou wouldst say, 'twas fit a Cumbrian 
beggar 
Should sit an equal guest in his proud halls. 
Whose fathers beggar'd Cumberland — Gray beard, 

let it be so, 
I'll not dispute it with thee. 

[Ta Leonard, who vas speaking M Floha, bill on 
heirig surprised, occt^ied himself witii th« suit of 

What makest thou there, young man ? 
Leim. I marvell'd at this harness — it is lai^er 
Than arms of modern days. How richly carved 
With gold inlaid on steel — how close the rivets — 
How justly fit the joints ! I think the gauntlet 
Would swallow twice my hand. 

[fie is oboat to take down some pari of the armour, 
Oswald iiHer/eres. 
Ot. Do not displace it. 
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My grandsire, Erick, doubled human strength, 
And almost human size — and human knowledge, 
Aiid human vice, and human virtue also, 
As storm or sunshine chanced lo occupy 
His mental hemisphere. Ail^r a fatal deed, 
He hung his armour on the wall, forbidding 
It e'er should be ta'en down. There is a prophecj-, 
That of itself 'twill fall, upon the night 
When, in the fiftieth year from his decease, 
Devorgoil's feast is fuU. This is the era ; 
But as too well you see, no meet occasion 
Will do the downfall of the armour justice, 
Or grace it with a feast, There let it bide. 
Trying its strength with the old wails it hangs on, 
Which shaU faU soonest. 

Dur. [looking at the trophy with a mixture of 

feding,'] Then there stern Erick's harness 

hangs untouch'd, 
Since his last fatal raid on Cumberland ! 

Oe. Ay, waste and want, and recklessness — a 

comrade 
Stili yoked with waste and want — have siripp'd 

these walls 
Of every olher trophy. Ander'd skulls. 
Whose branches vouch'd the tales old vassals told 
Of desperate chases — partisans and spears- 
Knights' barred helms and shields— the shafts and 

Axes and breastplates, of the hardy yeomanry — 
The banners of the vanquish'd — signs these arms 
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Were not aasuined in vain, have disappear'd. 
Yes, one by one they all have disappear'd ; 
And now Lord Erick's harness hangs alone, 
'Midst implements of vulgar husbandry 
And mean economy ; as some old warrior, 
Whom want hath made an inmateof an alms-house, 
Shows, mid the beggar'd spendthritts, base me- 
chanics, 
And bankrupt peddlers, with whom fale has mix'd 

Dur. Or rather like a pirate, whom the prison- 
house. 
Prime leveller next the grave, hath, for the first time 
Mingled with peaceful captives, low in fortunes,' 
But fair ill innocence. 

Os. {looking at Dctrwasd with surprise.'] 
Friend, thou art bitter ! 

Dur. Plain truth, sir. like the vulgar copper 
coinage, 
Despised amongst the gentry, stJll finds value 
And currency with beggars. 

Os. Be it so. 

I will not trench on tlie immunities 
I soon may claim to share. Thy features, too, 
Though weather-heaten, and thy str^n of langu^e, 
Uelish of better days.* Come hither, friend, 

yrhey speak apart. 

And let me ask thee of thine occupation. 
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[Leonard looks roand, and sedng ObwalD engaged 

with BUKWAHD, and GUtiLCHAMMEE uHlil Et- 

BANOR, approaches lowarda Floha, who must give 
him an opportunity of doing so, uiilh obvious atlaition 
on her part to give it tlie air of chance. The bt/'play 
here mil Test with the tody, who must engage the 
attention of the audience bg playing off a little 
fimate hypocrisy and mmple coguetry. 

Leon. Flora 

Flora. Ay, gallant hunlaman, may she deign lo 
question 
Why Leonard came not at the appointed hour; 
Or why he came at midnight ? 

Leon. Love has no certain loadstar, gentle Flora, 
And oft gives up the helm lo wayward pilotage. 
To say lie sooth — -A beggar forced me hence, 
And Wi!i-o'-wisp did guide us back again. 

Flora. Ay, ay, your beggar was the faded 
spectre 
Of Poverty, that sila upon the threshold 
Ofthese our ruin'd walls. I've been unwise, 
Leonard, to let you speak so oft with me ; 
And you a fool to say what you have said. 
E'en let us here break short; and, wise at length, 
Hold each our separate way through life's wide 
ocean. 

Leon, Nay, let us rather join our course together, 
And share the breeze or tempest, doubling joys. 
Relieving soitows, warding evils off 
With mutual effort, or enduring them 
With mutual patience. 
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Flora. This is but flattering counsel — sweet and 
baneful ; 
But mine had whoiesome bitter in't. 

Kat. Ay, ay ; but like the sly apothecary, 
You'll be the last to take the bitter drug 
That you prescribe to othei's. 

{They whisper. Eleanor advancei to interrupt them, 

fotloum/ bg GCLLCBAMMEE. 

M. What, maid, no household cares ? — Leave 
to your elders 
The task of filling passing strangers' ears 
With the due notes of welcome. 

Gull. Be it thine, 

0, Mistress Flora, the more useful talent 
Of filling strangers' stomachs with subslanlialsj 
That is to say, — for leam'd commentators 
Do so expound substantials in some places,— 
With a sous'd bacon-face and sausages. 

Flora, [^apart.] Would thou wert sous'd, in.- 
tolerable pedant, 
Base, greedy, perverse, interrupting coxcomb ! 

£at. Hush, coz, for we'll be well avenged on him. 
And ere this night goes o'er, else woman's wit 
Cannot o'ertake her wishes. 

[She procefda to arrange seats. Oswald a»d Dcu- 
WABD come forward in eaiwersatian. 
Os. I like thine humour well. — So all men 

beg 

Dur. Yes — I can make it good by proof. Your 
soldier 
Begs for a leaf of laurel, and a lin« 
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In the Gazette. He brandishea his sword 
To back his suit, and is a sturdy beggar — 
The courtier begs a riband or a star, 
And, like our gentler mumpers, is provided 
With false certificates of health and fortune 
Lost in the public service. For your lover. 
Who begs a sigh, a smile, a lock of hair, 
A buskin -point, he maunds upon the pad. 
With the true cant of pure mendicity, 
'■The smallest trifle to relieve a Christian, 

And if it like your ladyship ! " 

[In a begging lone. 

Kat. [apart.~\ This is a cunning knave, and 
feeds the humour 
Of my aunt's husband, for I must not say 
Mine honour'd uncle. I will try a question. — 
Your man of merit though, who serves the com- 
monwealth, 
Nor asks for a requital I — — [To Dubwabo. 

Dur, Is a dumb be^ar. 

And lets his actions speak like signs for him, 
Challenging double guerdon. — Now, I'll show 
How your true beggar has the fair advantage 
O'er all the tribes of cloak'd mendicity 
I have told over to you. — The soldier's laurel, 
The statesman's riband, and the lady's favour. 
Once won and gaJn'd, are not held worth a farthing 
By such as longest, loudest, canted for them ; 
Whereas your charitable haF penny ,^ 

' [MS. — "Whereas your jicnaine copper haltt>eniij'."] 
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Which is the scope of a true beggar's suit, 
Is worth (100 iarthings, and, in times of plenty. 
Will buy a crust of bread. 

Flora, [interrupting him, and addressing her 
father.'] Sir, let me be a beggar with the 

And pray jou come to supper. 

Bl. [to Oswald, apart.] Must he ait with ub ? 

[Lookim/ at D urwaiuj. 

Os. Ay, ay, what else — since we are beggars 

all? 

When cloaks are ragged, sure their worth is equal, 

Whether at first they were of silk or woollen. 

£1. Thou art scarce consistent. 
This day thou didst refuse a princely banquet, 
Because a new-made lord was placed above thee ; 

And now 

Os. Wile, I have seen, at public executions, 
A wretch that could not brook the hand of violence 
Should push hira from the scaffold, pluek up 

courage, 
And, with a desjierate sort of cheerfulness. 
Take the fell plunge himself — 
Welcome, then, be^ars, to a beggar's feast! 

Guil. {who has in the meanwhile seated himself.'] 
But this is more. — A better countenance, — 
Fair fall the hands tliat sous'd it ! — than this hogs, 
Or prettier provender than these same sausages, 
(By what good friend sent iiither, shall be name- 
less, 



>y Google 



70 THE DOOM OP DEVOKGOIL. [ACT' 11. 

Doubtless some youth whom bve hatli made pn>- 

[Smiling sigmfiatntli/ at Elkanor ant/ Floh*. 

No prince need wish to peck at. Long, I ween. 
Since Ihat the nostrils of this house (by metaphor, 
I mean the chimneys) smeli'd a steam so grateful — 
By your good leave I cannot dally longer. 

[Hdpa himself, 
0». \placei DUKWARD above gullcrammfih.J 
Meanwhile, sir, 
Please it your youthful learning to give place 
To grey hairs and to wisdom ; and, moreover, 

If yoii had tarried for the benediction 

GuU. [someiohai abashed.'\ I said grace to my- 
self. 
Os. [not minding him.'] — And waited for the 
company of others, 
Ii had been better feshion. Time has been, 
I should have told a guest at Devorgoii, 
Bearing himself thus forward, he was saucy. 

[He seats kimtelf and kelps the compani/ and himself 
in dnmbshoui. There aknild be a amtrasl bdmixt 
Ihe precision of Ms arisloeralic civility, and the nide 
Kidfr-breaiing of Gvi.hCBliK!fER.] 

Os. \hamng fatUd the disk next kirn.'] Why, 

this is venison, Eleanor! 
GvU. Eh! What! Let's see— 

[Pushes across Oswald and helps kimsdf. 

It may be venison — 
I'm sure 'tis not beef, veal, mutton, lamb, or pork. 
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Eke am I sure, that be it what it wiU, 

It is not half so good as sau^gea, 

Or as a sow's face aoua'd. 

0$. Eleanor, whence ail tliis? 

El. Wait till to-morrow. 

You shall know all. It wrs a liappy ciiance 

That furnish'd us to meet so many guests. [Fills wins. 

Try if your cup be not as richly gamish'd 

As is your trencher.'- 

Kat. [_apart.'\ My aunt adheres to the good cau- 

Of, — "Eat your pudding, friend, and hold your 
tongue." 
Os. \iasles ike wine.'] It is the grape of Bor- 

Such dainties, once familiar to my board, 
Have been estranged from 't long. 

[He again JilU his glass, and conlinMS to sfeak as le 
liolds il ap.] 

Fill round, ray friends — here is a treacherous 

friend now, 
Smiles in your face, yet seeks to steal the jewel. 
Which is distinction between man and brute — 
I mean our reason — this he does, and smiles. 
But are not all friends treacherous? — one shall 

cross you 
Even in your dearest interests — one shall slander 
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This steal your daughter, that defraud j-our 

But this gay flask of Bordeaux will but borrow 
Your sense of mortal sorrows for a season, 
And leave, instead, a gay delirium. 
Methinks my brain, unused to such gay ciaiiants, 
The influence feels already I — we will revel ! — 
Our banquet shall be loud I — it is our last, 
Katteen, thy song. 
Kai. Not now, ray lord — I mean to sing to- 
night, 
For this same moderate, grave, and reverend 

clergyman ; 
I'll keep my voice till then. 

EL Your round refusal shows but euttage breed- 
ing. 
Kat. Ay, my good aunt, for I was cottage nur- 
tured. 
And taught, I think, to prize my own wild will 
Above all sacrifice to compliment. 
Here is a huntsman — in his eyes, I i-ead it, 
He sings the martial song my uncle loves. 
What time fierce Claver'se with his Cavaliers, 
Abjuring the new change of government. 
Forcing his fearless way through timorous friends, 
And enemies as timorous, left the capital 
To rouse in James's cause the distant Highlands. 
Have you ne'er heard the song, my noble uncle ? 
Oi. Have I not heard, wench? — It was I rode 
next him, 
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'Tis thirty auramers since — rode by his rein ; 
We marched on through the alarm'd city, 
As sweeps the osprey through a flock of gulls, 
Who seieam and flutter, but dare no resistance 
Against the bold sea-empress — They did munnuj', 
The crowds before us, in their sullen wrath. 
And those whom we bad pass'd, gathering fresh 

courage, 
Cried havoc in the rear — we minded them 
E'en as the brave bark minds the bursting billowa, 
Which, yielding to her bows, bui'st on her sides, 
And ripple in her wake. — Sing me that strain, 

[To Leonakd. 
And thou shalt have a meed I seldom tender. 
Because they're all I have to give — my thanks. 
Leo. Nay, if youll bear with what I cannot 

A voice Ihat'a rough with hollowing to the hounds, 
111 sing the song even aa old Rowland taught me. 



Alh — '■ The Bnaoeii of Bonny Dutufce." 

To tha Lords of ConveiilJon 'twas Cliivar'sB who spoke, 

" Ere the King's crow" shall M there are crowas to be broke; 

' [" Dundae, enraged at his enemies, and »till more at his 
friends, resolved to retire fo the Highlands, and to make prep- 
arations for civil war, bnt with secrecy; for he had been 
ordered by James to make no pnbllc Insurrection anti) ns- 
sislance should be sent him from Ireland. 

'' Whilst Dundee was in tliis temper, information was 
brought him, whether true or false, is uncertain, that some 
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" Come fill np ray «up, come fill up mj can, 
Come saddle your horaes, and call up your men; 
Come open the West Fort, and let me gang fraa. 
And it's room for the bonnets of Bonny DuuJeo ! " 

of the Covenanters had associated themselves to a^saasinste 
him, in revenge for his former aeveritiea against their party. 
He flaw to the Convention and demanded justice. The Dnke 
of Hamilton, who wished to get rid of a tionblesomo ad- 
versary, treated his complaint with neglect; and ill order to 
sting him in the tenderest part, reflected upon that courage 
which could be alarmed tij imaginary dangers. Dundee left 
the house In a rage, mounted his horse, and with a troop of 
fifty horseman who had deserted to him from his regiment in 
England, galloped through the city. Being asked by one of 
his friends, who stflpt him, 'Where he was going V he 
waved his hat, and is reported to have answered, ' Wherever 
the spirit of Montrose shall direct me.' In passing under 
the walls of the Castle, he stopt, scramhled up the precipice 
at a place difficult and dangerons, and held a conference with 



the I>i 


ike of Gordon at a postern-gate, the 


marks of which 




11 to be seen, though the gate itself is 


built up. Hop- 




, vain, to infuse the vigour of his ow 


n spirit into the 


Duke, 


he pressed him to retire with him inb 


J the Highlands, 


"raise 1- 


lis vassals there, who were numerous, 1 


brave, and faith- 


ful, and leave the command of the Castle 


to Winram, the 


lieutei 


lant-govemor, an officer on whom Du 


ndee could rely. 


TheD 


uke concealed his timidity under the 


excuse of a sol- 


dier. 


' A soldier,' said he, ' cannot in honoi 


ir quit the post 


that i( 


1 assigned him.' The novelty of the i 


fight drew num- 


bers to the foot of the rook upon which the 




held. 


These numbers every minute incret 


ised, and in the 


end. w 


ere mistaken in the city for Dnndee's 


adherents. The 




™tion was then sitting; news were can 


-led thither that 


Dunde 


e was at the gates with an army, and had prevailed on 


the goi 


pernor of the CaaUe to fire upon the town. The Duke 
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Dundee he is mounted, he rides up the st 
The bells sre runf; backwRrd, the drums 
But t)ie Provost, douce roan, said, " Jual 
The Gude Town is wee! quit of that deil 

Come an up my cup, &c. 
As he rode down the sanctified bends of ' 



of Hamiiton, whose iiitelligenoe was better, Iisd the presence 
of mind, by improving the moment of ngitation, to over- 
nhelm the one party and provoke the other, by their feats. 
He ordered the doors of the house to be shut, and the kejs 
to be laid on the table before him. He cried OQt, That there 
was danger within aa well as without doora; that traitors 
must be held iu coDfinemenf until the present danger was 
over; but that the friends of liberty had nothing to fear, for 
that thousands were ready to start up iu their defence, at the 
stamp of his foot.' He ordered the drums to bo beat and 
the trumpets to sound through the city. In an instant vast 
swarms of Ihoae who had been brought into town by him 
and Sir John Dalrymple from the western counties, and who 
had been hitherto hid in garrets and cellars, showed them- 
selves in the streets ; not, indeed, in the proper habiliments 
of war, but in arms, and with looits fierce and Bullen, as if 
they felt disdain at their former concealment. This unex- 
pected sight increased the noiae and tnmult of the town, 
which grew loudest in the square ndjoining to the house 
where the members were confined, and appeared still louder 
tc those who were within, because they were ignorant of the 
cause from which the tumult arose, and caught contagion 
from the anxious looks of each other. After some hours, the 
doors were thrown open, and the Whig members, as they 
went out, were received with acclamations, and those of the 
opposite party with the threats and curses of a prtpared 
[lopulaoe. Terrified by the pi'ospect of future alarms, many 
uf the adherents of Junes quitted the Convention and re- 
tired to the country; most of them changed sides; only a 
very few of the moat resoluta continued their attendance."— 
Dalkymplk's J/emoi™, vol. ii. p. S05.] 
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Bvit the young pliinta of grace thoy look'd conthie and slae, 
Tliinking, look to thy bonnet, lliou Bonny Dundee ! 
Come Rll up my cup, &c. 

With aonr-festuted Whige the GniBsniarket was oraiom'ii, 
Asif half the West hadsetttysttobBhang'd;! 
I'here was spita in each look, there was fear in each ee, 
A? Ihey watch'd for the bonnets of Bonny Dundaa. 
Come till up my cnp, &o. 

These cowls of Kiliasrnook had spits and had Bpeara, 
And lang-hafted gullias lo kill Cavniiers; 
But Ihey ilirunk to close lieadB, and the causeway was free, 
At the toss of the bonnet of Bonny Dundee. 
Come fill up my cup,'&c. 

He spurr'd to the foot of the proud Castle took, 
And with the gay Gordon he gallantly spoke; 
" Let Motia Meg and her marrows speak twa words or threa, 
For lbs love of the bonnet of Bonny Dundee." 
Come fill up mycup, &c, 

'I'ha Gordon demands of him which way ho goes — 
" Where'er shall direct me the shade of Montrose 1 
Your Grace in short space shall hear tidings of ma, 
Or that low lies tbe bonnet of Bonny Dundee." 
Come fill up my cup, &c. 

" There ace hills beyond Pcntland, and lands beyond Forth, 
If there's lords in the Lowlands, there's chiefs in the North ; 
There are mild Duniewassals three thousaod times three, 
Will cry h(dgh I for the bonnet of Bonny Dundee. 
Come fill up my cup, &o. 
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The braas almll be bnrnish'd, the etfiel shall flash fre 
At a toss of the bonnet of Bonny Dunde«. 
Come jil! up my cup, &c. 

" Away to the hills, to the caves, t» the roclta — 
Ere 1 own en usurper, TLl couch with the fox; 
And tremble, false Whigs, in the midst of your glee. 



He waved his proud hand, and the trumpela wera blown, 
The kettle-drums olasb'd, and the horsemen rode on. 
Till on Bavelston's cliffs and on Clerroiston's lee. 
Died away the wild war-not«s of Bonny Dundee, 

Come fill up TQy cup, come fill up my can. 
Come saddle the horses and call up tiie men ; 
Come open yotir gates, and let me gae free, 
For it's up with the bonnets of Bonny Dundee! 

El. Katleen, do thou sing now. Thy uncle's 
cheerful ; 
We must not let his humour ebh again. 

Kat. But I'll do better, aunt, than if I sung. 
For Flora can ,sing blithe ; so can this huntsman. 
As he has shown e'en now ; let them duet it. 

Os. Well, huntsman, we must give to ftenkisih 
miuden 
The freedom of her fancy. — Raise the carol. 
And Flora, if she can, will join the measure. 



When friends are met 

And lovely eyes are li 

And ill the goblet's Ik 

The cares of day ai 
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When pnns are mftda, and bnmperB qufllTrf, 
And wild Wit shoots hb roving shaft, 
And Mirth his jovial taugh has laugli'd, 
Then is our banquet crown'd, 



When glees a 
And bashfuin 


re sung, and cat. 


And beauty is ou longer cold, 

And age no longer dull; 
When chimes lire brief, and <x 
To tell US it is time to go, 


Yet how to part we do not kn 
Then is our feast at full. 


Then is 0U1 


■ feast at full. 


[rises mith 


the cup in ) 



Os. [rises with the cup in his hand-l Duvor- 
goil'a feast is full — 
Driok to the pledge .' 

[A Iremendous burst of Iktmder foltowa ihese wiirda of 
tie song ; and the Ughlaing should seem to strike the 
suit of black armouT, which fails with a crash.' AU 
rise ill sitrpriie and fear, except Gullcramhek, 
tbIio tumbles over bachvards and lies stUi, 

Os. That sounded like tbe judgment-peal — the 
roof 
Still trembles with the volley. 

Jhtr. Happy those 

' I should think this may be contrived, by liaving a trans- 
parent zig-iag in the flal-acsne, immedialely above tbe 
armoor, suddenly and very strongly illuminated. 
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Who are prepared to meet such fearful 



Leonaiil, what dost thou there ? 

hmn. {siipimrting Flora,] The duty of a 



Supporting innocence. Were it the final call, 
I were not misemploy'd. 

Os. The armour of my grandsire hatli fall'ii 

And old ?aws have spoke truth .^(J^stnjr.) The 

fiftieth year— 
Devorgoil's feast at fullest! What to think of 

Leon. [lifHng a scroll which had fallen with the 
armour.l This may inform us. 

[Attempts to itad the maauscript, shakes Ms head, and 
gives it to Oswald. 
But not to eyes unlearn'd it tells its tidings. 
Os. Hawks, hounds, aod revelling consumed 
the hours 
I should have given to study. 

[Louis at the maauicripl. 

These characters I spell not more than thou. 
They are not of our day, and, as I think. 
Not of our language. — Where's our scholar now. 
So forward at the banquet ? Is he hggarJ 
Upon a point of learning ? 

Leon. Here is the man of letter'd dignity, 

[Dr<-y.Gui.LCRA«MKit >■«■»,<;. 
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Os. Art waking, craven ? canst thou read this 

Or art thou only learned in sousing swine's flesh, 
And prompt in eating it ? 

Gidl. Eh — ah ! — oh — ho ! — Have you no better 

To tax a man with riddles, than the moment 
When he scarce knows whether he's dead or 

Os. Confound the pedant! — Can you read tbe 
scroll, 
Or can you not, sir ? — if you can, pronounce 
Its meaning speedily. 

GuU. Can I read it, quotha ! 

When at our learned University, 
I gain'd first premium for Hebrew learning, — 
Which was a pound of high-dried Scottish snuff, 
And half a peck of onions, with a bushel 
Of curious oatmeal, — our leam'd Principal 
Did say, " Melchisedek, thou canst do any thing ! " 
Now comes he with his paltry scroll of parch- 
ment, ■ 
And, " Can you read it ? " — After such affront, 
The point is, if I wiU. 

Os. A point soon solved, 

Unless you choose to sleep among the frogs ; 
For look you, sir, there is the chamber window, 
' Beneath it lies the take. 

£11. Kind Master Gullcrammer, beware my 
husband, 
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He brooks no contradiction — 'tis !iis fault, 
And in his wrath he's dangerous. 

GiiU. \looks at the scroll, and mutters as if 
readme/.'] Haskgabotk hotek-polch — 
A simple matter this to make a rout of— 
Ten rashersen bacon, mish-mash venison, 
Sausagian soused-faee — Tis a simple catalogue 
Of our small supper — made by the grave sage 
Whose prescience knew this night that we should 

On fenison, hash'd sow's face, and sausages, 

And hung his steel-coat for a supper-bell — 

E'en let «s to our provender again, 

For it is written we shall finish it. 

And bless our stare the lightning left it ua. 

Os. This must be impudence or ignorance 1 — 
The spirit of rough Erick stirs within me, 
And I will knock thj brains out if thou palterest ; 
Expound the scroll to me ! 

Gull. You're over hasty ; 

And yet you may be right too — 'Tis Samaritan, 
Now I look closer on't, and I did take it 
For simple Hebrew. 

Dur. 'Tis Hebrew to a simpleton, 
That we see plainly, friend — Give me the scroll. 

Gull. Aias, good friend ! what would you do 

DuT. [takes it from kim.'\ My best to read it, 
air — The character is Saxon, 
Used at no distant date within this district : 
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And thus the tenor runs — nor in Samaritan, 
Nor simple Hebrew, but in wholesome English ; — 
Devorgoil, thy bright moon waoeth, 
And the rust thy harness sfaineth ; 
Servile guests the banquet soil 
Of the once proud Devorgoil. 
But should Black Brick's armour fall, 
Look for guests shall scare you all ! 
They shall come ere peep of day, — 
Wake and watch, and hope and pray, 
Kat. [to Flora..] Here is fine foolery — an 
uld wall shakes 
At a loud thunder-clap — down comes a suit 
Of ancient armour, when its wasted braces 
Were all too rotten to sustain its weight — 
A beggar cries out, Miracle ! and your father, 
Weighing the importance of his naaie and line- 
age. 
Must needs believe the dotard ! ^ 

flora. Mock not, I pray you ; this may be too 

serious. 
Kal. And if I live till morning, I will have 
The power to tell a better tale of wonder 
Wrought on wise GuUcrammer. I'l! go prepare 
me. [Exit. 

Flora. I have not Katleen's spirit, yet I hate 

• [MS. — " A begging knave cries out, a Miraule 1 

And your good sire, doting on the importance 
or Ills liigti birth and house, must needs bciiere 
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This GuUcrammer too heartily, to stop 
Any disgrace that's hasting towards him. 

Os. [to whom the Beggar has been again read- 
ing the scroll.'] 'Tia a strange prophecy ! — 
The silver moon, 
Kow waning sorely, is our ancient bearing — 
Strange and unfitting guests— 

Gull, [interrupting him.'\ Ay, ay, tte matter 
Is, 05 you say, all moonshine in the water. 

Os. How mean you, sir ? (threatening.) 

GuU. To show that I can rhyme 

With yonder bluegown. Give me breath and 

I will maintain, in spite of his pretence, 

Mine exposition had the hetter sense — 

It ppoke good victuals and increase of cheer ; 

And his, more guests to eat what we have here — 

An increment right needless. 

Os. Get thee gone ; 

To kennel, honnd ! 

GviL The hound will have his bone. 

[Takes up the ptaOer of meat, and a fask. 

Os. Flora, show him his chamber— take him 
hence, 
Or, by the name I bear, I'll see his brains ! 

Gull. Ladies, good night I — 1 spare, you, sii-, 
the pains. 

[Eat, lighted 6y Flora u>ith a tamp. 

Os. The owl is fled.— I'll not to bed to-night ; 

There is some change impending o'er this house, 
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For good or ill, 1 would soiae holy man 
Were here, to counsel us what we should do ! 
Yon witless thin-faced gull is but a cassock 
Stuff'd out with chaff and straw. 

Dur. {assuming an air of dignity.'] 1 have 

In other days, to point to erring mortals 
The rock which they should anchor on, 

[He holds up a Cross—the rest lake a posture 
of devotion, and the scene doses. 



Scene I. — A ruinous anta-oom m the Castle — Enter 
Katleen, fantasiicaUs dressed to play !fe character of 
CocMedemoy, with the visor m her hand. 

Kat. I've scarce had time to glance at my 

sweet person, 
Yet this much could I see, with half a glance, 
My elfish dress becomes me — I'll not mask me 
Till I have seen Lance Blackthorn — Lance ! 

I say— [CalU. 

Blackthorn, make haste ! 

Enter BlackthOrk, half dressed as Ouilspiegle. 

Black. Here am I — Blackthorn in the upper 
half, 
Much at your service ; but my nether parts 
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Are goblinized and Owhpiegled. I had much ado 
To get these trankums on. I judge Lord Erick 
Kept no good house, and starved his quondam 

barber. 
Kat. Peace, asa, and hide you — GuUcrammer 

is coming ; 
He left the hall before, hut then took fright, 
And e'en sneak'd back. The Lady Flora lights 

Trim occupation for her ladyship ! 

Had you seen Leonard, when she ielV the hall 

On such fine errand ! 

Black. This GuUcrammer shall have a bob 
extraordinary 
For ray good comrade's sake. — But tell nie, Katleen, 
What dress is this of yours ? 

Kat. A page's, fool ! 

Black. I'm accounted no great scholar. 

But 'tis a page that I would fain peruse 
A little closer. [Approadai her. 

Kai. Put on your spectacles, 

And try if you can read it at this distance, 
For you shall come no nearer. 

Black. But is there nothing, then, save rank 

In all these tales of goblinry at Devorgoil ? 
Kat. My aunt's grave lord thinks otherwise, 
supposing 
That his great name so interests the Heavens, 
That raiiracles must needs bespeak its fall — 
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I would that I were in a lowly cottage 
Beneath the greenwood, on its walls no armour 
To court the levin-bolt 

Black. And a kind husband, Katleen, 

To ward such dangers as must needs come nigh. — 
My father's cottage stands so low aod lone. 
That you would think it solitude itself; 
The greenwood shields it from the northern blast. 
And, in the woodbine round its latticed casement, 
The linnet's sure to build the earliest nest 
In all the forest. 

Kat. Peace, you fool, they come. 

[Floba. tights GnLLCKAUUER across the alarie- 

Kat. [whm they have passed.") Away with you — 
On Willi jour cloak — be ready at the signal. 

Slack. And shall we talk of that same cottage, 
Katleen, 
At better leisure ? — I have much to say 
In favour of my cottage. 

Jiat. If you will be talking, 

Tou know I can't prevent you. 

Mack. That's enough. 

(Aside.2 I shall have leave, I see, to spel! the page 
A little closer, when the due time comes. 

SOBHG II. — Scene chanfles to GuLlgraumgr's steeping 
aparlmenl — He inters, asJiered in i>y Tlor*, who sett 
on the luliU a Jhsk, with Ihe tamp. 

Flora. A flask, in case your Reverence be 
athirsty ; 
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A light, in case jour Reverence be afear'd ; — 
And M) sweet slumber to your Reverence. 

GuU. Kind Mrs. Flora, will you ?— eh ! eh ! eh I 

Flora. Willi what? 

QuU. Tarry a little ? 

Mora.. [smiUng.'\ Kind Master GulkTamnier, 
How can you ask me aught ao unbecoming? 

Gull. Oh, fie, fle, fie!— Believe me, Mistress- 
Flora, 
'Tis not for that — but being guided through 
Such dreary galleries, staira, and suites of rooms, 
To this same cubicle, I'm somewhat loath 
To bid adieu to pleasant company. 

Flora. A flattering compliment ! — In piain truth 
you are frighten'd. 

GyO. What! frighten'd?—!— I— am not timo- 



Flora. Perhaps you've heard this it* our haunted 
chamber ? 
But then it is our best — Your Reverence knows, 
That in all tales which turn upon a ghost, 
Your traveller belated has the luck 
To enjoy the haunted room — it is a rule: — 
To some it were a hardship, but (o you. 
Who are a scholar, and not timorous 

GuU. I did not say I was not timorous, 
I said I was not temerarious. — 
I'll to the hall again. 

Flora. You'll do your pleasure. 

But you have somehow moved my father's anger. 
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Aod you had better meet our playful Owlspiegle — 
So is our gobliu call'd— than face Lord Oswald. 

Gvll. Owlspiegle?— 
It is an uncouth and outlandisli name, 
And in mine ear sounds fiendish. 

Flora. Musb, hush, hush ! 
Perhaps he hears us now — \in an under tone\ — 

A merry spirit ; 
None of jouT elves that pinch folks blank afld 

For lack of cleanliness. 

Guil. As for that, Mistress Flora, 
My taffeta doublet hatli been duly brush'd, 
My shirt hebdomadal put on this morning. 

Flora. Why, you need fear no goblins. But 
this Owlspiegle 
Is of another class ; — yet has his frolics ; 
Cuts hair, trims beards, and plays amid his antics 
The office of a sinful mortal barber 
Such is at least the rumour. 

Gali. He will not cut my clothes, or scar my face, 
Or draw my blood ? 

Flora. Enormities like these 

Were sever charged against him. 

GulL And, Mistress Flora, would you smile on 

If, prick'd by the fond hope of your approval, 
I should endure this venture ? 

Flora. I do hope, 

I shall have cause to smile. 
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GuU. Well ! in that hope 

I will embrace the achievement for thj sake. 

[She is goiny. 
Yet, stay, stay, stay ! — on second thoughts I will 

IVe thought on it, and will the mortal cudgel 
Bather endure than face the ghostly razor ! 
Your crab-tree's tough but blunl, — your razor's 

.polish'd, 
But, as the proverb goes, 'tis cruel sharp. 
I'll to thy father, and unto his pleasure 
Submit these destined shoulders. 

Flora. But you shaJl not, 

Believe me, sir, you shall not ; he is desperate, 
And better far be trirani'd by ghost or goblin, 
Than by my sire in anger ; there are stores 
Of hidden treasure, too, and Heaven knows what. 
Buried among these ruins — you shall stay. 
lAparL] And if indeed there be such sprite as 

Owlspiegle, 
And, lacking htm, that thy fear plague thee not 
Worse than a goblin, I have miss'd my purpose. 
Which else stands good in either case. — Good 

night, sir. [Exit, and douUe-locks the door. 

GuU. Nay, hold ye, hold !— Nay, gentle Mistress 
Flora, 
Wherefore this ceremony ? — She has lock'd me in, 
And left me to the goblin ! — [ii'steninj.] — So, so, 

I hear her light loot trip to such u distance, 
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That I believe the castle's breadth divides me 

From human company, I'm ill at ease — 

But if this citadel [Laying his hand on his stomach] 

were, better victual'd, 
It would be better mann'cl. [Sits down and dnnl<s. 

She has a footstep light, and taper ankle. [Chwldea. 
Aha! that ankle ! yet, confound it too, 
But for those charms Mekhisedek had been 
Snug in his bed at Mucklewhame — I say. 
Confound her footstep, and her instep too, 
To use a cobbler's phrase. — There I was qnainL 
Now, what to do in this vile circumstance, 
To watch or go to bed, I can't determine ; 
Were I a-bed, the ghost might catch me napping, 
And if I watch, my terrors will increase 
As ghostly hours approach. Til to my bed 
E'en in my taffeta doublet, shrink my head 
Beneath the clothes — leave the lamp burning there, 

[Sets it on Ihe tabh. 

And trust to fete the issue. 

[He iujs aside hi) chak, and bruahet il, asjrim habit, 
siiirlingal ei'cry moment ; ties a napkin over his head; 
then sirinka beneath Ihe bed-Hothes. He Starts once 
or Imice, and at leaf/ih seems to go to sleep. A bell 
teli) ONE. Be leaps up in his bed. 

Gull. I had just coax'd myself to sweet forget- 
fulness. 
And that confounded bell— I hate all bells. 
Except a dinner bell— ^and yet I lie, too, — 
I love the bell that soon shall tell the parish 
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Of Gabblegoose, Melchisedek's incumbent — 
And shall the future minister of Gabblegoose, 
Whom his parishioners will soon require 
To exorcise their ghosts, detect their witches, 
Lie shivering in his bed for a pert goblin, 
Whom, be heswitch'd or cocktail'd, horn'dorpoil'd, 
A few tight Hebivsw words will soon send packing? 
Tush ! I will rouse the parson up within me, 
And bid defianc* [J. distant raoi'se.] In the 

name of Heaven, 
What sounds are these ! — O Lord ! this comes of 

rashness 1 
[Draws his head down under the bed-ctothes. Duet mth- 

oal, between Owlspieole otuI CocKLEDBBOir. 



Here, father, here. 

Now the pole-star's red and burning, 
And the witch's spindle turning, 
Appear, appear 1 

GuU. [who has again raised himself, and listened 
■with great terror to the rfae(.] I have heard 
of the devil's dam before, 
But never of his child. Now, Heaven deliver me 1 
The Papists have the better of us there, — 
They have their Latin prayers, cut and di'ied, 



>y Google 



92 THE D00» OF UEVOBGOIL. [AC 

And pat for such occasion — I can think 
On nought but the 



Shoot bolt — and bursl hasp ! 

[The door opens mth vioUiux. Enter Blaok- 
THORN OS OwLapiEGLB, fantwdicaUi) dressed 
as a Spanish barber, loU, thin, emaciated, and 
ghostly ; Flora, as Cocxledeuoi, attends as his 
page. All their manners, fon^a, and molions, are 
fanlaalic, as those of goblins. They make two or 
three times the circuit of the room, ivithout seeming 
to see GnLLCHAMMEK. Theg then resume their 



Cockledemoy, 
My boy, my boy, 

What wiit Oiou ilo that will give thee joy? 

Wilt thou rid« on the midiiigbt owl? 
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No; for tKe wefithar is stormy and foul. 



Coekledemoy ! 

My boy, my boy, 
What wilt thou do that can give thee joy ? 
With a neeaie for a sword, end a. ibimble for 



Ob, HOl she has claws, and 1 like not that. 

GwU. I see the devil is a doating father, 
Aai spoils his children — 'tis the surest way 
To make cursed imps of them. They see me 

What will they think on nest? It must be own'd, 
They have a dainty choice of occupations. 



The cnckoo'a a gull, and we'll soon find him out. 

[Tha/ search (Ae room viith mopi and mows. At Unglh 
CooRLKDEMor jumps on the bfd. GnLLCBiMMER 
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raises himself half up, supporting himself by his 
hands. Cockledemot does the same, and qrins 
at him, then skips from Ihe bed, and runs to OwL- 



I'tb found the nest, 

And in it a, guast, 

With a. snble cloak and a CafTeta vei 

He must be WHBh'd, and Irimm'd, a 

To please the eyes he loves the besi 



[T/iey arrange shaving things on the table, and sing 
as they prepare theai. 



E [sharpening hit razor.'} 
The sword this is made of waa lost in a fray 
By a fop, who first bullied and then ran away; 
And the strap, ttom the hide of a tame racer, sold 
By Lord Match, to his friend, for some hundreds in f 



[placiKg the naplan}. 
■tic napkin, so white and so fair 
i\ineral I stole from the heir. 
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[Drops mtaething fiom a vial, as goinij to nioie audi. 
Ilia mother, 



,E [arranging the kUitr and&e ionn]. 
My soap-ball is of the mild alkali rande, 
Which the soft dedicator employs in his trade; 
And it froths witli tha pilb of a promise, that's swoi 
By tt lover at nigliE, and forgot on the mom. 



For all of the hnmbug, the bite, and the buz, 
Of tlie make-believe world, becomes forfeit to ns. 

HaJloo, halloo, 

The blackcock crew, 
Thrice shriek'd hath the owl, thrice croak'd hath the 

Here, ho ! Master Gullcrammer, rise and be shaven ! 

Da capo. 

GuU. [who has been ohserving them.~\ I'll pluck 
a spirit up ; they're merry goblins, 
And will deal mildly. I will soothe their humour ; 
Besides, my beard lacks trimming. 

[Ee rises fiom his bed, and advances viilh great symp- 
toms of trepidation, bat affecting an air of com- 
posure, llie goblins receive him mith/onlastic c«e- 

Gentlemen, 'tis your will I should be trimm'd — 

E'en do your pleasure, [Thet/ point to a seat — 

he nts.'] Thint, howsoe'er, 
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Of me aa one who hates lo see his blond ; 
Therefore I do beseech jou, signior, 
Be gentle in your craft. I know those barbers, 
One would have harrows driven across his vis- 

Rather than tbey should touch it with a razor. 

:, tBhUe COCKLBDEHUV 



Father never sturted liair, 
Shaved too close, or left too bare— 
Father's razor slips as glib 
As from courtly tongue a fib, 
Whlskere, muBtache, lie aaa trim in 
Fashion meet to plaase Uie women; 
Sharp's bis blade, perfumed his lather, — 
Happy those are trimm'd by father. 

Gull That's a good boy. I love to hear a child 
Stand for his father, if he were the devil. 

[Se motions to rise. 
Craving your pardon, sir. — What ! sit again ? 
My hair lacks not your scissors. 

[OwLSPiEGLE inaista on his silting. 

Nay, if you're peremptory, Til ne'er dispute it, 
Nor eat the cow and choke upon the tail — 
E'en trim me to your fashion. 

[OwLSPiEGLB ciils his hair, and shaves his hend, 
ridicilouslff- 

fiair-breadth 'scapes and hidr-breadtb snares. 
Hare -brain' d follies, vestures, cares. 
Part when father clips your hairs. 
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If there is n hero frantic, 

Or a lover too roraiiutic ; — 

If threeaoore seeks second Bpouse, 

Or fourtetQ lists lover's vows, 

Bring tiftm here— for a Scotch boadle, 

Owlapiegle sbalt trim their noddle. 

\Tkai take the napHn Jrom aboat GullcrauMbr's 
neck. He makes bonis of achKiwledsmeiii, miich 
they return fiinlasliciUy, and sing — 



And Muster Melchisedek Gnllcrammsr's shnven. 

Gull. Mj frieiiJs, you are too musical for me j 
But Iliough I cannot cope with jou in song, 
I would, in humble prose, enquire of" you, 
K that you will permit me to acquit 
Even with the barber's pence the bai'ber's service ? 

[Tlieii shake their htads. 

Or if there is aught else tjiat I can do for you, 
Sweet Master Owlspieglc, or your loving child, 
The hopeful Cockle'moy ? 



Here's a cap to keep you warm. 

GulL Welcome, as Fortunatus' wishing cap. 
For 'twas a cap that I was wishing for. 
(There I was quaint in apite of mortal terror.) 

[As he puis oa the cap, a pair of ass's ears diseiii/age 
VOL. IX. 7 
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Upon my (aith, it is a dainty head-dress, 

And might become an alderman ! — Thanks, sweet 

Monsieur, 
Thou'rt a considerate youth. • 

[Bolh gablim toin with ceremony ta GullOrambbb, 
u^ returns their talulalion, Owi 
bg the trap-door, Cocklksbhoy i 



SONG \_witho'Ut\. 



Gull. Cockledemoy now is a naughty brat — 
Would have the poor old stiff-rumped devil his 

father, 
Peril hia fiendish neck. All boys are thoughtless. 

SONG. 
Which way didsl thou takeV 



Help, father, for Belzabub's sake. 

GuU. The imp is drown'd, — a strange dealii 
for a devil, — 
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0, may all boys take warning, and be civil ; 
Respect their loving sires, endure a chiding, 
Nor roam by night on dragonflies arriding ! 



Now merr 


y.merily, rowl 


OBhore, 




Mj bark i 


a bean-3liell, a s 


iraw for aa o 


'■ 




OWI^EGLE in 


3'-]- 






Mylife, myjov, 






My Cockledemoy ! 




bear this 


longer — thu 


3 children a 


re spoil'd. 






[Siriics < 


to the tave. 


Master Owl 


piBgl8,hoy! 






He deserves 


to be whipp'd, IL 


tie Cooklede 


my! 




ineir^kesan 


heard lis if dylnf aioay. 



Gull. They're gone! — Now, am I seared, or 

I think the veiy desperate ecstasy 

Of fear has given me courage.' This is strange 

When they were here, I was not half ao 

frighten'd 
As now they're gone — they were a sort of cora- 

What a strange thing is uae — A horn, a claw, 
The tip of a fiend's tail, was wont to scare me. 

' [" Cowards, upon necessity, assume 
A fearful bravery ; thinking by this face 
To fasten in men's minds that they have courage." 

Shakspeare.] 
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Now am I with the devil hand and glove ; 
His soap has lather'd, and liis razor shaved me ; 
I've joined him in a catch, kept time and tune, 
Could dine with him, nor ask for a long spoon ; 
And if I keep not better company, 
What will become of me when I shall die ? [&i(. 

SciHB m.— ^ Got/itc Hall, waste aad raiiious. lite jiioon- 
light is at times seen through tin shafted windows.' En- 
ter Katlbbn aad Blackthorn — Theg have throum 
off ihe Btore ladicrous parts of their disguise. 

Kat. This way — this way; was ever fool 90 

guU'd I 
Black. I play'd the barber better thsn I thought 

"Well, I've an occupation in reserve^ 

When the long bow and merry musket fail me. — 

But, hark ye, pretty Katleen. 

Kat. What should I hearken to ? 

Black. Art thou not afraid, 
In these wild halls while playing feigned goblins, 
That we may meet with real ones ? 

Kat. Not a jot. 

My spirit is loo light, my heart too bold. 
To fear a visit from the other world. 

Black. But is not this the place, the very hall. 



1 I have a notion that Ch<s can be miinageil so ns to rep- 
rssent imperfeci, or fliMing moonli^t, upon Che pian of the 
Eldophnsikon. 
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Tu which men say that Oswald'a grandfather, 
The black Lord Erick, waits his penance round? 
Credit me, Katleen, these half-moulder'd columns 
Have in their ruin something very fiendish, 
And, if you'll take an honest friend's advic*, 
The sooner that you change their shatter'd 

splendour 
For the snug cottage that I told you of. 
Believe me, it will prove the blither dwelling. 

KaU If I e'er see that cottage, honest Black- 
Believe me, it shall he from other motive 
Than fear of Erick's spectre. 

[A riisth'ng soiinrf is heard. 

Slack. I heard a rustling sound — 

Upon my life, there's something in the hall, 
Kalleen, besides us two ? 

Kal. A yeoman thou, 

A forester, and frighteu'd ! I am aorry 
I gave the fool's-cap to poor Gullcrammer, 
And let thy head go bare. 

Slack. Why, are you mad, or hear you not the 

sound ? 
Kai. And if I do, I take small heed of it. 
Will you allow a maiden to be bolder 
Than you, with beard on chin and sword on 
girdle ? 
-S&iei. Nay, if I had my sword, I would not 

Though I ne'er heard of master of defence, 
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So active at his weapon as to brave 

The devil, or a ghost — See ! see ! see yonder ! 

[A figwe is in^rjectly seen between Iwo of 
the pillars. 

Kai. There's something moves, that's certain, 
and the moonlight, 
Chased by the flitting gale, is too imperfect 
To show its form ; but, in the name of God, 
ril venture on it boldly. 

Black. Wilt thou so ? 

Were I alone, now, I were strongly tempted 
To tiTist my heels for safety ; but with thee. 
Be it fiend or fairy. 111 take risk fo meet it. 

Kat. It stands full in our path, and we must 
pass it, 
Or tarry here all night. 

Black. In its vile company ? 

yAs they advance towards the Jigure. it ib more plainlif 
dislingaisked, which might, I think, be contrived bg 
raisiKg racceBBBe screens of crape. The Jigure Is 
mrapped in a long robe, like the mantle of a hermit. 

Palm. Ho ! ye who thread by night these 
wildering scenes, 
In garb of those who long have slept in death, 
Fear ye the company of those you imitate ? 

Mack. This is the devil, Katleen, let us fly ! 

Kat. I will not fly — why should I ? My nerves 
To look on this strange vision, but my heart 
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Partakes not the alarm. — If thou dost come in 

Heaven's name, 
In Heaven's name art thou welcome ! 

Palm. I come, by Heaven permitted. Quit 

this caslle ; 
There is a fate on't — if for good or evil, 
Brief space shall soon determine. In that fate. 
If good, by lineage thou canst nothing cl^m ; 
If evil, much mayst suffer. — Leave these precincts. 
Kat. Whate'er thou arl, be answer'd — Know, I 

will not 
Desert the kins woman who train'd my youth ; 
Know, that I will not quit my friend, my Flora ; 
Know, that I will not leave the aged man 
Whose roof has shelter'd me. This is my re- 

If evil come, I aid my friends to bear it ; 
If good, my part shall be to see them prosper, 
A portion in their happiness from which 
No fiend can bar me. 

Palm. Maid, before thy courage. 

Firm built on innocence, even beings of nature 
More powerful far than thine, give place and way ; 
Take then this key, and wait the event with 

[ He drops the key. — He disappears gradualls — !fc mocn- 
iighl failing at the same lime. 

Kat. [after a pause.] Whate'er it was, 'tis gone ! 
My head turns round — 
The blood that lately fortified my heart 
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Now eddies in full torreiil to my brain, 
And makes wild work with reason. I will haste, 
If that my steps can hear me so far safe, 
To living company. What if 1 meet it 
Again ia the long aisle, or vaulied passage ? 
And if I do, the strong support that hore me 
Through this appalling interview, again 
Shall strengthen and uphold me. 

I As she slepsfonDard she stamhtes over ihe ke^. 
What's this? The Itey ? — there may he mystery 



ril to mj kinswoman, when this dizzy fit 
Will give me leave to choose my way aright. 

[ She sils doion exhausted. 
Be-enter Blackthokn, siilk a draiBn sieord andtorch. 

Slack Katleen! What, Kat)een !— What a 
wretch was I 
To leave her ! — Katleen, — I am weapon'd now, 
■ And fear nor dog nor devil. — She replies not! 
Beast that I was — nay, worse than beast ; the 

stag. 
As dmorous as he is, fights for his hind. 
What's to be done ? — ^I'll search this cursed castle 
From dungeon to the battlements ; if I find her 
not, 

I'll fling me from the highest pinnade 

Kailbeh, [mho has somewhnl yalhereil An spinfs, 
in consequence of his ealranix, coiaes Miiiid aid 
touches Mm ; he starts.] 

Brave sir i 
ni spare you that rash leap — You're a bold 
woodsman ! 
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Sureiy I hope that from this night henceforward 
You'll never kill a hare, since you're akin to 
them; 

I could iaugh — but that my head's ho dizzy. 
Jilack. Lean on me, Kaileen — By my honest 

1 thought you close behind — I was surprised, 
Not a jot Irighten'd. 

Kat. Thou art a fool to ask me to thy cottage. 
And then to show me at what slight expense 
Ot' manhood I might master thee and it. 

Slack. I'll take the risk of that — this goblin 
business 
Came rather unexpected ; the best horse 
Wil! start at sudden sights. Try me again, 
And if I prove not true to bonny Katleen,' 
Hang me in mine own bowstring. IBxewit. 

Scene IV. The scene retamt to the apartment ot the beffinning 
of act aecond, OawiLD and Dvrwa.'Rd are discovered 
vrillt Eleanob, Flora, and Leonabd. DnitwAltD 
ihiits a Prayer-book, w/iich he seeiaa to have been reading. 

Dur. "Tis true — the difference betwixt the 
churches, 
Which zealots love to dwell on, to the wise 
Of either flock are of far less importance 
Than those gr^at truths to which all Christian men 
Subscribe with equal reverence. 

Os. We thank thee, father, for the holy office, 
Still best performed when the pastor's tongne 
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Is echo to his breast ; of jarring creeds 

It ill beseems a layman's tongue to speak. — 

Where have you stowed yon prater ? [To Floba. 

Flora. Safe in the goblin-chamber. 

M. The goblin-chamber ! 

Maiden, wert thou frantic ? — if his Reverence 
Have suffer'd liarm by waspish Owlspiegle, 
Be sure thou shalt abuy it. 

Flora. Here he comes, 

Can answer for himself! 

Enter QvLLOBAUUSR, in theJasMon in which Owlbpieqlb 
had put him: having the foot' s-cap on his head, imdlowei 
atou< his neck, ^c. Hit mannt^ through the scene it wild 
and exlraniurant, as if the fright had a Utile affected hit 

Dur. A goodly spectacle! — Is there such a 
goblin ? 
[2*0 Oswald.] Or has sheer terror made him 
such a figure ? 

Os. There is a sort of wavering tradition 
Of a malicious imp who teased all strangers ; 
My father wont to call him Owlspiegle. 

Gvll Who talks of Owlspiegle? 
He is an honest fellow for a devil, 
So is his son, the hopeful Cockle'moy. 

[Smj,,.] 
"My hope, my joy, 
My CookledeiQcy 1' ' 

Leon. The fool's bewitch'd — The goblin hath 
fiirnish'd him 
A cap which well befits his reverend wisdom. 
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Fhra. If I could think he had iost his slender 

I should be sony for the trick they play'd him. 

Lemi. fear him not ; it were a foul reflection 
On any flend of sense and reputation, 
To filch such petty wares as his poor brains. 

Dar. "What saw'st thou, sir? What heard'st 
thou? 

Gull. "What was't I saw and heard? 
That which old greybeards, 
Who uonjure Hebrew into Anglo-Saxon, 
To cheat starved barons with, can little guess at. 

Flora. If he begin so roundly with my father, 
His madness is not Uke to save his bones. 

GuU. Sirs, midnight came, and with it came the 
goblin. 
I had reposed me after some brief study ; 
But as the soldier, sleeping in the trench, 
Keeps sword and musket by him, so I had 
My little Hebrew manual prompt for service. 

Fhra. Samagian sous' d-/ace ,- that much of 
your Hebrew 
Even I can bear in memory. 

Gull. We counter'd, 

The goblin and myself, even in mid-chamber, 
And each slepp'd back a pace, as 'twere to study 
The foe he had to deal with ! — I bethought me, 
Ghosts ne'er have the first word, and so I took 

And tired a volley of round Greek at him. 
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He stood his ground, and answer'd in the Syriac ; 
I fiank'd my Greek with Hebrew, and compell'd 

him — [^ "Oiae heard. 

Os. Peace, idle pratei" — Hark — what sounds 
ai-e these ? 
Amid the growling of the storm without, 
I hear sti'ange notes of music, and the clash 
Of coursers' trampling feet. 

VOCCBS [kiiWouI). 

We come, dark ridei-s of the night. 
And flit before the dawning light ; 
Hill and valley, far aloof, 
Shake to hear our chargers' hoof; 
But not a fool-stamp on the green 
At morn sliall show where we have been, 
Os. These must be revellers belated — 
Let them pass on ; the ruin'd halls of Devorgoil 
Open to no such guests. — 

[FUisrish 0/ trvntpels at a distante, then nearer. 
Thej sound a summons ; 
What can they lack at this dead hour of night ? 
Ixwk out, and see their number, and their bearing. 
Lecni. [jroes up to the window.^ 'Tis strange — 
one single shadowy form alone 
Is hovering on the drawbridge — far apart 
Flit through the tempest banners, horse, and riders, 
In darkness lost, or dimly seen by lightning. — 
Hither the figure moves — the bolts revolve — 
The gate uncloses to him. 

M. Heaven protect us ! 
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The Palmer enters- — Gui.LCBAMKEn runs 'iff. 

Os. Whence and what art thou ? — for wliat end 

Palm. I come from a far land, where Ihe storm 
howls not, 
And tlie sun sets not, to proDounce to thee, 
Oswald of Devoi^oil, thy h<iMse's fate. 

Dur. I charge thee in the name we lat« have 
kneel'd to 

Palm. Abbot of Lanercost, I bid thee peace ! 
"Uninterrupted let me do mine errand : 
Baron of Dev.oi^il, son of the bold, the proud, 
The warlike and the mighty, wherefore wear'at 

The habit of a peasant ? — Tell rae, wherefore 
Are thy fair halb thus waste — thy chambers bare — 
Where are the tapestries, where tlie conquer'd 

banners. 
Trophies, and gilded arms, that deck'd the walls 
Of once proud Devorgoil ? 

[ He miwinces, ond pticrs himself-where tlie armavr Aunj), 
so ustohe nearly in tlie ceaire of ihe scene. 

But. Whoe'er thou art — if thou- dost know so 

Needs must thou know 

Os. Peace ! 1 will answer here ; to me he 

MysleriouB stranger, briefly I reply : 

A peasant's dress befits a peasant's fortune ; 

And 'twere vain mockery to array these walls 
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In trophies, of whose memory nought r 
Save that the cruelty outvied the valoui 
Of tliose who wore them. 

Ptthn. Degenerate as thou art, 

Knowst thou lo whom thou sayst this ? 

[He drops Ma manlte, and is discovered armedas nearly 
aa mail be to the suit tehicA hvng on Ike iBoli ; alt 
express terror. 

Os. It is himself — the spirit of mine Ancestor ! 
Mrick. Tremble not, son, but hear me I 

[ He strikes the wall, it opens and discocers the 
Treasure-Chamber. 

There lies piled 
The wealth I bpought from wasted Cumberland, 
Enough to reinstate (hy ruin'd fortunes.— 
Cast from ihine high-born brows that peasant 

bonnet, 
Throw from thy noble grasp the peasant's staff, 
O'er all, withdraw thine hand from Ihat mean mate. 
Whom in an hour of reckless desperation 
Thy fortunes cast thee on. This do. 
And be as great as ere was Devorgoii, 
When Devorgoii was richest ! ^ 

Dur. Lord Oswald, thou art tempted by a fiend, 
Who doth assail thee on thy weakest side,— 
Thy pride of lineage, and thy love of grandeur. 
Stand fast — resist — contemn hia fatal offers ! 

M. Urge him not, father ; if the sacrifice 
Of such a wasted woe-worn wretch as I am, 
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Can save him from the abyss of misery, 
Upon whose vei^e he's tottering, let me wander 
An unacknowledged outcast from his castle, 
Even to the humble cottage I was born in. 

Os. No, Ellen, no — it is not thus they part. 
Whose hearts and souls, disasters borne in common 
Have imit together, close as summer saplings 
Are twined in union by the eddying tempest. — 
Spirit of Erick, while thou bear'st his shape, 
I'll answer with do ruder conjuration 
Thy impious younsel, other than with these words, 
Depart, and tempt me not ! 

Erick. Then Fate will have her course — Fall, 

Yield them the tempting view of these rich 

treasures. 
But bar them from possession ! 



Mortals, hear ! 
No hand may ope that grate, except the Heir 
Of plunder'd Aglionby, whose mighty wealth, 
Eavish'd in evil hour, lies yonder piled — 
And not his hand prevails without the key 
Of Black Lord Erick — brief space is given 
To save proud Devorgoil. — So wills high Heaven. 

[ ThutvieT—h'. disappmrs. 

DuT. Gaze not so wildly — you have stood the 
That his commission bore — and Heaven designs. 
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If I may spell his will, fo rescue Deroi^oil 
Even by the Heir of Aglionby — Behold him 
In that young forester, unio whose hand 
Those bars shall yield the treasures of his 

house, 
Destined to ransom yours. Advance, young 

Leonard, 
And prove the adventure. 

Leon, [advances and attempts the gyrate.'] It if 

fast 
As is the lower, rock-seated. 

Os. We wJU fetch otier means, and prove its 

strength, 
Nor starve in poverty with wealth before us. 

Dur. Think what the vision spoke ; 
The key— the fated key. 

Enlfr GULLCEAMUEH. 

Gull. A key ?— I say a quay is what we want. 
Thus by the learn 'd orthographized — Q, u, a, y. 
The lake is overflow'd ! — A quay, a boat, 
Oars, punt, or sculler, is all one to me ! — 
We shall be drown'd, good people ! ! ! 

Enter Katlekn and Blackthorn. 

Kat. Deliver us ! 

Haste, save yourselves — the lake is rising fast.* 
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Mack. 'T has risen my bow's height in the last 
live minutes, 
And still is swelling strangely. 

GidL \who has stood astonished upon seeing 
them."] We shall be drown'd without your 

Sweet Master Owlspiegle, your dragonfly— 
Your straw, your bean-stalk, gentle Cockte'- 



fe.] 'Tistrue, by 
all that's fearful ! The proud lake 
Peers, like ambitious tyrant, o'er his bounds. 
And soon will whelm the castle — even the draw- 
bridge 
Is under water now, 

J^ai. Let us escape ! Why stand you gazing 

Dur. Upon the opening i. r that fatal grate 
Depends the fearful spell that now entraps us, 
The key of Black Lord Erick — ere we find it, 
The castle will be whelm'd beneath the waves. 
And we shall perish in it ! 

JCat. \_givivg the key."] Here, prove this ; 
A chance most strange and fearful gave it me. 

[08WAi,D pjits it into Ihe lock, and allempis to turn 
it — a loud dap of thunder. 
Flora. The lake still rises faster. — Leonard, 
Leonard, 
Canst tliou not save us ! 

[Leosard tries the lock — it operts leith a violent noise. 
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and Ihe PoiicalUs rises. A loud airain of •jiil'I 
music. — There may fie a rhartia here. 
[Oswald enters Ihe apartment and brings out a stroll. 

Leon. The laie is ebbing with as wondrous haste 
As late it rose— the drawbridge is left dry ! 

0*. This may explain the cause. — 
[GuLLCR&M»ER offer gto take tt.'] But soft you, sir. 
We'll not disturb your learning fi)r the matter ; 
Yet, since you've borne a part in this strange drama, 
You shall not go unguerdon'd. Wise or learn'd, 
Modest or gentle, Heaven alone can make thee, 
Being so much otherwise ; but from this abundance 
Thou shalt have that shall gild thine ignorance, 
Kxall thy base descent, make thy presumption 
Seem modest confidence, and find thee hundreds 
Eeady to swear that same fool's-cap of thine 
Is reverend as a mitre. 

Oull. Thanks, mighty baron, now no more a 
bare one ! 
I will be quaint with him, for all his qiiips. [Aside. 

Os. Nor shall kind Katleen lack 
Her portion in our happiness. 

Kat. Thanks, my good lord, but Katleen's fate 
is fix'd— 
There is a certain valiant forester, 
Too much afear'd of ghosts to sleep anights 
In his lone cottage, without one to guard him. — 

Leon, If I forget my comrade's faithful friendship. 
May I be lost lo fortune, hope, and love ! 

Dur. Peace, all ! and hear the blessing which 
this scroll 
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Speiiks iitito faith, and coiistanijy, und vii'tue. 
No more this castle's troubled guest, 
Dark Erick's spirit hath found rest. 
The storms of angry Fate are past — 
For Constancy defies their blast. 
Of Devorgoil the daughter free 
Shall wed the Heir of Aglionby ; 
Nor ever more dishonour soil 
The rescued house of Devorgoil ! ^ 

1 [MS.—" The storms of angry Fate are past.— 
Coniitancy nbides tbeii blast. 
Of Devorgoil the daughter fair 
Shall wed with Dacre's injured heir; 
The silver moon of Devorgoil.] 



[ OF DKVORGO 
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THE AYRSHIRE TRAGEDY. 



Cur impriidenti oognita culpa mihi est V 

Otidd, 7Vi»(i«in, IMeT Staaidn). 
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TiiBKif is not, perhaps, upon record, a tale of 
liormr wliich gives ua a more perfect picture than 
is afforded by tiie present, of the vioience of our 
ancestors, or the complicated crimes into which 
tbey were hurried, by what their wise, but ill- 
enforced laws, termed the heathenish and accursed 
practice of Deadly Feud. The author has tried 
to extraet some dramatic scenes out of it; but he 
is conscious no exertions of his can increase the 
horror of that which is in itself so iniquitous. 
Yet if we look at modern events, we must not too 
hastily venture to conclude that our own times 
have so much the superiority over former days as 
we might at first be tempted to infer. One great 
object has indeed been obtained. The power of 
the laws extends over the country Universally, 
and if criminals at present sometimes escape 
punishment, this can only be by eluding justice, — 
not, as of old, by defying it. 

But ihe motives which influence modern ruffiiuis 
to commit actions at which we pause with wonder 
and horror, arise, in a great measure, from the 
thirst of gain. For the hope of lucre, we have 
seen a wretch seduced to his fate, under the pre- 
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text that he was to share ii 

viviality ; and, for gold, we hnve 

of wretches deprived of life, and their miserable 

remiuns cheated of the grave. 

The loftier if equally cruel, feelings of pride, 
ambition, and love of vengeance, were the idols 
of our forefathers, while the caitiffs of our day 
bend to Mammon, the meanest of the spirits who 
felL' The criminals, therefore, of former times, 
drew their hellish inspiration from a loftier source 
than is known to modern villains. The fever of 
unsated ambition, the frenzy of ungratified re- 
venge, the perfervidwm ingmiium Scotorum, stig- 
matized by our jurists and our legislators, held 
life but as passing breath ; and such enormities 
as DOW sound like the acts of a madman, were 
theh the familiar deeds of every offended noble. 
With these observations we proceed to our story. 

John Muir, or Mure, of Auchindrane, the con- 
triver and executor of (he following cruelties, was 
a genllenaan of an ancient family and good estate 
in the west of Scotland ; bold, ambitious, treach- 
erous to the last degree, and utterly unconscien- 
tious, — a Richard the Third in private life, in- 
accessible alike to pity and to remorse. His view 
was to rmse the power and extend the grandeui' 
of his own family. This gentleman had mar- 

1 [" Mammnn led tliem on; 

Mamniou, the least erected spirit tliat fell 
From Heaven,"— Mllffow.] 
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rie<l the daughter of Sir Thomas Kennedy of 
Barganie, who was, excepting the Earl of Cassilis, 
the most important person in all Carrick, the dis- 
trict of Ayrshire which he inhabited, and where 
the name of Kennedy held so great a sway as lo 
give rise to the jropular rhyme, — 

" 'Twixt WigtoD Hiid the town of Air, 
Portptttiick and the Cruives of Ctee, 

No man need Ltiiiik for to biile there, 
Uoleae he court Saint Kannedia." 

Now, Mure of Auchindrane, who had promised 
himself high advancement by means of his father- 
in-law Barganie, saw, with envy and resentment, 
that his influence remained second and inferior to 
the House of Cassilis, chief of all the Kennedys. 
The Earl waa indeed a minor, but his authority 
was maintained, and his affairs well managed, by 
bis uncle. Sir Thomas Kennedy of Cullayne, the 
brother to the deceased Earl, and tutor and 
guardian to the present. This worthy gentleman 
supported his nephew's dignity and the credit of 
the house so effectually, that Barganie's conse- 
quence was much thrown into the shade, and the 
ambitious Auchtndrane, his son-in-law, saw no 
better remedy than to remove so formidable a 
rival as Cullayne by violent means. 

For this purpose, in the year of Glod 1597, he 
came with a party of followers to the town of 
Maybole, (wliere Sir Thomas Kennedy of Cul- 
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layne theo resided,) and lay in ambush in an 
orchard, through which he itnew his destined 
victim wa, to pass, in returniug homewards from a 
iiouse where he was engaged to sup. Sir Thomas 
Kennedy came alone, and unattended, when he 
was suddenly fired upon by Auchindrane and his 
accomplices, who having missed their aim, drew 
their awords, and rushed upon him to slay him. 
But the party thus assailed at disadvantage, had 
the good fortune lo hide himself for that time in 
a, ruinous house, where he lay concealed till the 
inliabilants of tlie place came to his assistance. 

Sir Thomas Kennedy prosecuted Mure for this 
assauh, who, finding himself in danger from the 
law, made a sort of apobgy and agreement with 
the Lord of Cullayne, to whose daughter he united 
his eldest son, in testimony of the closest fiiend- 
ship in future. This agreement was sincere on 
the part of Kennedy, who, after it had been entered 
into, showed himself Auchindrane's friend and as- 
sistant on all occasions. But it was most false and 
Ireaeherous on that of Mure, who continued to 
nourish the purpose of murdering his new friend 
and ally on the first opportunity. 

Auuhindtane's first attempt to effect this, was by 
means of the young Gilbert Kennedy of Barganie, 
(for old Barganie, Auchindrane's father-in-law, 
was dead,) whom he persuaded to brave the Earl 
of Caasilis, as one who usurped an undue influence 
over the rest of the name. Accoi-dingly, this hot- 
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beadeU youth, at the instigation of Auchindrane, 
iisde past tlie gate of the Earl of Cassilis, without 
waiting ou his diiefi or sending him any message 
ot' civility. This led to mutual defiance, being 
regarded by the Earl, according to fhe ideas of 
the time, as a personal insult. Both parlies took 
the field with iheir followers, at the head of about 
two hundred and fifty men on eaeh side. The 
action which ensued was shorlei' and less bloody 
than might have been expected. Young Uarganie, 
with therashuessof headlong courage, and Auchin- 
drane, fired by deadly enmity to the House of 
Cassihs, made a precipitate attack ou the Earl, 
whose men were strongly posted and under cover. 
They were received by a heavy fire. Barganie was 
Blain. Mure of Auchindrane, severely wounded in 
the thigh, became unable to sit his horse, and, the 
leaders thus slain or disabled, their party drew ofi" 
without continuing the action. It must be partic- 
ularly observed, that Sir Thomas Kennedy re- 
mained neuter in this quarrel, considering his con- 
nection with Auchindi'ane as too intimate to be 
broken even by his desire to assist liis nephew. 

For this (omperate and honourable conduct he 
met a vile reward ; for Auchindrane, in resent- 
ment of the loss of his relative Bai^anie, and the 
downfall of his ambitious hopes, continued his 
practices against the life of Sir Thomas of Cul- 
layne, though totally innocent of contributing to 
either. Chance favoured his wicked purpose. 



..Google 



124 PREFACE TO 

The Kniglit of Cullayne, finding himself obliged 
to go -to Edinbiu-gh on a particular day, sent a 
message by a servant to Mure, in which he told 
him, in the most unsuspecting confidence, the pur- 
pose of his journey, and named the road which 
he proposed to take, inviting Mure to meet him 
at Duppill, to the west of the town of Ayr, a place 
appointed, for the purpose of giving him any com- 
missions which he might have for Edinburgh, and 
assuring his treacherous ally he would atl«nd So 
any business which he might have iu the Scottish 
metj'opolis as anxiously as to his own. Sir 
Thomas Kennedy's message was carried to the 
town of Maybole, where his messenger, for some 
trivial reason, had the import committed to writing 
by a schoolmaster in that town, and despatched it 
to its destination by means of a poor student, 
named Dalryraple, instead of carrying it to the 
house of Auchindrane in person. 

This suggested to Mure a diabolical plot. Hav- 
ing thus received tidings of Sir Thomas Kennedy's 
motions, he conceived the infernal purpose of 
having the confiding friend who sent the informa- 
tion, waylaid and murdered at the place appointed 
to meet with him, not only in friendship, but for 
the purpose of rendering him service. He dis- 
missed the messenger Dalrymple, cautioning the 
lad to carry back the letter to Maybole, and to 
esy that he had not found him, Auchindrane, in 
his house. Having taken this precaution, he pro- 
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ceeded to instigate the brother of the slaio Gilbert 
of Barganie, Tliomas Kennedy of Drum-urghie 
by name, and Walter Mare of Cloncaird, a kins- 
man of hia own, to take this opportunity of re- 
venging Barganie's death. The fiery young men 
were easily induced to undertake (he trime. They 
waylmd the unsuspecting Sir Thomas of Cullayne 
at the place appointed to meet the traitor Auchin- 
draac, aod the murderers having in company five 
or six servants, well mounted and armed, assaulted 
and cruelly murdered him with many wounds. 
They then plundered the dead corpse of his purse, 
contMiiing a thousand merks in gold, cut off Ihe 
gold buttons which he wore on his coat, and 
despoiled the body of some valuable rings and 

I [" No papers which have hitherto been discovered apr'iar 
Co afford so atriking a picture of the savage slate of harbariam 
in<o which that country mOEt have sunk, as the following 
Bond by the Earl of CaBSllis, to hia brother and heir-iippareut. 
Hew Master of Cassilis. The uncle of these young roen, 
S Thomas Kennady of Culzean, Tutor of Cassihs, as Iha 
reale wl] recollect, was murdered. May 11th, 1602, by 

The Master of Cassilis, for many years pravlous to that 
e ent wa in open hostility to his brotbar. During all that 
period 1 owever, the Master maiutained habita of the closest 
i t a with Auohindrane and his dissolute aasociatea, and 
act allv lo ned him In variouo hostile enterprise" against his 
bro he he Earl. Tlie occnrrenoe of the La rd of Colzean's 
mu do was embraced by their mutual ft e ds as a fitting 
opt t n I) to effect a pern ane t reco c 1 a e ween the 

brothers bof (aa the H ore f the Ke ed es p. 69, 
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The revenge due for his uncle's murder was 
keenly pursued by the Earl of Cassilis. Aa the 

quaintly infwms ub) ' the outilry thonht that he wald not be 
eirneBt in that oauae, for the auld luiffbetBiit him and Auch- 
indrayne.' I'he unprincipled Eiu'l,(wliaEe (i:^H^ue<,and Cliat 
of some of his ancestors, waa Mag of Carriclc, to denote the 
boundlesB away which he exercised over his own vassals and 
the inhabitants of that district,) relying on his brother'a ne- 
cessities, held out the Inramous bribe contained in the fal- 
lowing Bond, to induce hia brother, the Master of Casailia, to 
murder hia former friend, the old Lidrd of Anohindrane. 
Though there be bononr among thieves, it vould seem that 
there is none among assassins; for the younger brother in- 
sisted upon having the price of blood assured lo him by a 
written document, drawn up in the form of a regular Bond! 

" Jndging by the Earl's former and subsequent history, he 
probably thought tliat, in either event, hia purpoaca would be 
attained by ' killing two birds with one atone.' On the other 
hand, however, it is but doing justice to the Master'a acute- 
naaa, and the eiperienoe Boquired under his quondam pre- 
ceptor, Auchindrane, that we should likewise conjecture 
that, on his peit, he would hold firm possession of the Bond, 
to be used as a checkmate against his brother, should he 
think fit afterwards to tnm his heel npon him, or attempt to 
betray him into the hands of justice. 

" The following is a correct copy of the Bond granted by 
the Earl: ' We Johne, Earie of Cassiliis, Lord Kennedy, etc., 
bindis and obliasis ws, that howsovne our brodar, Hew Ken- 
nedy of Broimstoun, vrith his complices, laikis the Laird of 
Auchindranas lyf, that we sail mafc guid and thankfuU pay- 
ment to him and thame, of the sowme of tuelif hundreth 
merkis, yeirlie, togidder with corne to sex horais, ny and 
qnhill ^ we ressaw a thame in houshald with our self; Begin- 
ning the first payment immediatlie efler thfur committing of 
the Bald deid. Atlour,' howaovne we ressaw thame in honi- 

1 Aye and antil. 2 Receive. » Moreover, 
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murderers lied I'rom trial, they were declared out- 
laws ; which doom, being proiKHiated by three 
blasts of a horn, was called " being put to the 
bom, and declared the king's rebel." Mure of 
Auchindrane was strongly suspected of having 
been the instigator of the crime. But he con- 
ceived there could be no evidence to prove hi< 
guilt if he could keep the boy Dalrymple out of 
the way, who delivered the letter which made him 
acquainted with Gullayne's journey, and the place 
at which he meant to halt. On the contrary, he 
saw, that if the lad could be produced at the trial, 
it would afford ground of fatal presumption, since 
it could be then proved that persons so nearly 
connected with him as Kennedy and Cloneaird 
had leA his house, and committed the murder at 
the very spot which Cullayne had fixed for their 
meeting. 

To avoid this imminent danger Mure brought 
Dalrymple to his house, and detained him there 
for several weeks. But tlie youth tiring of this 
confinement, Mure sent him to reside with a friend, 
Montgomery of Skellmorly, who maintained him 
under a l>orrowed name, amid the desert regions 



hald, we sail pay to tJie twa SOTwing ifentUlniBn the feia, 
Jeirlie, as onr awin houshald aerwandia. And heirlo we 
obliBfi WB, vpon our honour. Subsorvvit with our lionil, at 
Maybole, the ferd day of Sepleniber, 1902. 

"'JOHNE Ehle off CASalLLIS.' " 

PrcCAiRH-B Criminal Trialt of ScoUand, vol. iii. p- BM.] 
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of the then almost savage island of Arran. Being 
confitJent in the absence of this materiid witness, 
Auchindrane, instead of fijing, like his agents 
Drum-iirghie and Cloncaird, presented himself 
boldly at the bar, demanded a fair triai, and 
offered his'person in combat to the death against 
liny of Lord Cassilis's friends who might impugn 
his innocence. This audacity was successful, and 
he was dismissed ivithout trial. 

Still, however. Mure did not consider himself 
safe, so long as Dalrymple was within the realm 
of Scotland ; and the danger grew more pressing, 
when he learned that the lad had become impa- 
tient of the restraint which he sustained in the 
island of Arran, and returned to some of bia 
friends in Ayrshire. Mure no sooner heard of 
liis tlian he again obtained possession of the boy's 
person, and a second time concealf.d him at Auch- 
indrane, until he found an opportunity to transport 
him to the Low Countries, where he contrived to 
have him enlisted in Buccleuch's regiment ; trust- 
ing, doubtless, that some one of the numerous 
chances of war might destroy the poor young man 
whose hfe was so dangerous to him. 

But aftex five or six years' uncertain safety, 
bought at the expense of so much violence and 
cunning, Auchindrane's fears were exasperated 
into frenzy, when he found this dangerous witness, 
having escaped from all the perils of climate and 
battle, had left or been discharged from, the Le- 
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gion oi' Borderers, and had agiun aceomplished 
his return to Ayrshire. Tliere is ground f« sus- 
pect that Dalrjmple knew the nature of the hold 
which he possessed over Auchindrane, and was 
desirous of esturling from his fears some better 
provision than he had found either in Arran or 
the Netherlands. Bui if so, it was a fatal experi- 
ment to tamper with the fears of such a man as 
Auchindrane, who determined to rid himself ef- 
fectually of this unhappy young man. 

Mure now lodged him in a house of his own, 
called Chapeldoniui, tenanted by a vassal and 
connection of his cailed James Bannatyne. This 
man he commissioned to meet him at ten o'cJock 
at night on the sea-sands near Girvan, and bring 
with him the unfortunate Dalrymple, the object 
of his fear and dread. The victim seems to have 
come with Bannatyne without the least suspicion, 
though such might have been raised by the time 
and place appointed for the meeting. When Bwi- 
natyne and Dalrymple came to the appointed 
spot, Auchindrane met them, accompanied by his 
eldest son, James. Old Auchindrane, having 
taken Bannatyne aside, imparted his bloody pur- 
pose of ridding himself of Dalrymple forever, by 
murdering him on the spot. His own life and 
honour were, he said, endangered by the manner 
in which this inconvenient witness repeatedly 
thrust himself back into Ayrshire, and nothing 
could secure his safety but taking the lad's life, 
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in which action he requested Janiea Bannatyne's 
aaaistaiice. Bannatyne felt some compunction, 
and remonstrated against the cnie! expedient, say- 
ing, it would be better to transport Dalrymple to 
Ireland, and taie precautions against his return. 
"While old Auchindrane seemed disposed to listen 
to this proposal, his son concluded that the time 
was come for accomplishing the purpose of their 
meeting, and without waiting the termination of 
his father's conlerence with Bannatyne, he rushed 
suddenly on Dalrymple, heat him to the ground, 
and, kneeling down on him, with his father's as- 
sistance accomplished the crime, by strangling the 
unhappy object of their fear and jealousy. Ban- 
natyne, the witness, and partly the accomplice, of 
the murder, assisted them in their attempt to make 
a hole in the sand with a spade which they had 
brought on purpose, in order to conceal the dead 
body. But as the tide was coming in, the holes 
which they made filled with water before they 
could get the body buried, and the ground seemed, 
to their terrified consciences, to refuse to be ac- 
cessory to eonceahng Iheir crime. Despairing of 
hiding tlie corpse in the manner they proposed, 
the murderers carried it out into the sea as deep 
as they dared wade, and there abandoned it lo the 
billows, trusting that a wind, which was blowing 
off the shore, would drive these remains of their 
crime out to sea, where they would never more 
be heard of. But the sea, as well as the land. 
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■-eemed unnilhng to conteil then uueltj ifter 
floating fur ^ome huur^, oi dajs, the dead bcidy 
was, bj the wind and tide, again diiven on shere, 
near the \eiy spot wheie the murder had Leen 
committed 

This attiatted genei-al attention, and when the 
corpsB wa- known to he that ot the same W liiiam 
Dalrjmple wbom AuchiodianP hid au oiten 
spirited out of the countiy, or concealed wlien he 
was in it, a Strong and general suspicion anise, 
that this J oung person had met with foul play from 
the bold had man who had shown Inmsell M> much 
interested in his absence. It was always said, or 
supposed, that the dead body had bled at tlie ap- 
pruaeli of a grandchild of" Mure of Auchindrane, 
a girl who, from curiosity, had come to look at a 
sight wliich otiiers crowded to see. The bleeding 
of a mui-dered corpse at the touch of the murderer, 
was a thing at that time so much believed, that it 
was admitted aa a proof of guilt ; but I tnow no 
case, save that of Auchindrane, in which the 
phenomenon was supposed to be extended to the 
approach of the innocent kindred ; nor do I think 
that the fact itself, though mentioned by ancient 
lawyers, was ever admitted to proof in the pro- 
ceedings against Auchindrane. 

It is certain, however, that Auchindrane found 
himself so much the object of suspicion from this 
new crime, that he resolved to fly from justice, 
and suffer himself U> be declared a rebel and out- 
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law rather than face a trial. But hie conduct in 
preparing (o cover hm flight with another motive 
than the real one, is a curious picture of the men 
and manners of the times. He knew weli that 
if he were to shun his trial for the murder of 
Dalrymple, the whole country would consider him 
as a man guilty of a mean and disgraceful crime 
in putting to death an obscure lad, against whom 
he had no personal quarrel. He knew, besides, 
that his powerful friends, who would have inter- 
ceded for him had l)is offence been merely burn- 
ing a house, or killing a neighbour, would not 
plead for or stand by him in so pitiful a concern 
as the slaughter of tliis wretched wanderer. 

Accordingly, Mure sought to provide himself 
with some ostensible cause for avoiding law, with 
which the feelings of his kindred and friends might 
sympathize ; and none occurred to him so natural 
as an assault upon some friend and adherent of 
the Earl of Cassilis. Should he kilt such a one, 
it would be indeed an unlawful action, but so far 
from being infamous, would be accounted the 
natural consequence of the avowed quarrel be- 
tween the families. With this purpose, Mure, 
with the assistanee of a relative, of whom he 
seems always to have had some ready to execute 
his worst purposes, beset Hugh Kennedy of Gar- 
riehorne, a follower of (he Eari's, against whom 
they had especial ill-will, fired their pistols at him, 
and used other means to put him to death. But 
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Garriehorue, a stout-hearted man, and well armed, 
defended himself in a very different maimer fi-om 
the unfortunate Knight of Cullayne, and heat off 
the assailants, wounding young Auchindraoe in 
the right hand, so that he wellnigh lost the use of it. 

But though Aueliindrane's purpose did tiol 
entirely succeed, he availed himself oi it to cir- 
culate a report, that if he could obtain a pardon 
fur iiriiig upon his feudal enemy with pistols, 
weapons declared unlawful by act of Pai liament, 
he would willingly stand his trial for the deatli of 
Dalrjmple respecting which he protested his total 
mnoLcnce Ibe Kuig howner was dtudedly 
of opmion that the Mu:(,= both father and son 
were ilike guilty of both crime and u=ed mter 
cesMon with the Earl of Abercoin as a person of 
power 111 those western < ountic-, -is well ia in Ire 
land to aiiest ind transmit them pn-ioners to 
Edmburgh In eonsequente of the Earl i exei 
tions old Authmdrane was made piiioner, and 
lodged in the tolbooth ot Edmburgh 

ioung Auchindrane no sooner henrd that hia 
father was in custodj thin he betame as appre 
hensivc of Bannatyne the icLomphce in Dal 
rymplc s murder telling tales as ever his father 
had ben of Dalrymple He therefore hastened 
to him, and prevailed on him to pass over for a 
while to the neighbouring coast of Ireland, finding 
him money and means to accomplish the voyage, 
and engaging in the mean time to take care of his 
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affairs in Scotland. Secure, as they thought, in 
this precaution, old Auchindrane persisted in his 
innocence, and his son found security fo stand hia 
trial. Both appeared with the atune confidence 
at the day appointed, and braved the public justice, 
hoping to be put to a formal trial, in which Auchin- 
drane reckoned upon an acquittal for want of the 
evidence which he had removed. The trial was, 
however, postponed, and Mure the elder was dis- 
missed, under high security to return when caDed 

But King James, being convinced of the guilt 
of the accused, ordered young Auchindrane, in- 
stead of being sen! to trial, to be examined under ■ 
the force of torture, in order to compel him to tell 
whatever he knew of the things charged against 
him. He was accordingly severely tortured ; but 
the result only served to show that such examina- 
tions are as useless as they are cruel. A man of 
weak resolution, or of a nervous habit, would 
probably have assented fo any confession, however 
false, rather than have endured the extremity of 
fear and piun to which Mure was subjected. But 
young Auchindrane, a strong and determined ruf- 
fian, endured the torture with the utmost firmness, 
and by the constant audacity with which in spite 
of the intolerable pain, he continued to assert his 
innocence, he spread so favourable an opinion of 
bis case, that the detaining him in prison, instead 
of brining him to open trial, was censured as 
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severe and oppreasive, James, however, remained 
firmly persuadeil of his guilt, and by an esertion 
of authority quite inconsistent with our present 
laws, commandeil young Auchindrane to be Still 
detained in close custody till jiirther light could be 
thrown on these dark proceedings. He was de- 
tained accordingly by the King's express personal 
command, and ag^unst the opinion even of his 
privy counsellors. This exertion of authority 
was much murmured against. 

In the meanwhile old Auchindrane, being, as 
we have seen, at liberty on pledges, skulked about 
in the west, feeling how little security he had 
gained by Dalrymple's murder, and that he had 
placed himself by that crime in the power of 
Bannatyne, whose evidence concerning the death 
of Dalrymple could not be less fatal than what 
Dalrymple might have told concerning Auchin- 
drane's accession to the conspiracy against Sir 
Thomas Kennedy of CuUayne, But though the 
event had shown the error of his wicked policy, 
Auchindrane could think of no better mode in this 
case than that which had failed in relation to Dal- 
rymple, When any man's life became inconsistent 
with his own safety, no idea seems to have occur- 
red to this inveterate ruffian, save to murder the 
person by whom he might himself be in any way 
endangered. He therefore attempted the life of 
James Bannatyne by more agents than one. Nay, 
he had nearly ripened a plan, by which one Pen- 
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nyeuke was lo be employed to siaj Eannatyne, 
while, after tisn deed was done, it was devised thsit 
Mure of Auchnull, a conneelion of Bannatyne, 
should be instigated to slay Pennycuke ; and thus 
close op this train of murders by one, which, 
flowing in the ordinary course of deadly feud, 
should haye nothing in it so particular as to attract 
much attention. 

But the justice of Heaven would bear this com- 
plicated train of iniquity no longer. Bannatyne, 
knowing with what sort of men he had to deal, 
kept on his guard, and, by his caution, disconcerted 
more than one attempt to take his life, while 
another miscarried by the remorse of Pennycuke, 
the agent w bom Mure employed. At length Ban- 
natjne, tinng of this state of insecurity, and in 
despair of escaping such repeated plots, and also 
feeling remorse for the cnme-lo which he bad 
been accessory, resohed rather to submit himself 
to the seveiitj of the law, than remain the object 
of the iirincipal criminal's practices. He sur- 
rendered himself to the Earl of Abercorn, and 
was transported to Edinburgh, where he confessed 
before the King and council all the particulars of 
the murder of Dalrymple, and the attempt to hide 
his body by committing it lo the sea. 

When Bannatyne was confronted with the two 
Mures before the Privy Council, they denied with 
vehemence every part of the evidence he had 
given, and affirmed that the witness had been 
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bribed to destroy them by » lalse taie. Baniiatyne's 
behaviour seemed sincere and simple, that of Au- 
chindrane more resolute and crafty. The wretched 
accomphce fell upon hiii knees, invoking God lo 
witness that alt the land in Scotland could not 
have bribed him to bring a iklse accusation against 
a master whom he had served, loved, and followed 
iu so many dangers, and calling upon Auchiudrane 
to honour God by confessing the crime he had 
committed. Mure the elder, on the other hand, 
boldly replied, that he hoped G^ would not so far 
forsake him as lo permit him to confess a crime 
of which he was innocent, and exhorted BanuO' 
tyne in his turn to confess the practices by which 
he had been induced to devise such falsehoods 
against him. 

The two Mures, fatber and son, were therefore 
put upon their solemn ti-ial, along with Bannatyne, 
in 161J, and, after a great deal of evidence had 
been brought in support of Baunatyne's confession, 
all three were found guilty.' The elder Auchin- 

1 E h p un Dg and d aanng of the quhilk 
deWrm d h ai persones of 

As8.VB Th p« h he mouth of 

Ales d K im d m d ceniit and xd- 

iwdg H re A h ra elder, James 

Mure of Auchiodrace younger, his eldest sone and appeirand 
air, and James Bannatyne, callit of Chape l-Donano, mid ilk 
ane of thatne, to be tane to the mercat c race of the bnrcht 
of Edinburgh, and thair, upone ana scaffold, thair heidis to 
be stmtin frome thair bodcyis: And aU thair Jandis, heri- 
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drane was convicted, of counselling and directing 
tlie muTcler of Sir Thomas Kennedy of Cullayne, 
and also of the actual murder of the lad Dal- 
rympie. Bannatyne and the younger Mure were 
found guilty of the latter crime, and all three were 
sentenced to be beheaded. Bannalync, however, 
the accomplice, received the King's pardon, ia 
consequence of his voluntary surrender and con- 
fesaion. The two Mures were both executed. 
The younger was affected by the remonstrancea 
of the clergy who attended him, and he confessed 
the guilt of which he was accused. The father, 
also, was at length brought to avow the feet, but 
in other respecis died as impenitent as he had 
lived ;— and so ended this dark and extraordinary 
tragedy. 

The Lord Advocaf* of the day, Sir Thomas 
Hamilton, afterwards successively Earl of Melrose 
and of Haddington, seems to have busied himself 
much in drawing up a statement of this foul trans- 
action, for the purpose of vindicating to the people 

lages, tflkis, eteiJiugia, rowmes, posseSBionea, teyudis, coirnea, 
cattell, inBioht pleniasiiig, guidia, geir, Ijtillis, pcofiiitiB, oom- 
moditeig, and richtis quhataumeuir, direcCtie or indirectlie 
perlening to thame, or any of thame, at the committing of 
tlio saidie tcessonabiJt Murthnuris, or seDsynej or to the 
qnilkis Ihay, or ony of thame, had rioht, claim, or aotioun, 
(o be fotfalt, eacheit, and inbrocht to our souerane lordis vee; 
BB culpable and convict of the saidia treaaonabill orymes.' 
"Quhilk WRS ptonuncet for Dome." 

PliCAiBB's Criminal TriaU, vol. iii. p. 15fi.] 
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of Scotland the severe course of justice observed 
by King James VI. He assumes the task in a 
high lone of prerogative law, and, on the whole, 
seems at a loss whether to atfribute to Providence, . 
or to Ilia moat Sacred Majesty, the greatest sbare 
in bringing to light these mysterious villanies, but 
rather inclines to the latl«r opinion. There is, I 
believe, no printed copy of the intended tract, 
which seems never to have been published ; but 
the curious will be enabled to judge of it, as it 
appears ^in the next fascicvlus of Mr, Robert 
Pitcaim'a very interesting publications from the 
Scottish Criminal Record.' 

The family of Auchindi-ane did not become ex- 
tinct on the death of the two homicides. The last 
descendant existed in the eighteenth century, a 
poor and distressed man. The following anecdote 
shows that he had a strong feeling of his situation. 

There was in front of the old castle a huge 
ash-tree, called the Dule-lree {mourning-tree) of 
Auchindrane, probably because it was the place 
where the Baron executed the criminals who fell 
under his jurisdiction. It is described as having 
been the finest tree of the neighbourhood. This 
last representative of the family of Auchindrane 

1 [See an arliele in the QuarMrly Review, February, 1831, 
on Mr Pitcaim'? valuable collection where Sir Walter Mcott 
particulari} dwells on tbe or ginal document' connected with 
the story of Auohindrace and where Mr Pitcams im- 
portant serv ces t the historv of his profession and of 
Scotland arejuilh haracterlsed ] 
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had the misfortune to be arrested for payment of 
a small debt ; and, unable to discharge it, was pre- 
paring to accompany the messenger (bailiff) to 
. tlie jail of Ayr. The servant of the law had 
compassion for his prisoner, and offered to accept 
of this remarkable tree as of value adequate to 
the discharge of the deht. "What!" said the 
debtor; "Sell the Dule-tree of Auchindraue ! 1 
will sooner die in the woi-st dungeon of your pri- 
son." In this luckless character the line of Auchin- 
drane ended. The family, blackened with the 
crimes of its predecessors, became extinct, and 
the estate passed into other hands. 



..Google 



DRAMATIS I'BKSONJi;. 



John Mure ay AuohindRAHe, an Ayrshire Baron. He 
has been u follower of the Segent, Earl of Morton, daring 
the Civil Wars, and hides an oppressive, /erocioas, and im- 
Ecrupulous disposition, toider some pretence to strictness of 
life and doorine, which, kowemr, neuer infiaaice hit con- 
dact. Be is tn danger from the law, owing to his having 
beea formerti/ active in the assassination of the Earl of 

Philip Mdeb, his son, a wild, debavcked profligate, pro- 
fessing and practising a contempt for his father's hi/pocri^, 
tohile Its is at Jierce and iieentioas as Auchindrane himtdf. 

GlFFOBD, their relaiion, a courtier. 

QuENiiN Blank, a ^alh, educated for a derggman, but 
sent hn AncHiNDtuMB to serve ina band of auxiliaries 
in ike wars of the Netherlands, and laleb/ employed as 
clerk or comptroller to the regiment — Di^nded, howeeer, 
and on his return to his native coanlry. He is of a mild, 
gentle, and rather feeble character, liaUe (o be influenced ly 
atin person of stronger mind who will take the trouble to 
cUrect him. He is somewhat of a ttervous temperament, 
varying from sadness to gaiety, according to tlie impulse of 
tJte monienl ; an amicAk hypochondriac. 

HiLUBBRAND, a Stout old Englishman, igAd, by feala of 
courage, has raised himself to the rank of sergeant-major, 
(then of greater consequeace than at present.) He, too, has 
been disbanded, bat cannot bring himself to believe that he 
has Itist his command over his regiment. 
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Filial s di'jiissedjroia the stime regimi 
la uhi h QoBNTiN and Hildeebai 
^ had itrud These an malinoas, a 
Jesicin, j yj^ ^yi^ disposed to remember /am 

And oiAerj [^ ^^^^^ ^^^ j^y ^,^ ^j^icers. 
Njej. MAcLBLtiN, Xeepa- o/" ^uciiiidrtuie forest o 

Sarl of Dukbas, cimmanding nn nrm.v as /ieufeiii 
of James I. for enecution of justice on offenders. 
Guards, attendants, ^c- ire. 
Marion, fife of Nibl MacLellan. 
Isabel, their daughter, a girl of six years oli. 
Other children and peasant leomeii. 
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ACT I. 

SCESE I.— ^ rocky bag on the coast of Canick, in Ai/r- 
ehire, not Jar from the point of Dimherri/. The eea 
comes in u;wn a bold Tocki, shore. The remains of a small 
hatf-rained Itnmr are seen on Che right hand overhanging 
the sea. There is a vessd at a distance in the offing. A 
boat at t^e bottom of the stage lands eight or ten persons, 
dressed like di^xtaded, and in one or two cases like disabled 
soldiers, Thei/ come straggling forward with their knap- 
sacks and bundles. Hu.debhakd, the sergeant, belong- 
ing lo the party, a stoat etderli/ man, stands by the boat, as 
if saperinlending the disembarkation, Qubhtin remains 

Ah. Farewell, the flata of Holland, and right 
welcome 
• The cliffs of Scotland ! Fare thee well, black beer 
And Schiedam gin I and welcome twopenny, 
Oatcakes, and usquebaugh ! 
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Wil. [who wants ran term.'] Farewell, the gal- 
lant fieliJ, and " Forward, pikemeii ! " 
For the bridge-end, the suburb, and the lane ; 
And, " Bless your honour, noble gentleman, 
Remember a poor soldier ! " 

Ah. My tongue shall never need to smooth it- 
self 
To sucli poor sound?, while it can boldly say, 
" Stand and deliver ! " 

WiL Hush, the sergeant hears you ! 

Ah. And let him hear; he makes a hustle 

And dreams of his authority, forgetting 
We are disbanded men, o'er whom his halberd 
Has not such influence as the beadle's baton. 
We are no soldiers now, but Pvery one 
Thp lord ot hia own perion 

Wil A wretched lordship — and out frtedom 

As that ot the old cart-horse, when the owner 
Turns hira upon the common I for one 
Will still pontmue to lespeU the sergeant, 
And the romptroUei, too — while the ciah lasts 
Ab I scorn them both I am too atovit a bcoti 

To bear a Southron's rule an instant longer 
Than discipline obliges ; and for Quentin, 
Quentin the quillman, Quentin the comptroller, 
We have no regiment now ; or, if we had, 
Quentin's no longer clerk to it 
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Wil. For shame ! for shame ! What, shall old 
comrades jar thus, 
And on the verge of parting, and forever ! — 
Nay, keep thy temper, Abraham, though a bad 

Good Master Quentin, let thy song last night 
Give us onee more our welcome to old Scotland, 
Ab. Ay, they sing light whose task is telling 
money, 
When dollars clink for chorus. 

^"eii. I've done with counting silver,' honest 
Abraham, 
As thou, I fear, with pouching thy small share 

But lend your voices, lads, and I will sing 
As blithely yet as if a town were won ; 
As if upon a field of battle gain'd. 
Our banners waved victorious. 

[He sings, and the rest hear chona. 



There are aome of ns maiin'd, 
And some that are lamed, 
id some of o)d aches are complaining: 

— " I've done with counling dollars," &c. 

10 
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But we'il take up the tools, 
Which we flung by like fools, 
'Gainst Don Spaniard to go »-ciuopiugniQg ; 

Dick Hatliorn doth vow 
To letnin to the plough, 
Jack Steele to his anvil and hamraer; 
The weaver shall iind room 

And your clerk shall teach writing and grammar. 

Ab. And this is all that thou canst do, gay 
QuenUn ? 
To swagger o'er a herd of pariah brats, 
Cut cheese or dibble onions with thy poniard, 
And turn the sheath into a ferula ? 

Qzeen. I am the prodigal in holy writ ; 
I cannot work, — to beg I am ashamed. 
Besides, good mates, 1 care not who maj know it, 
I'm e'en as f^rly tired of this same fighting 
As the poor cur that's worried m the eliambles 
By all the mastiff dog«! of all the butLht,rs 
Wherefore, farewell sword, poniard petronel, 
And welcome poierty and peattful labour 

Ab. Clerk Quentin li ol fighting ihou art 

By my good word, thou rt quakly 'satiafled. 
For thou'st seen but little on't. 

Wil. Thou dost belie him — I have seen him 
fight 
Brarely enough for one in his condition. 

Ab. What he? that counter-casting, smock- 
faced boy ? 
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What was he but the colonel's scribbling drudge, 
With men of straw to stuff the regiment roll ; 
With cipheringa unjust to cheat his comrades, 
And cloak false must«rs for our noble captwn ? 
ffe bid fai'ewell to sword and petronel ! 
He should have said, farewell my pen and standish. 
These, with the rosin used to liide erasures, 
Were the best friends he left in isamp behind him. 
Quen. The sword you scoff at ia not far, but 

The threats of an unmanner'd mutineer, 

Serg. [interposes.'] We'll have no brawling — 
Shall it e'er be said, 
That being comrades six long years togetlier. 
While gulping down the frowsy fogs of Holland, 
We tilted at each other's throats so soon 
As the first draught of native air refresh'd them ? 
No ! by Saint Dunstan, I forbid the combat. 
You all, methinlts, do know this trusty halberd ; 
For I opine, that every back amongst you 
Hath felt the weight of the tough ashen staff. 
Endlong or overthwart. Who is it wishes 
A remembrancer now ? [ Raises his halbfrd. 

Ah. Comrades, have you ears 

To hear the old man bully ? Eyes to see 
His staff rear'd o'er your heads, as o'er the 

hounds 
The huntsman cracks his whip ? 

Wil. Well said — stout Abraham has the right 
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I tell thee, sergeant, we do reverenee thee. 

And pardon the rash humours thou hast caught. 

Like wiser men, from thy authority. 

'Tis ended, howsoe'er, and we'll not suffer 

A word of aergeantry, or halberd-staff, 

Nor the most petty threat of disdpline. 

If thou wilt lay aside thy pride of office, 

And drop thy wont of swaggering and commanil- 

Ing- 
Thou art our comrade still for good or evil. 
Else take thy course apart, or with the clerk 

A sergeant thou, and he heing all thy regiment. 

Serg. Is't come to this, false knaves ? And 
think you not, 
That if you bear a name o'er other soldiers, 
It was because you foltow'd to the charge 
One that had zeal and skill enough to lead you 
Where fame was won by danger ? 

Wil. We grant thy skill in leading, noble ser- 

Witness some empty boots and sleeves amongst us, 
Which else had still been tenanted with limbs 
In the full quantity ; and for the arguments 
With which you used to back our resolution, 
Our shoulders do record them. At a word, 
Will you conform, or must we part our company '! 
Ser. Conform to you ? Base dogs! Iwouldnoi 
lead you 
A bolt-flight farther to be made a general. 
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Mean mutineers ! when you swill'd eff the dregs 
Of my poor sea-stores, it was, " Noble Sergeant — ■ 
Heaven bless old Hi Idebrand— we'll follow him, 
At least, until we safely see him lodged 
Within the merry bounds of his own England ! " 

Wil. Ay, truly, sir ; but, mark, the ale was 
mighty, 
And the Geneva potent. Such stout liquor 
Makes violent protestations. Skink it round. 
If you have any left, to the same tune. 
And we may find a chorus for it still. 

Ab. We lose our time. — Tell us at once, old 

If thou wilt march with us, or stay with Quenlin ? 

Serg. Out, mutineers 1 Dishonour dog your 

Ab. Wilful will have his way. Adieu, stout 
Hildebrand 1 

[2Re soldiers go off' lavghiag, and taking feme, wUli 
mockery, of the Seeoeant and QrBNTiN, who 
remain on the stage, 
Serff. [ffl/ier a pause.'] Fly you not with the 
rest ? — fail you to follow 
Yon goodly fellowship and fair example ? 
Come, take your wild-goose flight. I know you 

Like your own sea-fowl, seek your course together. 
Quen. Faith, a poor heron I, who wing my 
flight 
In loneliness, or with a single partner ; 
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And right it is that I should seek for solitude, 
Bringing but evil luck on them I herd with, 
Serg. Thou'rt thankless. Had we landed on 
llie coast, 
Where our course bore us, thou wert far from 

But the fierce wind that drove us round the island, 
Barring each port aad inlet that we aim'd a(, 
Hath wafted thee to harbour ; for I judge 
•This is thy native land we disembark on. 

Qum. True, worthy friend. Each rock, eacii 
stream I look on, 
Ea«h bo.'ky wood, and every frowning tower, 
Awakens some young dream of infancy. 
Yet such is my hard hap,' I might more safely 
Have look'd on Indian cliffs, or Afric's desert, 
Than on my native shores. I'm like a babe, 
Doom'd to draw poison from my nurse's bosom. 

Serg. Thou dream'st, young man. Unreal ier- 

As I have noted, giddy brains like thine — 
Flighty, poetic, and imaginative — 
To whom a minstrel whim gives idle rapture, 
And, when it fades, fantastic misery. 

Quen. But mine is not fantastic. I can tell 
thee, 
Since I have known thee still my faithful friend. 
In part at least the dangerous plight I stand in. 

Serg. And I will hear thee willingly, the rather 
That I would let these vagabonds march on. 
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Nor join tlieir troop again. Besides, good sooth, 
rm wearied with the toil of yesterday, 
And revel of last night. — And I may aid thee ; 
Tes, I may aid thee, comrade, and perchance 
Thou mayst advantage me. 

Quen. May it prove well for botii !— But note, 
my friend, 
I can hut intimate my myBtic story. 
Some of it lies so secret, — even the winds 
That whistle round us must not know the whole. 
An oath ! — an oath ! — ^ — 

Serg. That must be kept, of course. 

I ask hut that which thou mayst freely tell. 

Quen. I was an orphan boy, and first saw light 
Not far from where we stand — ray lineage low, 
But honest in its poverty. A lord. 
The master of the soil for many a mile, 
Dreaded and powerful, took a kindly charge 
For my advance in letters, and the qualities 
Of the poor orphan lad drew some applause. 
The knight was proud of me, and, in his halls, 
I had such kind of welcome as the great 
Give to the humble, whom they love to point lo 
As objects not unworthy their protection. 
Whose progress is some honour to their patron — 
A cure was spoken of, which I might serve. 
My manners, doctrine, and acquirements fitting. 

Serff. Hitherto thy luck 
Was of the best, good friend. Few lords had 
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If thou couldst read thj grammar or thy psalf.-r. 
Thou hadst been valued cculdst thou scmir a 

harness, 
And di'ess a steed distinutly. 

Quen. My old master 

Held different doctrine, at least it seem'd so — 
But he was mix'd in many a dea^ily feud — 
And here my tale grows mystic. I became, 
Unwitting and unwilling, the depositary 
Of a dread secret, aud the knowledge on't 
Has wreck'd my peace forever. It became 
My patron's will, that I, as one wlvo knew 
More than I should, must leave the realm of Scot- 
land, 
And live or die within a distant land.' 

Serg. Ah ! thou bast done a fault in some wild 
raid, 
Aa you wild Scotsmen call them. 

Qu^i. Comradf, nay ; 

Mine was a peaceful part, and bapp'd by 

chance, 
I must not tell you more. Enough, my presence 
Brought danger to my benefactor's house. 
Tower after tower conceal'd me, willing still 



— Gu«n(in. " My sliort tale 

Grows myslio uow. Among the deadly feuda 
Which ourseourconntty, somethingonce it uhanci 
Jhat I, nnwLliDg and unwitting, witnessed ; 
And it became my benefiictor'a will, 
That I should breathe the air of other climes."] 
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To hide my ill-omen'd face with owls and raveii^,' 

And let my patron's safety be the purchase 

Of my severe and desolate captivity. 

So thought I, when dark Airan, with iis walls 

Of native rock, enclosed me. There I lurk'd, 

A peaceful stranger amid armed clans, 

Without a friend to love or to defend me, 

Where all beside were link'd by close alliances. 

At length I made my option to take service 

In that same legion of auxiliaries 

In which we lately served fie Belgian. 

Our leader, stout Montgomery, hath been kind 

Through full six years of warfare, and asslgn'd me 

More peaceful tasks than the rougli iront of war, 

For which my education httle suited me. 

Serg. Ay, therein wa.>> Montgomery kind indeed ; 
JS'ay, kinder than you think, my iimple Quentin. 
The letters which you brought to the Monlgomei-y, 
Pointed to thrust thee on some desperate service, 
Which should most likely end thee. 

Quen. Boi'e I such letters ? — Surely, comrade, 
no. 
Full deeply was the writer bound to aid me. 
Perchance he only meant lo prove my mettle ; 

1 [TheMS. hereadda:— 
"And then wild Arran with its ddrkaome { "'°J|* 

or naked rock received me; till a.t last 

I yielded to take service in the iegioii 

Which lately has discharged us. Stout Montgoinery, 

Our colonel, hMh been kind through five years' warfnic.'"! 
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And it was but a trick of my bad fortune 
That gave his letters ill interpretation. 

Serg. Ay, but thy betler angel wrought for 
good, 
Whatever ill thy evil fate designed thee. 
MoQtgomery pitied thee, and changed thy service 
In the rough field for labour jn the tent, 
More fit for thy green years and peaceful habits. 

Quen. Even there his well-meant kindness in- 

My comrades hated, undervalued me. 
And whatsoe'er of service I could do them. 
They guerdon'd with ingratitude and envy — 
Such my strange doom, that if I serve a man 
At deepest risk, he is my foe forever ! 

Serg. Hast thou worse fate than others if it 

Worse even than me, thy friend, thine officer, 
Whom yon ungrateful slaves have pitch'd ashore, 
As wild waves heap the sea-weed on the beach. 
And left him here, as if he had the pest 
Or leprosy, and death were in his company ? 

Qutn. They thmk at least you have the worst 
of plagues. 
The worst of leprosies, — they think you poor. 

Serg. They think like lying villains then. I'm 

And they too might have felt it. I'\'e a 

thought — 
But stay — what plana your wisdom for yourself? 
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Quen, My thoughts are wellnigh desperal«. 

But I purpose 
Return to my stern patron — there to tell him 
That wars, and winds, and wa^es, have crosa'd hia 

pleasure. 
And cast me on the shore from whence he ban- 
Then let him do his will, and destine for me 
A dungeon or a grave. 

Serg. Now, by tlie rood, (hou art a simple fool ! 
I can do better for thee. Mark, me, Quentin. 
I look my license from the noble regiment, 
Partly that I was worn with age and warfare. 
Partly that an estate of yeomanry, 
Of no great purchase, but enough to live on, 
Has caird me owner since a kinsman's death. 
It lies in merry Yorkshire, where the wealth 
Of fold and furrow, proper to old England, 
Stretches by streams which walk no sluggish 

But dance as light as yours. Now, good friend 

Quentin, 
This copyhold can keep two quiet inmates. 
And I am childless. Wilt thou be my son ? 
Qufin. Nay, you can only jest, my woiThy 

What claim have I to be a burden to you ? 
Serg. The claim of him that wants, and is in 
danger, 
On him that ha>, and can afford protectioD : 
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Thou wouldst not fear a foeman in mj cottage. 
Where a stout mastiff slumber'd on the heartli, 
And this good halberd huiig above the chimney ? 
But come — I have it — thou shall earn thy bread 
Duly, and honourably, and usefully. 
Our Tillage schoolmaster hath left the pariab, 
Forsook the ancient schoolhouse wilJj its yew-trees, 
That lurk'd beside a church two centuries older, — 
So long devotion took the lead of knowledge ; 
And since his little flocli are shepherdless, 
'Tis thou shalt be promoted in his room ; 
And rather than thou wantest scholars, man, 
Myself will enter pupil. Better late, 
Our proverb says, than never to do well. 
And look you, on the holidays I'd tell 
To all the wondering boors aod gaping children. 
Strange tales of what the regiment did in Flanders, 
And thou ahould'st say Amen, and be my warrant. 
That I speak truth to them. 

Quen. Would I might take thy offer! But, 

Thou art the hermit who compell'd a pilgrim, 
Id name of Heaven and heavenly charity, 
To share his roof and meal, but found too late 
That he had drawn a curse on him and his, 
By sheltering a wretch foredoom'd of heaven ! 

Serff. Thou talk'at in riddles to me. 

Q'^m. If I do, 

'Tis that I am a riddle to myself. 
Thou know'st I am by nature born a friend 
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To glee and merriment; can make wild verses; 
The jest or laugh has never stopp'd with me, 
When once 'twas set a rolling. 

Serff. I have known thee 

A hlithe companion still, and wonder now 
Thou shouldat become thus crest-fallen. 

Qtien. Does the lark sing her descant when the 
falcon 
Scales the blue vault with bolder wing than hers, 
And meditates a stoop ? The mirth thou'st noled 
Was all deception, fraud— JIated enough 
For other causes, I did veil my feelings 
Beneath the mask of mirth,— laugh'd, sung, and 

caroll'd, 
To gain some interest in my comrades' bosoms. 
Although mine own was bursting. 

Serff. Thou'rt a hypocrite 

Of a new order. 

Quen. But hai^nless as the innoxious snake, 
Which bears the adder's form, lurks in his haunta, 
Tet neither hath his fang-teeth nor his poison. 
Look you, kind Hildebrand, I would seem merry, 
Lest other men should, tiring of my sadness, 
Expel me from them, as the hunted wether 
Is driven from the flock. 

Serg. Faith, thou hast borne it bravely out. 
Had I been asked to name the merriest fellow 
Of all our muster-roll — that man wert thou. 

Quen. See'st thou, my friend, yon brook daDce 
down the valley. 
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And sing blithe cai-ols over broken i-ock 

And tiny waterfall, kissing each shrub 

And each gay flower it nurses in its passage, — 

Where, think'st thou, is its source, the bonny 

It flows from forth a cavern, black and gloomy, 
Sullen and sunless, like this heart of mine. 
Which olhers see in a false glare of gaiety, 
Whicli I have laid before you in its sadness. 
Serg. If such wild fancies dog thee, wherefore 

The trade where thou wert safe 'midst othere' 

And venture Ui thy native land, where fate 
Lies on the watch for thee ? Had old Montgomery 
Been with the regiment, thou hadst had no cong6. 
Quen. No, 'tis most likely — But I had a hope, 
A poor viun hope, that I might live obscurely 
In some far corner of ray native Scotland, 
Which, of all others, splinter'd into districts. 
Differing in manners, families, even language, 
Seem'd a safe refuge for the humble wretch. 
Whose highest hope was to remain unheard ot. 
But fate has baffled me — the winds and waves, 
With force resistless, have impell'd me hither — 
Have driven me to the clime most dang'rous to 

me; 
And I obey the call, like the hurt deer, 
Which seeks instinctively his native lair. 
Though his heart tells him it is but to die there. 
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Serg. 'Tis false, by Heaven, young man ! This 
same despair, 
Though showing resignation in its banner, 
Is but a kind of covert cowardice. 
Wise men have said, that though our stars incline, 
They cannot force us — Wisdom is the pilot, 
And if he cannot cross, he may evade them. 
You lend an ear to icile auguries, 
Tlie fruils of our last revels — still most sad 
Under the gloom that follows boisterous mirth, 
A.-i earth looks blackest afler brilliant sunshine. 

Quen. No, by my honest word. Ijoin'd the revel, 
And aided it with laugh, and song, and shout, 
But ray heart revell'd not ; and, when the mirth 
Was at the loudest, on you galliot's prow 
I stood unmark'd, and gazed upon the land, 
My native land — each cape and cliff I knew. 
" Behold me now," I said, " your destined victim !" 
So greets the sentenced criminal the headsman, 
Who slow approaches with his lifted axe. 
" Hither I come," I said, " ye kindred hills, 
Whose darksome outline in a distant land 
Haunted my slumbers; here I stand, thou ocean, 
Whose hoarse voice, murmuring in my dreams, 

required me ; 
See me now here, ye winds, whose pliuntive wail, 
On yonder distant shores, appear'd to call me — 
Suramon'd, behold me," And the winds and waves, 
And the deep echoes of the distant mountain, 
Made answer — " Come, and die ! " 
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Sery. Fantastic all ! Poor boy, thou art distracted 
With the vain terrors of some feudal tyrant, 
Whose frown hath been from infancy thy bugbear. 
Why seek his presence ■' 

Quen Wherefore doea the moth 

Fly to the scorehmg taper ? Why the bird, 
Da7zled by lights at midnight, seek the net? 
Wlij does the prey, whieh feels the fascination 
Of the snake's glanng eye, drop in his jaws ? 

Serg Sui-h wild examples but refute themselves. 
Let bird. let moth, let the coii'd adder's prey, 
Resist the faacmation and be safe. 
Thou goest not near this Baron — ^if thou goest, 
I will go with thee. Known in many a field. 
Which he in a whole life of petty feud 
Has never dream'd of, I will teach the knight 
To rule him in this matter — be thy warrant. 
That far from him, and from his petty lordship, 
You shall henceforth Iread English land, and never 
Thy presence shall alarm his conscience more. 

Qwn. 'Twere desperate risk for both. I will 
far rather 
Hastily guide thee through this dangerous prov- 

And seek thy school, thy yew-trees, and thy 

churchyard ; — 
The last, perchance, will be the first 1 find. 

Serff. I would rather face him, 
Like a bold Englishman that knows his right, 
And will stand by his friend. And yet 'tis folly — 
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Fancies like these are not to be resisted ; 
'Tis better U> escape them. Many a presage, 
Too rashly braved, becomes its own accomplish- 

Then let us go — but whilher ? My old head 
As little knows where it shall lie to-night, 
As yonder mutineers that left their officer, 
As reckless of his quarters as these billows, 
That leave the withered sea-weed on the beach, 
And care not where they pile it. 

Quert. Think not for that, good friend. We 
are in Scotland, 
And if it is not varied from its wont. 
Each cot, that scuds a curl of smoke to heaven, 
Will yield a stranger quarters for the night. 
Simply because he needs them. 

Sery. But are there none within an easy walk 
Give lodgings here for hire ? for I have left 
Some of the Don's piastres, (ihough I kept 
The secret from yon gulls,) and I had rather 
Pay the fair reckoning I can well afford. 
And my host takes with pleasure, than I'd cumber 
Some poor man's roof with me and all my wants. 
And tax his charity beyond discretion. 

Quen. Some six miles hence there is a town 
and hostelry — 
But you are wayworn, and it is most likely 
Our comrades must have fill'd iu 

Serg. Out upon them ! — 

Were there a friendly mastiff who would lend me 

TOL. IX. 11 
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Half of liis supper, lialf of ias poor kennel, 
I would help Honeaty to pick his bones. 
And share his straw, far rather than I'd sup 
On jolly fare with thesfi base varlels ! 

Queti. We'll manage better ; for our SwDttiah 
dogs, 
Though stout and trusty, are but ill-instructed ' 
In hospitable rights. — Here is a maiden, 
A little maid, will tell us of the country, 
And aorely it is changed since I have left it, 
. If we should fail to find a harbourage. 

Enter IsABEi, MacLellaK, u gir! of abaut six t/mtsold, 
beaririy a iitilk-pail. oa Aer hmd; she atc^ on saving the 
Sbhgbant and Qitemtis, 

Quen. There's something in her look that doth 
remind me — 
But 'tis not wonder I find recollections 
In all that here I look on. — Pretty maid 

Serff. You're alow, and hesitate. I will be 

Good even, my pretty maiden—canst thou tell us, 
Is there a Christian house would render sti-anger#, 
For love or guerdon, a night's meal and lodging ? 
Isa. Full surely, sir ; we dwell in yon old houi-c 
Upon the cliff — thej- call it Chapeldonan. 

[Points to t/,e baiUltHg. 

Our house is lai^e enough, and if our supper 
Chance to be scant, you shall have half of mine. 



' [MS. — " Gsllant and gcim, may ba but ill-insiructeJ."] 
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For, as I think, sir, you have been a soldier. 
Up yonder lies our house — I'll trip bfifore, 
And l«ll my mother she has guesfa a-coming ; 
The path is something steep, but you shall see 
I'll be there fir?t — I must chain up the dogs, too ; 
Nirarod and Bloodylass are eross to strangers. 
But gentle when you know them. 

\Ex!>, iijirf is seen parlialli/ asivndin^ to llm castle. 

Serg. You have spoke 

Your country folk aright, both for the dogs 
And for the people, — We had luck to light 
On one too young forcunning and for selfishness. — 
He's in a reverie — a deep one sure. 
Since the gibe on his »»untry wakes him not. — 
Bestir thee, Qnentin ! 

QiiKn. 'Twas a wondrous likeness. 

Serg. Likeness ! of whom ? I'll warrant thee 
of one 
Whom thou hast loved and lost. — Such fantasies 
Live long in brains like thine, which fashion visions 
Of woe and death when they are cross'd in love, 
As most men are or have been. 

Qmn. Thy guess hath touch'd me, though it is 
but slightly, 
'Mongst other woes : I knew, in former days, 
A maid that view'd me with some glance of favour ; 
But my fate carried me to other shores. 
And she has since been wedded. I did think on't 
But as a bubble burst, a rainbow vanish'd ; 
It adds no deeper shade to Ihe dark gloom 
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Which chills the springs of hope and life within 

Our guide hath got a trick of voice and feature 
Like to the maid I spoke of— that is all. 

Serg. She bounds before us like a ganuesome doe, 
Or rather as the rock-bred eaglet soars 
Up to her nest, as if she rose hy will 
Without an effort. Now a Netherlander, 
One of our Frogland friends, viewing the scene. 
Would take bis oath that tower, and rock, and 

maiden, 
Were forms too light and lofty to be real. 
And only some delusion of the fancy. 
Such as men dream at sunset. I myself 
Have kept the level ground so many years, 
I have wellnigh forgot the art to climb. 
Unless assisted by thy younger arm. 



Scene II,— -Scene changes to ihe fronl of the old tower. 
ladBEL cemfs fonoard loilh her mother, — Mabiok spfoi- 
(lig as t/iey advaiae:. 

Mar. I blame thee not, my child, for bidding 
wanderers 
Come share our food and shelter, if thy fiither 
Were here to welcome them ; hut, Isabel 
He waits vpo" ^is lord at Auchindrane, 
And comes not home to night. 

Jga, What then, my mother? 
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The traveHers do not ask to see my father — 
Food, shelter, rest, is all the poor men want, 
And we can give them these without my father. 

Mar. Thou canst not uaderstand, nor I explain, 
Why a lone female aska not visitants 
What time her husband's absent. \_Ajiart.~\ — My 

poor child, 
And if thou'rt wedded to a jealous husband, 
Tfaou'It know too soon the <ause. 

ha. \_farthi overhearing what her mother says.'\ 
Ay, but I know akeady — Jealousy 
Is, when my father chides, and you sit weeping. 

Mar. Out, little spy — thy father never chides j 
Or if he does, 'tis when his wife deserves it — 
But to our strangers ; they are old men, Isabel, 
That seek this shelter? — are they not? 

Isa. One is old — 

Old as this tower of ours, and worn like that. 
Bearing deep marks of battles long since fought. 

Mar. Some remnant of the wars — he's wel- 
come, surely, 
Bringing no quality along with him 
Which can alarm suspicion. — Well, the other? 

An. A young man, gentle voiced and gentle- 
eyed, 
Who looks and speaks like one the world has 

frown'd on ; 
But smiles when you smile, seeming that he feels 
Joy in your joy, though he himself is sad. 
Brown hair, and downcast looks. 
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Mar. [^alarmed.'] "Tis but an idle thought — it 

cannot be! \Lhlens. 

I hear his accents — It is all too true — 
My terrors were prophetic ! 

I'll compose myself, 
And then accost him firmly. Thus il must be. 

[She retires hastily into t/ie lower. 
[The voieesoftke SekoeAST aivl Quentin are 
heard atcendinu behind the scenes. 

Qum. One effort more— we stand upon the 

I've seen thee work thee up glacis and cavalier 
Steeper than this ascent, when cannon, culverine, 
Musket, and hackbut, shower'd their shot upon 

thee. 
And form'd, with ceaseless blaze, a fiery garland 
Round the defences of the post you slorm'd, 

[Tliei/ came on Ike stage, and at the same lime MarioH 
re-enters from the tovter. 

Serg. Truly thou speak'st. I am the tardier, 
That I, in climbiug hither, miss the fire, 
Which wont to tell me there was death in loiter- 
ing.— 
Here stands, methinks, our hostess. 

[lie goes fonoard to address Marion. QuemTiS, 
sIriKic on seeing her, keeps baek. 

Serg. Kind dame, yon little lass hath brought 
you strangers, 
Willing to be a trouble, not a charge to you. 
We are disbanded soldiers, but have means 
Ample enough to pay our journey homeward. 
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Mar. We keep no house of general entei-tain- 

ment, 
But know our duty, sir, (o locks like yours, 
Whiten'd and thinn'd by many a long campaign. 
HI chances that my husband should be absent — 
[J;tin»-;.]— Courage alone can make me struggle 

through it — 
For in your comrade, though he hath forgot me, 
I spy a friend whom I have known in school-days, 
And whom I think MacLellan well remembers. 

[She goes up lo Qcentih. 
You see a woman's memory 
Is faithfuller than yours ; for Quentin Blane 
Hath not a greeting left for Marion Harkness. 
Qnen. \witA e^ort,] I seek, indeed, my native 

land, good Marion, 
But seek it like a stranger. — All is changed, 
And thou thyself — 

Mar. You left a giddy maiden, 

And find, on your return, a wife and mother. 
Thine old acquaintance, Quentin, is my mate — 
Stout Niel MacLellan, ranger to our lord. 
The Knight of Auchindrane. He's absent now, 
But will rejoice to see his former comrade. 
If, as I trust, you tarry his return. 
[_Aparl.'j Heaven grant he understand my wor.ls 

by contraries ! 
He must remember Niel and he were rivals ; 
He must remember Niel and lie were ibes ; 
He must remember Niel is warm of temper, 
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And think, instead of welcome, I would biithely 
Bid him, God speed you. But he is as simple 
And void of guile as ever. 

Quen. Marion, I gladly rest within your cottage, 
And gladly wait return of Niel MacLellan, 
To clasp his hand, and wish him happiness. 
Some rising feelings might perhaps preTfinl. thie — 
But 'tis a peevish part to grudge our friends 
Their share of fortune hecause we have miss'd it ; 
I can wish others joy and happiness. 
Though I must ne'er partake them. 
Mar. But if it grieve jou— 
Qiten. No! do not fear. The brightest gleams 
of hope 
That shine on me are such as are reflected 
From those which shine on others. 

[7Se Sergeant and Qvestis enter the louier wilh 

iJie tittle girl. 

Mar. [cow*es forward, and speoSs in agitation.'} 

Even so ! the simple youth has miss'd my meaning. 

I shame to make it plainer, or to say, 

In one brief word, Pass on — Heaven guide the 

bark, 
For we are on the breakers ! [E:cU into ike tcvxr. 
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ACT II. 

ScEWE I. — A iDilMrawing aparinieiil in the castk ofAuchin- 
drane. Servants place a table, milh a Jlask oftitineand 
drinking-cups. 

Enter MmtB o/" AncaiNDRiKE, with Albert Gt(~foui>. 
itis relation ami visitor. Tkof place themselves bif the tabtv 
after some complimentary cereiaony. At some distance in 
heard the noise of revelling. 

Auch. We're better placed for confidential talk, 
Than in the hall flll'd with disbanded soldiers, 
Aad fools and fiddlers gather'd on the highway, — 
The worthy guests whom Philip crowds ray hall 

And with them spends his evening. 

Gif. But think you not, my friend, that your 
son Philip 
Should be participant of these our councils. 
Being so deeply mingled in the danger — 
Your house's only heir — your only son ? 

Atick. Kind cousin Gifibrd, if thou lak'st good 
counsel 
At race, at cockpit, or at gambling table, 
Or any freak by which men cheat themselves 
Afl well of life, as of the means to live, 
Call for assistance upon Philip Mure ; 
But in all serious parley spare invoking him. 

Gif. You speak too lightly of my cousin Philip ; 
All name him brave \n arms. 
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Aueh. A second Bevis ; 

But I, my youth bred up in graver fashions, 
Moum o'er the mode of life in which he speuds, 
Or rather dissipates, his time and substance. 
No vagabond escapes his search — The soldier 
Si'urn'd from the service, henceforth to be ruffian 
Upon hia own account, is Philip's comrade ; 
The fiddler, whose crack'd crowd has still tliii?e 

The balladeer, whose voice has still two iiott-^ 

left; 
Whate'er is roguish and what«'er is vile. 
Are welcome to the board of Auchindrane, 
And Philip wiU return them shout for shout, 
And pledge for jovial pledge, and song for song. 
Until the shamefaced sun peep at our windows, 
And ask, " What have we here ? " 

Gif. Tou take such revel deeply — we are Scots- 
Far known for rustic hospitality, 
That mind not birth or titles in our guests : 
The harper has his seat beside our hearth, 
The wanderer must find comfort at our board. 
His name unask'd, his pedigree unknown ; 
Sii did our ancestors, and so must we. 

Avck. All this is freely granted, worthy kins- 

Antl prithee do not think rae churl enough 
To count how many sit beneath my salt, 
I've wealth enough to fill my father's hali 
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Eacli day at noon, and feed the guests who 

crowd it ; 
I urn near mate with those whom men call Lord, 
Though a rude western knight. But mark me, 

Although I feed wayfaring vagabonds, 

I makp them not my comrades. Such as I, 

Who have advanced the fortunes of my line, 

And swell'd a baron's turret to a palaee, 

Have oft the curse awaiting on our thrift, 

To see, while yet we live, the things wliich 

must he 
At our decease — the downlall of our family, 
The loss of land and lordship, name and knight- 

Xhe wreck of the fair febric we have buill, 
Ky a degenerate heir. Philip has that 
Of inborn meanness in him, that he loves not ■ 
The company of betters, nor of equals ; 
Never at ease, unless he bears the bell, 
And crows the loudest in the company. 
He's mesh'd, too, in the snares of every female 
Who deigns to oast a passing glance on him — 
Licentious, disrespectful, rash, and profligate. 

Gif. Come, my good coz, think we too have 
been young, 
And I will swear that in your iatlier's lifetime 
You have yourself been trapp'd by toys like these. 

Auch. A fool I may have been — but not a 
madman ; 
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I never piay'd the ryJte among my folluwers, 
Pursuing this man's sister, that man's wife ; 
And therefore never saw I man of mine, 
When summon'd to obey my best, grow restive, 
Talk of his honour, of his peace destroy'd. 
And, while obeying, mutter threats of vengeance. 
But now the humour of an idle youth, 
Disgusting trusted followers, sworn dependents, 
Plays football with his honour and my safety. 

Gif. I'm sorry to find discord in your house, 
For I had hoped, while bringing you cold news, 
To find you arm'd in union 'gainst the danger. 

Auch. What can man speak that 1 would shrink 

And where the danger I would deign to aiiun ? 

What should appall a man inured to perils. 
Like the bold ehmber on the crags of Ailsa ? 
Winds whistle past him, billows rage below, 
The sea-fowl sweep around, with aiiriek and 

clang, 
One single slip, one unadvised pace. 
One qualm of ^ddiness — and peace be with him ! 
But he whose grasp is sure, whose step is firm. 
Whose brain is constant — he makes one proud 

The means to scale another, till he stand 
Triumphant on the peak. 

Gif. And so I trust 

Thou wilt surmount the danger now approaching. 
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Which scarcely can I frame my tongue to tell you, 
Though I rode here on purpose. 

Auch. Cousin, I think thy heart was never 

coward, 
And strange it seems thy tongue should take sueh 

semblance. 
I've heard of many a loud-moulh'd, noisy limg- 

gart, 
Who-e hand gave feeble sanction to his tongue ; 
But thou ait one whose heart can think bold 

Who=e hand can act them — but who shrinks to 

-peak them ' 
Gi/ And if I apeak tliem not, 'tis that 1 shame 
To tell thee of the calumDiea that load thee. 
Things loudly spoken at the city Cross — 
Things closely whisper'd in ouv Sovereign's ear — 
Things which the plumed lord and flat-capp'd 

citizen 
Do circulate amid their different ranks- 
Things false, no doubt; but, falsehoods while I 

deem them, 
Stiil honouring thee, I shun the odious topic. 
Auch. Shun it not, cousin; 'tis a friend's best 

office 
To bring the news we hear unwillingly. 
The sentinel, who tells the foe's approach, 
And wakes the sleeping camp, does but his duty : 
Be thou aa bold in telling me of danger. 
As I shall be in facing danger told of. 
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Gif. I need not bid thee recollect the death-feud 
That raged so long betwixt thy house and Cassilk ; 
I need not bid thee I'ecollect the league. 
When royat James liimself stood mediator 
Between thee and Earl Gilbert. 

Auch. CaJl you these news? — You might a< 
■well have told me 
That old King Coil is dead, and gi'aved at Kyles- 

feld. 
I'll help thee out— King James commanded us 
Henceforth to live in peace, made us ela.sp hands 

0, air, when auch an union halh been made. 
In heart and hand conjoining mortal foes, 
Under a monareh's royal mediation, 
The league is not forgotten. And with this 
What is there to be told ? The king eommanded — 
■' Be friends." No doubt we were so — who dares 

doubt it? 
Gif. You speak but half the lale. 
Aitch. By good Saint Trimon, but I'ii tell the 

whole ! 
There is no terror in the tale for me — ' 
Go speak of ghosts to children ! — This Eail 

Gilbert 
(God sain him) loved Heaven's peace as well m^* 

I did, 
And we were wondrous friends whene'er we met 

1 [" There is no terror, Cassius, in your threai'," 
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At church or market, or in burrows town. 

Midiit this, or good Lord Gilbert, Earl of Caaailis, 

Takes purposejhe would journey forth to Edin- 

The King was doling gifts of abbey-landB, 
Good things that thrifty liouse was wont to flsh for. 
Our mighty Earl forsakes his sea-wash'd castle, 
Passes our bordere some four miles from hence ; 
Aiid, liolding it unwholesome to be f.isters 
Long alter -nnn->e, lo ' the Earl and train 
Dismount, (o ic-'t their nags and eat their break- 
fast 
The morning ro-e, the ■-miil! biidi carroll'd 

The corks were drawn, the pasty brooks incision — 
His lordship jests, his train arc choked with 

laughter ; 
When,-— wondrous change of cheer, and most 

unlook'd for, 
Strange epilogue to bottle and to baked meal 1 — 
Fiash'd from the greenwood half a score of csir- 

abiaes ; 
And the good Earl oi Cns-idi , in his breakfast. 
Had nooning, dinner, suppet, all at onw. 
Even in the morning that he closed his join riev ; 
And the grim sexton tor hl^ chamberlain, 
Made him the bed which rests the head iorevi i-. 
Gif. Told with much spirit cousin— "tome there 

Would add, and in a tone resembling triumph. 
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And would that with these long establish'd tacts 
My tale began and ended I I must tell you, 
Tbat evil-deeming censures of tha events. 
Both at lie lime and now, throw blame on thee— 
Time, place, and circumstance, they say, proclaim 

Alike, the author of that morning's ambush. 

Auch. Ay, 'tis an old belief in Carricli here, 
Where natives do not always die in bed. 
That if a Kennedy shall not attain 
Methuselah's last span, a Mure has slain him. 
Such is the general creed of all their clan. 
Thank Heaven, that ihey're hound to prove the 

They are so prompt in making. They have 

clamour'd 
Enough of this before, to show their malice. 
But what said these coward pickthanks when I 

came 
Before the King, before the Justicers, 
Rebutting all their calumnies, and daring them 
To show that 1 knew aught of Cassilis' jotmiey — 
Which way he meant to travel— where to halt — 
Without which knowledge I possess'd no means 
To dress an ambush for him ? Did I not 
Defy the assembled elan of Kennedys 
To show, by proof direct or inferential. 
Wherefore they alander'd me with this foul 

My gauntlet rung before them in the court, 
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And I did dare the best of them to lift it, 
And prove sucli charge a true one — Did 1 not? 

Gif. I saw your gauntlet lie before the Ken- 
nedys, 
Who look'd on it as men do on an adder, 
Longing to crush, and yet afraid to grasp it. 
Not an eye sparkled — not a foot advanced — 
No arm was stretcli'd to lift the fatal symbol. 

Auch. Then, wherefore do the hildings n 



Wish they to see again how one ttold Mure 
Can baffle and detj their assembled valour ? 
Gif. No ; but they speak of evidence sup- 

press'd. 
Auch. Suppress'd? — what evidence? — by whom 
suppress'd ? 
What Will-o'-Wisp — what idiot of a witness, 
Is he to whom they trace an empty voice. 
But cannot show his person ? 

Gif. They pretend, 

With the King's leave, to bring it to a trial ; 
Averring that a lad, named Quentin Blane, 
Brought thee a letter from the murder'd Earl, 
Wifh friendly greetings, telling of his journey. 
The hoar which he set forth, the place he halted at 
Affording thee the means to form the ambush, 
Of which your hatred made the application. 
Awh, A prudent Earl, indeed, if such his 
practice. 
When dealing with a recent enemy ! 
VOL. IX. 12 
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And what should he propose by such strange 

confidence 
In one who sought it not ? 

Gif. His purposes were kindly, say the Ken- 
Desiring you would meet him where he halted, 
Offering to undertake whafe'er commissions 
You listed trust him with, for court or city : 
And, thus apprized of Cassilis' purposed journey. 
And of his halting-place, you placed the am- 

Prepared the homicides 

Auch. They're free to say their pleasure. They 

Of lie new court — and I am but a fragment 
Of stout old Morton's faction. It is reason 
That such as I be rooted from the earth 
That they may have full room to spread their 

branches. 
No doubt, 'tis easy to find strolling vagrants 
To prove whate'er they prompt. This Quentin 

Blane— 
Did you not call him so ? — why comes he now ? 
And wherefore not before ? This must be ans- 
wered — [abruptly.'] — 
Where is he now ? 

Gif. Abroad — they say — kidnapp'd, 

By you kidnapp'd, that he might die in Flanders. 
But orders have been sent for his discharge. 
And his transmission hither. 



..Google 



SCESE I.] THE ATRSHIRE TRAGEDT. 179 

Auck. \assuming an air of composure.^ When 
they produce such witness, cousin Giffoi'd, 
We'll be prepared to meet it. In tlie meanwhile, 
The King doth ill to throw hia rojal sceptre 
In the accuser'a scale, ere he can know 
How justice shall incline it. 

Gif. Our sage prince 

Resents, it may be, less the death of Cassilis, 
Than he is angry that the feud should bum, 
After his royal voice had said, " Be queiich'd." 
Thus urging prosecution less for slaughter, 
Than that, being done agtunst the King's com- 
mand, 
Tieason is mix'd with homicide, 

Auch. Ha ! ha ! most true, my cousin. 

Why, well consider'd, 'tis a crime so great 
To slay one's enemy, the King forbidding it, 
Like parricide, it should be held impossible. 
'Tis just as if a wretch retain'd the evil, 
When the King's loach had bid the sores be heal'd ; 
And such a crime merits the stake at least. 
What ! can there be within a Scottish bosom 
A feud so deadly, that it kept its ground 
When the King ssud. Be friends ! It is not credible. 
Were I King James, I never would believe it; 
I'd rather think the story all a dream. 
And that there was no friendship, feud, nor jour- 
No halt, no ambush, and no Earl of Cassilis, 
Than dream anointed Majesty has wrong! — 
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Gif. Speak within door, coz. 

Auch. 0, true — [osi'tfe] — I shall betray myself 
BTen to this half-bred fool. — 1 must have room, 
Boom for an instani, or I suffocate. — 
Cousin, I prithee caJl our Philip hither — 
Forgive me ; 'twere more meet I summon'd him 
Myself; but then the sight of yonder revel 
Would chafe my blood, and I have need of cool- 
ttess. 

Gif. 1 understand thee — I will bring him 
straight, lEtit. 

Auch. And if thou dost, he's lost his ancient 

To fethom, as he wont, his five-pint flagons. — 
This space ia mine — for the power to fiU it, 
Instead of senseless rage and empty curses, 
With the dark spell which witches learn Jrom 

fiends, 
That smites the object of their hate afar. 
Nor leaves a token of its mystic action, 
Stealing the soul from out the unscathed body. 
As lightning melts the blade, nor harms the scab- 
bard! 
— 'Tis vain to wish for it — Each curse of mine 
Falls to the ground as harmless as the arrows 
Which children shoot at stars! The time for 

thought. 
If thought could aught avail me, melts away, 
Like to a snowball in a schoolboy's hand, 
That melts the iaster the more close he grasps it I 
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If I had time, this Scottish Solomon, 
Whom some call son of David the Musician,' 
Might find it perilous work to march to Carrick. 
There's many a feud still slumbering in its ashes, 
"Whose embers are yet red. Nobles we have, 
Stout as old Graysteel, and as hot as Bothwell ; 
Here too are castles look from crags as high 
On seas as wide as Logan's. So the King- 
Pshaw ! He 13 here again — 

I heard you name 
The King, my kinsman ; know, he comes not 
hither. 
Ajick. [affecting indifference.] Nay, then we 
need not broach our barrels, cousin, 
Nor purchase us new jerkins. — Comes not Philip ? 
Gif. Yes, sir. He tarries but to drink a service 
To his good friends at parting. 

Auch. Friends for the beadle or the sheriff- 
Well, let it pass. Who comes, and how attended. 
Since James designs not westward ? 

Gi/- O you shall have, instead, his fiery func- 
tionary, 
Geoi^e Home that was, but now Dunbar's great 

Earl; 
He leads a royal host, and comes to show you 
How he distributes justice on the Border, 
1 [The ( 
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Where judge and hangman oft reverse their 

And the noose does its work before the sentence. 
But I have said my tidings best and worst. 
Kone but yourself can know what course the lime 
And peril may demand. To lift your banner, 
If I might be a judge, were desperate game : 
Ireland and Galloway offer you convenience 
For flight, if flight be thought the better remedy ; 
To face the court .requires the consciousness 
And confidence of innocence. Tou alone 
Can judge if you possess these attributes. 

[A noise behind the scenes. 

Aitck. Philip, I think, has broken up his revels ; 
His ragged regiment are dispersing them, 
Weil hquor'd, doubtless. They're disbanded sol- 
diers, 
Or some such vagabonds. — Here comes the gallant. 

[Enter Philip, He has a haff-coat and headpiece, 
wean a sjoord and dagger, with pisto/s ctf kis girdle. 
Be appears to be affected by liquor, but to be bi/ no 
means intoxicated. 

Auch. You scarce have been made known to 
one another. 
Although you sate together at the board. — 
Son Philip, know and prize our cousin Gifford. 
Phil [tastes the wine on the taMe.] If you had 
prized him, sir, you had been loath 
To have welcomed him in bastard Alicant : 
I'll make amends, by pledging his good journey 
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In glorious Burgundy. — The stirrup-cup, ho! 
And bring my cousin's horses to the court, 

Auch. [draws him aside.] The stirrup-cup I 
He doiJi not ride to-night — 
Shame on auch churlish conduct to a kinsman ! 

Phil, [aside to his fatkee:'] I've news of press- 
Send the Tool off. — Stay, I will start liim for you. 
[Tb Gippord] Yes, my kind cousin, Bui^undy 

is better, 
On a night ride, to those who thread our moors, 
And we may deal it freely to our friends, 
For we came freely by it. Yonder ocean 
Rolls many a purple cask upon our shore. 
Rough with embossed shells and shagged sea-weed, 
When the good skipper and his careful crew 
Have had their latest eartlily draught of brine. 
And gone to quench, or to endure their thirst. 
Where nectar'a plenty, or even water's scarce. 
And filler'd to the parch'd crew by dropsfuU. 

Auch. Thou'rt mad, son Philip !— Gifford's no 
intruder. 
That we should rid him hence by such wild rants : 
My kinsman hither rode at his own danger. 
To tell us that Dunbar is hasting to us, 
With a strong force, and with the King's commis- 

To enforce agwnst our house a hateful charge. 
With every measure of extremity. 

Phil. And is this all that our good cousin tells 
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I can say more, thanks fo the raggecl regiment. 
With whose good company you have upbraided me, 
On whose authority, I tell thee, cousin, 
Dunbar is here already. 

Gif. Already? 

PhiL Tes, gentle coz. And you, my sire, be 

In what you think to do. 

Auch. I think thou darest not jest on such a 
subject. 
Where hadat thou these fell tidings ? 

PhU. Where you, too, might have heard them, 
noble father, 
Save that your ears, nml'd to our kinsman's lips, 
Would list no coarser accents. 0, my soldiers. 
My merry crew of vagabonds, forever ! 
Scum of the Netherlands, and wash'd ashore 
Upon this coast like unregarded sea-weed. 
They had not been two hours on Scottish land. 
When, lo I they meet a military friend. 
An ancient fourier, known to them of old. 
Who, warm'd by certain sioups of searching wine, 
Inforra'd his old companions that Dunbar 
Left Glasgow yesterday, comes here to-morrow ; 
Himseif, he said, was sent a spy before. 
To view what preparations we were making. 

Auch. \to GiPFORD.] If this be sooth, good 
kinsman, thou must claim 
To take a part with us for life and death. 
Or speed from hence, and leave us to our fortune. 
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Gif. In such dilemma, 
Believe me, friend, TA choose upon the instant — 
But I lack harness, and a steed to charge on, 
For mine is overtired, and, save my page. 
There's not a man to back me. But I'll hie 
To Kyle, and raise my vassala to your aid. 

Phil. 'Twill be when the rats, 
That on these tidings fly this house of ours, 
Come back to pay their reots — [Apart-I 

Auch. Courage, cousin — 
Thou goest not hence ill mounted for thy need : 
Full forty coursers feed in my wide stalls. 
The best of them is yours to speed your journey. 

Phil. Stand not on ceremony, good our cousin, 
When safety signs, to shorten courtesy. 

Gif. \to ADCHiNDKANE.j Farewell, then, cousin, 
for my tarrying here 
Were ruin to myself, small aid to you ; 
Tet loving well your name and family, 

Phil. Be gone ? — that is our object, too — 
Kinsman, adieu. 

{Exit GiFPOHD. PniLiP calls after hm. 

You yeoman of the stable. 
Give Master Gifford there my fleetest steed. 
Yon cut-tail'd roan that trembles at a spear. 

[ZVnmpKnj o/lie horse heai-d going off". 
Hark ! he departs. How swift the dastard rides, 
To shun the Deighbourhood of jeopardy ! 
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[Be fays aside the appearance of let-ilij aihick Its has 
hitherlo uwrn, and sags very serioudy, 

And now, mj fether— - 
Awck. And HOW, my son — thou'st ta'en a peril- 
ous game 
Into thine hands, rejecting elder counsel, — 
How dost thou mean (o play it? 

Phil. Sir, good gamesters play not 
Till they review the cards which fate has dealt 

Computing thus the chances of the game ; 
And woefully they seem to weigh against us. 

Auck. Exile's a passing ill, and may be borne ; 
And when Dunbar and all his myrmidons 
Are easlward turn'd, we'll seize our own s^ain. 

Phil. Would that were all the risk we had to 
stand to ! 
But more and worse, — a doom of treason, forfeits 

Death to ourselves, dishonour to our house, 
la what the stem Justiciary menaces ; 
And, fatally for us, he hath the means 
To make his threatenings good. 

Auch. It cannot be. I tell tiee, there's no 

In Scottish law to raze a house like mine. 
Coeval with the time the Lords of Galloway 
Submitted them unto the Scottish sceptre, 
Renouncing rights of Taniatiy and Brehon. 
Some dreams they have of evidence ; some sus- 
picion. 
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But old Montgomery knows my purpose well, 
And long before their mandate reach the camp 
To crave the presence of thia mighty witness, 
He will he fitted with an answer to it. 

Phil. Father, what we caii gJ'eat, is often ruin'd 
By means so ludicrously disproportioned, 
They make me think upon the gunner's linstock, 
Which, yielding forth a light about the size 
And semblance of the glowworm, yet applied 
To powder, blew a palace into atoms, 
Sent a young King — a young Queen's mate at 

Into the air, as high as e'er flew night-hawk, 
And made such wild work in the realm of Scot- 

As they can tell who heard,— and you were one 
Who saw, perhaps, the night-flight which began it. 

Auoh. If thou hast nought to speak but drunken 
folly, 
I cannot listen longpr. 

Phil I will speak brief and sudden. — There is 

Whose tongue to us has the same perilous force 
Which Bothwell's powder had to Kirk of Field ; 
One whose least tones, and those but peasant ac- 

Could rend the roof from off our fathers' castle. 
Level its tallest turret with its base ; 
And he that doth possess this wondrous power 
Sleeps this same night not five miles distant from 
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Auch. (who had looked on Philip vnfh muck 
appearance of astonishment and doubt, ex- 
claims,) 
Then thou art mad indeed ! — Ha ! ha ! I'm glad 

I'd purchase an escape from what I dread, 
Even by the frenzy of my only son I 

Phil. 1 thank you, but agree not to the bargain. 
You rest on what yon civet cat has said : 
Yon silken doublet, stuff'd with rotten straw, 
Told you but half the truth, and knew no more. 
But ray good vagrants had a perfect tale ; 
They told me, litlJe judging the importance, 
That Quentin Blane had been discharged with 

They loid me, that a quarrel happ'd at landing, 
And that the youngster and an ancient sergeant 
Had left their company, and taien refuge 
In Chapeldonan, where our ranger dwells ; ' 
They saw hini scale the cHlF on which it stands, 
Ere they were out of sight ; the old man with 

And therefore laugh no more at me as mad ; 
Bat laugh, if thou hast list for merriment. 
To think he stands on the same land with us, 

* absence thou wouldst deem were cheaply 



With thy soul's ransom and thy body's danger, 
■B Niel MitcLellan dwells, 
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Atich. 'Tis then a fatal truth! Thou art no 
yelper, 
To opcD rashly on so wild a scent ; 
Thou'rt tlie young bloodhound, which careers and 

springs, 
Frolics and fawns, as if the friend of man, 
Bnt seizes on his victim like a tiger, 

PhiL No matter what I am— I'm as you bred 

So let that pass tiU there be time to mend me, 
And let us speak like men, and to the purpose. 
This object of our fear and of our dread, 
Since such our pride must own him, sleeps to- 
night 
Within our power : — to-morrow in Dunbar's, 
And we are tlfen his victims.' 
Audi. He is in ours to-night.'' 
Phil. He is. I'll answer that MacLellan's 

trusty. 
Auch. Yet he replied to you to-day full rudely. 
Phil. Tes ! The poor knave has got a hand- 
some wife, 
And is gone mad with jealousy. 

Auch. Fool ! — When we need the utmost faith, 
allegiance, 
Obedience, and attachment in our vassals, 
Thy wild intrigues pour gall into their hearts, 
And turn their love U> hatred ! 

I [MS.— "And we are then in hia power.") 
a [MS.—" He's in oar power to-night."] 
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Phil. Most reverend sire, yuu talk of ancient 
morals, 
Preach'd on by Knox, and practised by Glen- 

ewm;* 
Eespeclable, indeed, but somewhat musty 
In these our modern nostrils. In our days, 
If a young baron chanee to leave bis vassal 
The sole possessor of a handsome wife, 
'Tis sign he loves his follower; and if not, 
He loves his follower's wife, which often proves 
The surer bond of patronage. Take either case : 
Favour flows in of course, and vassals rise. 

Auch. Philip, this is infamous, 
And, what is worse, impolitic. Take example : 
Break not God's laws or man's for each tempta- 



1 [AlexsQder, fifth Earl of Gleociurn, for diBtinotion called 
" The Good Earl," was among the first of the peers of Soot- 
land who conourted in the Eeformation, in aid of whisli he 
acted a conspicnous port, in the emplojment both of his 
aword and pan. In a remonstrance with the Queen Begent, 
he told her, that " if she violated the engagomeHtB which she 
had oome under to liar subjects, they would consider tliem- 
eelvos as absolved from their alleeianoe to her." He was 
author of a satirical poem against the Roman Catholics, en- 
titled "The Hermit of Allareit,"(I*™"o.)— See SibbAld's 
a>nmick of ScoUUh Poetry.— Be assisted the Reformers with 
his sword, when they took arms at Perth, in 1B69; had n 
principal command in the army amboaied against Queen 
Mary, in June, 156Ti and demolished the allar, broke the 
images, lore down the pictures, &o., in the Chapel-rojal of 
Holyroodhouse, after the Queen was coadncled to Looh.- 
leven. He died in 15T*.] 
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That youth and blood suggest. I am a man — 
A weak and erring man ; — full well thou know'st 
That I may hardly term myself a pattern 
Even to my son ; — yet thua far will 1 say, 
I never swerved from ray integrity, 
Save at the voice of strong necessity, 
Or such o'erjjowering view of high advantage 
As wise men liken to necessity, 
In strength and force compulsive. No ooe saw me 
Exchange my repulalion for my pleasure. 
Or do the Devil's work without his wages. 
I practised prudence, and paid tax to virtue 
By following her hehests, save where strong reason 
Corapell'd a deviatioD. Then, if preachers 
At times look'd sour, or elders shook their heads, 
They could not term my walk irregular ; 
For I stood up still for the worthy cause, 
A pillar, though a flaw'd one, of the altar. 
Kept a strict walk, and led three hundred horse. 
Phil. Ah, these three hundred horse in sncli 
rough times 
Were better commendation to a party 
Than all your efforts at hypocrisy, 
Betray'd so oft by avarice and ambition. 
And dragg'd to open shame. But, righteous 

father. 
When sire and son unite in mutual crime. 
And join their efforts to the same enormity. 
It is no time to measure other's faults. 
Or fix the amount of each. Most moral father. 
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Think if it be a moment now to weigh 
The vices of the Heir of Auchindrane, 
Or faie precaution that the ancient house 
Shall have another heir than the sly courtier 
■That's gaping for the forfeiture, 

Auck. We'll disappoint him, Philip, — 
We'll disappoint him jet. It is a folly, 
A wilful cheat, to cast our eyes behind, 
When time, and the fast flitting opportunity, 
Call loudly, nay, compel us to look forward; 
Why are we not already at MacLellan's, 
Since ihere the victim sleeps ? 

Phil. Nay, soft, I pray thee. 

I had not made your piety my confessor, 
Nor enter'd in debate on these sage councils, 
Which you're more like to give than I to profit 

v. 

Could I have used the time more usefully ; 
But first an interval must pass between 
The fate of Quentin and the little artifice 
That shall detach him from his comrade. 
The stout old soldier that 1 told you of 

Auck. How work a pomt so difficult — so dan- 
gerous ? 

Phil. 'Tis cared for. Mark, my father, the 
convenience 
Arising from mean company. My agents 
Are at my hand, like a good workman's tools. 
And if I mean a mischief, ten to one 
That they anticipate the deed and guilt. 



>y Google 



SCENBI.] THE AYRSHIRE TRAGEDY. ■ 193 

Well knowing this, when first the vagrant's tattle 
Gave me the hint that Quentin was so near us, 
Instant I sent MacLellan, with strong charges 
To stop him for the night, and bring me word, 
Like an aiMwmplish'd spy, how all things stood, 
Lulling the enemy into security. 

Auck. There was a prudent general ! 

Phil. MacLellan went and came within the 
hour. 
The jealous bee, which buzzes in bia nightcap, 
Had humm'd to him, this felbw, Quentin Elane, 
Had been in schoolboy days an humble lover 
Ot 1 o V pr tty wife — 

A ch Most fortunate ! 

The knave w II be more prompt to serve ourpur- 
po e 

PJ I No doubt on't. 'Mid the tidings he 
brought btck 
TVasone of bone nportance. The old man 
I flu h of dollar this I caused him tell 
Among his comrades, who became as eager 
To have him io their company, aa e'er 
They had been wild to part with him. And in 

brief space, 
A letter's framed by an old hand amongst them. 
Familiar with such feats. It bore the name 
And character of old Montgomery, 
Whom he might weD suppose at no great distance, 
Commanding his old Sergeant Hildebrand, 
By all the ties of late authority, 

TOL. IX. 13 
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Conjuring him by ancient soldiership, ' 
To hasten to his mansion instantly, 
On business of high import, with a charge 
To come aloae 

Atich. Well, he sets out, I doubt it not, — what 
follows ? 

Phil. I am not curious into others' practices, — 
So far Pm an economist in guilt, 
As you my sire advise. But on the road 
To old Montgomery's he meets his comrades, 
They nourish grudge against him and his dollars, 
And things may hap, which counsel learn'd in law 
Call Robbery and Murder. Should he live, 
He has seen nought that we would hide from him. 

Auck. Who carries the forged letter to the 
yeferan ? 

Phil. Why, Niel MacLellan, who retum'd 

To his own tower, as if to pass the night there. 
They pass'd on him, or tried to pass, a story. 
As if they wish'd the sergeant's company. 
Without the young comptroller's — that is Quen- 

And he became an agent of their plot. 
That he might better carry on our own. 

Auck. There's hfe in it — yes, there is life in't ; 
And we will have a mounted party ready 
To scour the moors in quest of the banditti 
That kiU'd the poor old man — they shall die in- 
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Dunbar shall see us use sharp justice here, 
As well as he in TeviotdaJe, You are sure 
You gave no hint nor impulse to their purpose ? 

Phil. It needed not. The whole pack oped 
at onee 
Upon the seent of dollars. — But time comes 
When I must seek the tower, and act with Niel 
What farther's to be done. 

Auch. Alone with him thou goest not. He 
bears grudge — 
Thou art my only sod, and on a night 
When such wild passions are so free abroad, 
When sucb wild deeds are doing, 'tis but natural 
I guarantee thy safety, — I'll ride with thee. 

Phil, E'en as you will, my Lord. But pardon 

If you will come, let us not have a word 
Of conscience, and of pity, and forgiveness ; 
Fine words to-morrow, out of place to-night. 
Take counsel then, leave all this work to me ; 
Call up your household, make fit preparation. 
In love and peace, to welcome this Earl Justiciar, 
As one that's free of guilt. Go, deck tie castle 
As for an honour'd guest. Hallow the chapel 
(If they have power to hallow it) with thy pray- 

Let me ride forth alone, and ere the sun 
Comes o'er the eastern hill, thou shalt accost him: 
" Now do thy worst, thou oft-returning spy, 
Here's nought thou canst discover." 
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Aueh. Yet goest thou not alone with that Mac- 
Lellan ! 
He deems thou bearest will to injure him, 
And seek'st occasion suiting to such wilL 
Philip, thou art irreverent, fierce, ill-nurtured, 
Stain'd with low vices, wliich disgust a father ; 
Yet ridest thou not alone witli yonder man, — 
Come weal come woe, myself will go with thee. 

{Exit, and calls to horn behind the scene. 

Phil [rt/ottcj Now would I give my fleetest 
horse to know 
What sudden thought roused this paternal care. 
And if 'lis on his own account or mine : 
'Tis true, he hatii the deepest share in all 
That's likely now lo hap, or which has happen'd- 
Yet strong through Nature's universal reign. 
The Unk which binds the parent to the offspring ; 
The she-wolf knows il^ and the tigfess owns it. 
So that dark man, who, shunning what is vicious, 
Ne'er turn'd aside from an atrocity, 
Hath still some care left for his hapless offspring. 
Therefore 'tis meet, though wayward, light, and 

stubborn. 
That I should do for him all that a son 
Can do for sire — and his dark wisdom join'd 
To influence my bold courses, 'twill be hard 
To break our mutual purpose. — Horses tliere ! 

[Exit. 
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SoENB I. — It is moanligkt. The scene is Ike beach beneath 
the tower tuhieh loos- exhibited in the first scene, — the 
vessd i) gone from her tmchorage. AncHiNDRAFH 
and PHitrp, as if diantountsd from their horses, come 
forward cautiously. 

Phil. The nags are safely stow'd. Their noise 
might scai'e him ; 
Let them be safe, and ready when we ne«d them, 
The business is but short. We'll call MacLellan, 
To wake him, and in quiet bring him forth, 
If he be so disposed, for here are waters 
Enough to drown, and sand enough to cover 

But if he hesitate, or fear to meet us. 

By heaven I'll deal on him in Chapeldoijan 

With my own hand ! — 

Auck. Too furious boy ! — alarm or noise un- 
does us, 
Our practice must be sOent as 'tis sudden. 
Bethink thee that conviction of this slaughter 
Confirms the very worst of accusations 
Our ibes cao bring against us. Wherefore should 

Who by our birth and fortune mate with nobles, 
And are allied with them, take this lad's life, 
His peasant life, unless to quash his evidence, 
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Taking such pains to rid iiim from the world, 
Who would, if spared, have flx'd a crime upon us ? 

Phil. Well, I do own me one of those wise folks. 
Who think that when a deed of fate is plana'd, 
The execution canaot be loo rapid. 
But do we still keep purpose ? Is't determin'd 
He sails for Ireland— and without a wherry? 
Salt water is his passport — ia it not so ! 

Auck. I would it could be otherwise. 
Might he not go there while in life and limb, 
And brfiathe his span out in another air ? 
Many seek Ulster never to return — 
Why might this wretched youth not harbour there ? 

Phil With all my heai't. It is small honour to 

To be the agent in a work like this. — 

Tet jJiis poor caitiff, having thrust himself 

Into the secrets of a noble house, 

And twined himself so closely with our safely. 

That we must perish, or that he must die, 

I'll hesitate as little on the action. 

As I would do lo slay the animal 

Whose flesh supplies my dinner. 'Tis as harmless, 

That deer or steer, as is this Quentin Blane, 

And not more necessary is its death 

To our accommodation — so we slay it 

Without a moment's pause or hesitation. 

Aueh. 'Tis not, my son, the feeling call'd re- 

That now lies tugging at this heart of mine, 
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Engendering thoughts that stop the lifted hand. 
Have I not heard John Knox pour forth his 

thunders 
Against the oppressor and the man of blood. 
In accents of a minister of vengeance ? 
Were not his fiery eyeballs turn'd on me, 
As if he sfud expressly, " Thou'rt the man ? " 
Yet did my solid purpose, as I listen'd, 
Remain unshaken as that massive rock. 

Phil. Well, then, Til understand 'tis not re- 

As 'tis a foible littie known to ihee, — 

That interrupts thy purpose. What, then, is it? 

Is't scorn, or is't compassion? One thing's certain, 

Either the feeling must have free indulgence, 

Or fully be subjected to your reason — 

There is no room for these same treacherous 



Which men ca!! moderate n 

We must confide in Quentin, or must stay him. 

Aueh. In Ireland he might live afar from us. 

Phil. Among Queen Mary's faithful partisans, 
Your ancient enemies, the haughty Hamiitons, 
The stern MacDonnells, and resentful Grsemes— 
With these around him, and with Cassilis' death 
Exasperating them against you, think, my father. 
What chance of Quentin's silence. 

Attch. Too true — too true. He is a silly youth, 

Who had not wit to shift for his own living — 
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A bashful lover, whom his rivals laugh'd at — 
Of pliant lemper, which companioDs play'd on — 
A moonlight waker, and a noontide dreamer-^ 
A torturer of phi-ases into sonnets, 
Whom ail might lead that chose to praise his 

Phil. I marvei that your memory has room 
To hold so much on such a worthless aubjeot. 

Auch. Base in himself, and yet so strangely 
link'd 
With me and with lay fortunes, that I've studied 
To read him through and through, as I would 

Some paltry rhyme of vulgar prophecy, 
Said to contain the fortunes of my house ; 
And, let me speak him truly — He is grateful, 
Kind, tractable, obedient — a child 
Might lead hiia by a thread — He shall not die ! 

Phil. Indeed ! — then have we had our midnight 
ride 
To wondrous little purpose. 

Auck. By the blue heaven, 

Thou shalt not murder him, cold selfish sensualist ! 
Ton pure vault speaks it — yonder summer moon, 
With its ten million sparklers, cries, Forbear! 
The deep earth sighs it forth — Thou shalt not 

murder ! 
Thou shalt not mar the image of thy Maker ! 
Thou shalt not from thy brother take the life, 
The precious gift which Glod alone can give ! — 
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PML Here ia a worthy guerdon now, for stuf- 
fing 
Hiti memory with old saws and. holy aayings ! 
They uome upon him in the very crisis, 
And wiien his resolution should be firmest, 
They shake it like a palsy — Let it be, 
He'll end at last by yielding to temptation, 
Consenting to the thing which must be done, 
With more remorse the more he hesitates. — 

[To /lis father, viho has stoodjhed afier 
hii last speech. 

Well, sir, 'tis fitting you resolve at last, 
How the young clerk shall be disposed upon ; 
Unless you would ride home to Auchindrane, 
And bid them rear the Maiden in tho court-yard. 
That when Dunbar comes, he have nought fo do 
But bid us kiss the cushion and the headsman. 

Auch. It is loo true — There is no safety for U8> 
Consistent with the unhappy wretch's life I 
In Ireland he is sure to find my enemies. 
Arran I've proved — the Netherlands I've tried, 
But wilds and wars return him on my hands. 

PhiL Yet fear not, father, we'll make surer 

The land has caves, the sea has whirlpools, 
Where that which they suck in returns no more. 

Auch. I will know nought of it, hard-hearted 
boy ! 

Phil. Hard-hearted ! Why — my heart is soft as 
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But theQ they must not feel remorse at once, 
We can't afford auch wasteful tenderness : 
I can mouth forth remorse as weli as you. 
Be executioner, and I'll be chaplain. 
And say as mild and moving things as you can; 
But one of us must keep his steely temper. 

Auck. Do thou the deed — I cannot loot on it. 

P/iiL So be it — walk with me — MacLellan 
brings him. 
The boat Ues moor'd within that reach of rock, 
And 'twill require our greatest strength combined 
To launch it from the beach. Meantime, Mac- 
Lellan 
Brings our man hither. — See the twinkling light 
That glances in the tower. 

Auch. Let us withdraw — for should he spy us 
suddenly, 
He may suspect us, and alarm the family. 

JP&il. Fear not, MacL«llan has his trust and 
confidence. 
Bought with a few sweet words and welcomes 

Auck. But think you that the Ranger may be 

trusted ? 
Phil I'll answer for him. — Let's go float the 

shallop. 

[TAeggo aff, and as they leapelhe stage, MacLellam 
is seen descending Jrom the ttncer ipjth QuentiN. 
Thejormer bears a dark lanlern. Tkei/ come upon 
the stage. 
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Mac. [showing the ligh,t.'\ So — bravely done — 
that's the last ledge of rocks, 
And we are on the sands. — I have broke jour 

slumbers 
Somewhat untimely. 

Quen. Do not think so, friend. 

These six years past I have been used to stir 
When the reveille rung; and that, believe me, 
Chooses the hours for rousing me at random, 
And, having given its summons, yields no license 
To indulge a second slumber. Nay, more I'll tell 

thee, 
That, like a pleased child, I was e'en too happy 
For sound repose. 

Mac. The greater fool were you. 

Men should enjoy the moments given to slumber; 
For who can lell how soon may be the waking. 
Or where we shall have leave to sleep again ? 

Quen. The God of Slumber comes not at corn- 
Last night the blood danced merry through my 



Instead of finding this our land of Carrick 
The dreary waste my fears had apprehended, 
I saw thy wife, MacLellan, and thy daughter. 
And had a brother's welcome ; — saw thee, too, 
Reiiew'd my early friendship with you both. 
And felt once more that I had friends and country. 
So keen the joy that tingled through my system, 
Join'd with the searching powere of yonder wine, 
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That I am glad io leave mj feverish lair, 
Although my hostess smooth'd my couch herself, 
To cool my brow upon this moonlight beach, 
Gaze on the moonlight dancing on the waves. 
Ejuch scenes are wont to soothe me into melan- 

But such the hurry of my spirits now, 
That every thing I look on makes me laugh. 
Mac. I've seen but few so gamesome, Master 

Being roused from sleep so suddenly as you were. 

Quen. Wliy, there's the jest on't. Your old 
castle's haunted. 
In vain, the host — in vain the lovely hostess, 
In kind addition to all means of rest, 
Add their best wishes for our sound repose, 
When some hobgoblin brings a pressing message : 
Monigomery presently must see his sergeant, 
And up gets Hildebrand, and off he trudges. 
I can't but laugh to think upon the grin 
With which he doff'd the kerchief he had twisted 
Around his brows, and put his morion on — 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Mac. I'm giad to see you merry, Quentin. 

Quen. Why, faith, my spirits are but transitory, 
And you may live with me a month or more. 
And Devev see me smile. Then some such trifle 
As yonder little maid of yours would laugh at, 
Will serve me for a theme of merriment — 
Even now, I scarce can keep my gravity ; 
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We were so snugly settled in our quarters, 
With full intent to let the sun he high 
Ere we should leave our beds — and first the one 
And then the other's sumraon'd hriefly forth, 
To the old tune, " Black Bandsmen, up and 
march ! " 

Mac. Well ! you shall sleep anon — rely upon it — 
And make up time misspent. Meantime, me- 

thinks, 
You are so merry on your broken slumbers, . 
You ask not ivhy I call'd you. 

Qiten. I can guess, 

You lack my aid to search the weir for seals, 
You lack my company to stalk a deer. 
Think you I have forgot your sylvan tasks. 
Which oft you have permitted me to share. 
Till days that we n;ere rivals ? 

Mac. You have memory 

Of that too ?— 

Quen. Like the memory of a dream, 

Delusion far loo exquisite to last. 

Mac. You guess not then for what I call you 
forth. 
It was to meet a friend — 

Quen. What friend ? Thyself excepted, 
The good old man who's gone to see Montgomery, 
And one to whom I once gave dearer title, 
I know not in wide Scotland man or woman 
Whom I could name a friend. 

Mac. Thou art mislaken. 
There is a Baron, and a powerful one 
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Qiwn. There flies my fit of mirth. You have 
a grave 
And alter'd man before jou. 

Mae. Compose yourself, there is no cause for 
fear,— 
He will and must speak wiih you, 

Quen. Spare me the meeting, Niel, I cannot 

Say, Via just landed on my native earth ; 
Say, that I will not cumber it a day ; 
Say, that my wretched thread of poor existence 
Shall be drawn out in solitude and exile, 
Where never memory of so mean a thing 
Again shall cross his path — but do not ask me 
To see or speak again with that dark man ! 
Mac. Your fears are now as foolish as your 

What should the powerful Knight of Auchindrane 
In common have with such a man as thou ? 

Quen. No matter what — Enough, I will not 

Mac. He is thy master, and he claims obedi- 

Quen. My master ? Ay, my task-master — 
Ever since 
I could write man, his hand hath been upon me % 
No step I've made but cumber'd with his chain, 
And I am weary on't — I will not see him. 

Mac. You must and shall — there ia no remedy. 
Quen. Take heed that you compel me not to 
find one. 
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I've seen the wars since we had strife together j 

To put my lale experienc« to the test 

Were something dangerous — Ha, I am betrayed I 

[ tVhlte ike latter part of this dialogue is passing, 
AncHiNDHAN-E and Philip enter on the stage 
from behind, and suddmly present themselves. 

Auch. What says the runagate ? 

Quen. \laying aside all appearance of resist- 
ance.'] Nothing, you are my fate ; 
And in a shape more fearfully resistless, 
My evil angel could not stand before me. 

Auch. And so you scruple, slave, at my com- 
mand. 
To meet me when I deign to ask thy presence ? 

Quen. No, sir ; I had forgot — I am your bond- 
But sui-e a passing thought of indepeudence, 
For whicli I've seen whole nations doing battle, 
Was not, in one who has so long enjoy'd it, 
A crime beyond forgiveness. 

Auch. We shall see ; 

Thou wert ray vassal, born upon my land, 
Bred by my bounty — It concerned me highly, 
Thou know'st it did — and yet against my charge 
Again I find thy worthlessness in Scotland. 

Qiten. Alas ! the wealthy and the powerful 

How very dear to tbose who have least share in't, 
Is that sweet word of country ! The poor exile 
Feels, in each action of the varied day. 
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His doom of banisbment. The very air 
Cools not his bw)w as in his native land; 
The scene is strange, the food is loathly to him ; 
The language, nay, the music jars his ear.^ 
Why should I, guiltlesa.of (he slightest crime, 
Suffer a punishment which, sparing life, 
Deprives that life of all which men hold dear? 

Auch. Hear ye the serf I bred, begin to reckon 
Upon hia rights and pleasure ! Who am I— 
Thou abject, who am I, whose will thou thwartest? 

Phil. Well spoke, my pious sire. There goes 



Let once thy precious pride take fire, and then, 
MacLellan, you and I may have small trouble. 
Queti, Tour words are deadly, and your power 



I'm in your hands — hut, surely, less than life 
May ^ve you the security you seek, 
Without commission of a mortal crime. 

Auch. Who is't would deign to think upon thy 
life? 
I but require of thee to speed to Ireland, 
Where thou mayst sojourn for some little space, 
Having due means of living dealt to thee. 
And, when it suits the changes of the times, 
Permission to return. 

Quen. Noble my lord, 

I am too weak to combat with your pleasure ; 

1 JMS.— "The steams of foreign music jar his ear."] 



..Google 



BCEHE 1.] THE ATB8HIRE TRAGEDY. 209 

Tef, 0, for mercy's sake, and for the sake 
Of that dear land which is our common mother. 
Let me not part in darkness from my country ! 
Pass but an hour or two, and every cape, 
Headland, and bay, shall gleam with new-born 

light. 
And ni take boat as gaily as the bird 
That soars to meet the morning. 
Grant me but this-— to abow no darker thoughts 
Are on your heart than those your speech ex- 
presses ! 

Phil. A modest favour, friend, is this you ask ! 
Are we lo pace the beach, like watermen. 
Waiting your worship's pleasure to take boat? 
No, by ray faith ! you go upon the instant. 
The boat lies ready, and the ship receives yon 
Near to the point of Tumberry, — Come, we wait 

yon; 
Bestir you ! 

Quen. I obey. — Then farewell, Scotland, 

And Heaven forgive my sins, and grant that 

mercy, 
Which mortal man deserves not ! 

Auch. [speaks aside to his son.] What signal 
Sliall let me know 'tis done ? 

Phil When the light is queneh'd, 

Tour fears for Quenfin Blane are at an end. — 
[To QuENTiN.] Come, comrade, come, we must 
begin our voyage. 

Quen. Bui when, O when to end it! 

VOL. IX. 14 
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[He goes off rebidantly with Philip and Mac- 
Leii-an. Adchindranb stands tooking after 
them. Tlie vmon becomes overloaded, and the alage 
dark. Auchindrahe, who has gaxed , fixedly and 
eagerlt) after those who have hfi the stage, beeomea 
animated, and speaks. 

Auch. It is no fallacy !— The night is darlt, 
The moon has sunt hefore the deepening clouds ; 
I cannot on the murky heach distinguish 
The shallop from the rocks which iie beside it ; 
I cannot see tall Philip's floating plume, 
Nor trace the sullen brow of Niel MacLellan ; 
Yet stil! that caitiff's visage is before me, 
With chattering teeth, mazed look, and bristling 

hair, 
As he stood here this moment ! — Have I changed 
My human eyes for those of some night prowler, 
The wolf's, the tiger-cat's, or the hoarse bird's 
That spies its prey at midnight ? I can see him — 
Yes, I can see him, seeing no one else, — 
And well it is I do so. In his absence, 
Strange thoughts of pity mingled with my pur- 



And moved remorse within me — But they vanish'd 
Whene'er he stood a living man before me ; 
Then my antipathy awaked within me, 
Seeing its object close within my reach, 
Till I could scare forbear him.^—IIow they linger I 

1 [MS. " my antipathy, 

Strong Bonroe of inward hsite, arose within me. 
Seeing its object was within my reacli, 
And scarcely could forbcHr."] 
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The boat's not yet to sea! — I ask myself, 
Wliat has the poor wretch done to wake my ha- 
tred- 
Docile, obedient, and in sufferance patient ? — 
As well demand what evil has the hare 
Done to the hound tliat courses her in sport. 
Instinct infallible supplies the reason — 
And that must plead my cause. — The vision's 

Their boat now walks the waves ; a single gleam, 
Now seen, now lost, is all that marks her course ; 
That soon shall vanish loo — then all is over ! — 
Would it were o'er, for in this moment lies 
The agony of ages ! ^ — Now, 'tis gone — 
And all is aeied ! — no — she hreasts again 
The opposing wave, and bears the liny sparkle 
Upon her crest — [^A faint cry heard as from «ea- 

Ha ! there was fatal evidence. 
All's over now, indeed ! — The Sight is quench'd — 
And QuentJn, source of all ray fear, exists not. — 
The morning tide shall sweep his corpse to aea, 
And hide all memory of this stern night's work. 
{Be walks in a dom and deephf meditaihie manner to- 
marda lAe ^de of the stage, and suddenly meets 
Mahion, the wife of MAoLELiiN, viho has de- 
scended from the caslte. 
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Now, how to meet Diiabar — Heaven guard my 

Stand ! who goes there ? — Do spirits walk the 

earth 
Ere yet ihe/ve left the body 1 

Mar. Is it you, 

My lord, on this wild beach at such an hour? 

Audi. It is MacLellan's wife, in search of him, 
Or of her lover — of the murderer, 
Or of the murder'd man. — Go to. Dame Marion, 
Men have their hunting-gear to give an eye to, 
Their snares and trackings for their game. But 

Should shun the night air, A young wife also. 
Still more a handsome one, should keep her pillow 
Till the sue gives example for her wakening. 
Come, dame, go back — back to your bed again. 

Mar, Hear me, my lord ! there have been 
sighis and souads 
That terrified my child and me — Groans, screams. 
As if of dying seamen, came from ocean — 
A corpse-light danced upon the crested waves 
For several minutes' apace, then sunk at once. 
When we retired to rest we had two guests. 
Besides my husband Niel — I '11 tell your lordship 
Who the men were 

Auck. Pshaw, woman, can you think 

That I have any interest in your gossips ? 
Please your own husband, and that you may 
please him, 
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Get thee to bed, and shut up doors, good dame. 
Were I MacLellan, I should scarce be satisfied 
To find thee wandering here in mist and moonlight, 
When silence should be in thy habitalion, 
And sleep upon thy pillow. 

Mar, Grood my lord, 

This is a holyday. — By an ancient custom 
Our children seek the shore at break of day, 
And gather shells, and dance, and play, and sport 

In honour of the Ocean, Old men say 

The custom is derived from heathen times. Our 

Isabel 
Is mistress of the feast, and you may think 
She is awake already, and impatient 
To be the first shall stand upon the beach, 
And bid the sun good-morrow. 

Aueh. Ay, indeed ? 

Linger such dregs of heathendom among you ? 
And hath Knox preach'd, and Wishart died, in 

vain? 
Take notice, I forbid these sinful practices, 
And will not have my followers mingle in them. 

Mar. If such your honour's pleasure, I must go 
And lock the door on Isabel ; she is wilful, 
And voice of mine will have small force to keep 

From the amusement she so long has dream'd of. 
But I must tell your honour, the old people, 
That were survivors of the former race, 
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Prophesied evil if this day should pass 
Without due homage to the mighty Ocean. 

Auch. Folly and Papistry — Perhaps the oceau 
Hath had his morning sacrifice aiready ; 
Or can you think the dreadful element, 
"Whose frown is death, whose roar the dirge of 

Will miss the idle pageant you prepare for ? 

I 've business for you, too — the dawn advances — 

I 'd have thee lock thy little child in safety. 

And get to Auchindrane before the sun rise ; 

Tell them to get a royal banquet ready, 

As if a king were coming there to feast him. 

Mar. I wiil obey your pleasure. But my 
husband 

Auch. I wait him on the beach, and bring 

To share the banquet. 

Mar. But he has a friend, 

Whom it would ill become him to intrude 
Upon your hospitality. 

Auch. Fear not ; his friend shall he made 
welcome loo, 
Should he return with Niel. 

Mar. He must — he will return — he has no 

option. 
Auch. [aparl.'] Thus rashiy do we deem of 
others' destiny — 
He has indeed no option — but he comes not- 
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Begone on thy commissiou — I go this way 

To meet thy husband. 

[Mabion goes to Jier toner and aJUr mterii ; i( is 
seen to come out, tack the door arid feate t/i^ stat/e 
ns i/to execute AncwiuvRiTTE B coiHmission He 
apparently going off in a different d erton las 
jealched her from the side oj the slaqe an I on her 
departtire spenJca. 

Auch. Fare ihee well, fond woman, 
Most dangerous of spies — thou prying prating, 
Spying, and telling woman ' I 've cut short 
Thy dangerous testimony — hated word ' 
Wha,t other evidence have we cut short, 
And by what feted means, this dreary morning ! — 
Bright lances here and helmets ? — I must shift 
To join the others. 

Enter jnm the other side the SebCBaNt, 
an oi^eer and two pikemei 

iSerff, 'Twas in good time you c 

The knaves had ta'ea my dollars and my life. 
Of. You fought most stoutly. Two of them 

Ere we came to your aid. 

Serg. Gramercy, halberd ! 

And well it happens, since your leader seeks 
This Quentin Blane, that you have fall'n on me : 
None else can surely tell you where he hides, 
Being in some fear, and bent to quit this province. 

Of. 'Twill do our Earl good service. He has 

Despatches into Holland for this Quentin. 



[A-:«' 



a minute 
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Serg. I left him two hours since in yonder 
tower, 
Under ihe guard of one who smoothly spoke, 
Although he look'd but roughly — I will chide 

For bidding me go forth with yonder traitor. 

Offl Assure yourself 'twas a concerted strata- 
gem. 
Montgomery's been at Ilolyrood for months, 
And can have sent no letter — 'twas a plan 
On you and on your dollars, and a base one, 
To whicli tliis Kanger was most likely privy ; 
Such men as he hang on our fiercer barons, 
The resdy agents of their lawless will ; 
Boys of the belt, who aid their master's pleasures, 
And in his moods ne'er scruple his injunctions. 
But haate, for now we must unkennel Quentin ; 
I've strictest charge concerning him. 

Serg. Go up, then, to the tower. 
You've younger limbs tlian mine — there shall 

you find him 
Lounging and snoring, like a lazy cur 
Before a stable door ; it is his practice. 

The Officbb fjoea up la Ike toieer, a)id after knock- 
ing wirkout receiving an answer, turns iJie fay lohick 
MaBiON had left in the lock, and enters ; Isabel, 
dressed as if for her dance, runs out and descends 
to ike stage,' the Otticer follows. 

Off'. There's no one in the bouse, this little maid 
Excepted 
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Isa. And for me, I'm there no longer. 

And will not be again for three hours good : 
I'm gone to join my playmates on the sands. 

O0\ ^detaining her.~\ Yoii shall, when you 
have told to me distinctly 
Where are the guests who slept up there last 

Isa. Why, there is the old man, he stands 
beside you, 
. The merry old man, with the glistening hiur ; 
He left the tower at midnight, for my father 
Brought him a letter. 

Serg. In ill hour I left you, 

I wish to Heaven that I had stayed with you ; 
There is a nameless horror that comes o'er me.— 
Speak, pretty mmden, teO us what ehaoced nest. 
And thou shalt have Ihy freedom, 

Isa. After you went last night, my father 
Grew moody, and refused to doff his clotjies, 
Or go to bed, as sometimes he will do 
When there is aught to chafe him. Until past 

midnight. 
He wander'd to and fro, then call'd the stranger, 
The gay young man, that sung such merry songs, 
Yet ever look'd most sadly whilst he sung them ; 
And forth they went together. 

Off. And you've seen 

Or heard nought of them since ? 

Isa. Seen surely nothing, and I cannot think 
That they have lot or share in what I heard. 
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I heard my mother praying, for the corpse -ligl its 
Were dancing on the waves ; and at one o'clock, 
Just 38 the Abbey steeple toll'd the kneil, 
There was a heavy plunge upon the waters. 
And some one cried aloud for mercy !— mercy ! 
It was the water-spirit, sure, which promised 
Mercy to boat and fisherman, if we 
Perform'd to-day's rites duly. Let me go — 
I am to lead the ring. 

Off. \to Sergeant,] Detain her not. She 
cannot tell us more ; 
To ^ve her liberty is the sure way 
To lure her parents homewavd. — Strahan, lake ' 

And should the father or the motber come, 
Arrest them both, or either. Auchindrane 
May come upon the beach ; arrest lum also, 
But do not state a cause. I '11 back again. 
And take directions from my Lord Dunbar. 
Keep you upon the beach, and have an eye 
To all that passes there. \Ex&mt separately. 



Auch. The devil's brought his legions to this 
beach. 
That wont to be so lonely ; morions, lances. 
Show in the morning beam as thick as glowworms 
At summer midnight. 

FAil. I'm right glad to see them. 
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Be they whoe'er they may, so they are mortal ; 
For IVe coatended wilh a lifeless foe, 
And I have lost the battle, I would give 
A thousand crowns to hear a mortal steel 
Bing on a mortal harness. 

Awch. How now ! — Art mad, or hast thou done 
the turn — 
The turn we came for, and must live or die by ? 

Phil. 'Tia done, if man can do it ; but I doubt 
If this unhappy wretch have Heaven's permission 
To die by mortal hands. 

Auch. Where is he? — where's MacLellan? 

PhiL In the deep — 

Both in the deep, and what's immortal of them 
Gone to the judgmeoUseat, where we must meet 
them. 

Auch. MacLellan dead, and Quentin too? — So 
be it 
To all that menace ill hi Auchindrane, 
Or have the power to injure him ! — Thy words 
Are full of comfort, but thine eye and look 
Have in this pallid gloom a ghaslliness, 
Which contradicts the tidings of thy tongue.^ 

Phil. Hear me, old man — There is a heaven 
above us. 



1 [ ^1^ This man's brow, like to ft title leaf, 

Foretells the nature of a. iiagic Tolnme ; 

Thou tremblest; and the whiteness in thy cheek 

la aplar than thy tongue to tell thy errand." 

2d King m,iT3 ir.} 
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As 70U have heard oid Knox and Wishart prea«h, 
Though little to your boot. The dreaded witness 
la slain, and silent. But his misused body 
' Comes right ashore, as if to cry for vengeance ; 
It ridea the waters like a living thing,' 
Erect, as if he trod the waves which bear him. 

Auch. Thou speakest frenzy, when sense is 
most required. 

Phil Hear me yet more ! — I say I did the deed 
With all the coolness of a practised hunter 
When dealing with a stag. I struck himoverboard, 
And with MacLellan'a aid I held his head 
Under the waters, while the Ranger lied 
The weights we had provided to his feet. 
We cast him loose when life and body parted. 
And bid him speed for Ireland. But even Ihen, 
As in defiance of the words we spoke, 
The body rose upright behind our stern, 
One half in ocean, one half in air. 
And tided afier as in chase of us.^ 



I [ " Walks the waters lika a thing of life." 

Btkon— JSf Oinnir.\ 

s [This passage was probably suggested by a, striking one 
in Southey'a Life of Kelson, touching the corpse of the Nea- 
politan Prince Caracoioli, enscutad on board the Fondroyant, 
than the great Britiah Admiral's flag-ship, in the bay of 
Naples in 1789. Tiie circumstances of Caraccioli'a trial and 
death form, it is almost needless to obsecve, the most un- 
plsasant chapter in Lord Nelson's history i-- 

"The body," says Southey, "'«as carried out to a considera- 
ble distance and sunk in the bay, with three double-headed 
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Auck. It was enchantment 1 — Did you strike 

at it? 
PhiL Once and again. But blows avail'd no 

Than on a wreath of emoke, where they may break 
The column for a moment, which unites 
And is eniire again. Thus the dead body 
Sunk down before my oar, but rose unharm'd, 
And dogg'd us closer still, as in defiance. 

Auck. Twas Hell's own work! 

Phil. MacLelJan then grew restive 

And desperate in his fear, blasphemed aloud, 
Cursing us both as authors of his ruin. 
My.self was wellnigh frantic white pursued 
By this dead shape, upon whose ghastly features 

shot, weighing two hundred and fifty pounds, tied to its legs. 
Between two or tlirae weeks afterwards, when the King [of 
Naples) was on board the Foudroyanl, a Neapolitan fisher- 
man came to the ship, and solemnly declared, that Caracoioli 
had risen from the bottom of the sea, and was coming as fast 
as he could to Naples, swimming half oat of the water. 
Such an account was listened to like a lale of idle credulity. 
The day being fair. Nelson, to please the King, stood out to 
sea ; but the ship had not proceeded far before a body was 
distinctly seen, upright in the water, and approaching them. 
It was reoogniisd to be, indeed, the corpse irf Caraceioli, 
which had risen and floated, while the great weights at- 
tached lo tho legs kept the body in a position like that of a 
living man. A fact so estraordinary astonished the King, 
and perhaps excited some feelings of superstitious fear, akin 
to regret He gave permission for the body to be taken on 
shore, and receive Christian burial. 

Uf^ of miim, chap, vi.] 
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The changeful moonbeam spread a gi'isly light ; 
And, baited thus, I took the nearest way ^ 
To ensure liis silence, and to quell his noise ; 
I used my dagger, and I flung him overboard, 
And half expected his dead carcass also 
Would join the chase— but he sunk down at once. 

Auch. He had enough of mortal sin about him. 
To sink an argosy. 

Phil. But now resolve you what defence to make, 
If Quentin's body shaE be recognized ; 
For 'tis ashore already ; and he bears 
Maries of my handiwork ; bo does MacLellan. 

Auch. The concourse thickens still — Away, 

We must avoid the multitude. [Thf^ rash oat. 



ScHSB ni.- 


-Sfcene changes lo anal/ier part of the beach. 


Oiildrm ar 


e seen dancing, and viUagers looking on. Isi- 


BEL seems t 


a take the laaaagenient of the dance. 



ViUage Woman. How well she queens it^ Ihe 

brave little maiden 1 
ViUager. Ay, they all queen it from their very 
cradle, 
These willing slaves of haughty Auchindrane. 
But now I hear the old man's reign is ended ; — 
Tis well — he has been tyrant long enough. 
Second ViUager. FinJay, speak low, yoa inter- 
rupt ihe sports. 

' [MS. — "And, baited by my alaves, I used my daggar,"] 
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Third VillageT. Look out to sea — There's some- 
thing coming joQcler, 
Boun^ for tlte beach, will scare us from our mirth. 
Fourth ViUager. Pshaw, it is but a. sea-guJl on 
the wing, 
Between the wave and sky. 
, Third ViUager. Thou art a fool, 

Standing on solid land — 'tis a dead body. 

Second ViUager. And if it be, he bears him 
like a live one, 
Not prone and weilering like a drown'd corpse. 
But bolt erect, as if he trod the waters, 
And used them aa his path. 

Fourth ViUager. It is a merman. 

And nothing of this earth, alive or dead. 

\By degrees all the dancers break off froia their sport, 
and stand gazing to saneard, while an object, im- 
perfeclly seen, drifts towards the beach, and at 
length arrives among the rocks vihick border the tide. 

Third ViUager. Perhaps it is some wretch 
who needs assistance ; 
Jaaper, make in and see. 

Second ViUager. Not I, my friend ; 

E'eQ take the risk yourself, you'd put on others. 

[Hii:,rEDRANi> has entered, and heard the last Irea 



Serg. What, are you men ? 
Fear ye to look on what you must be one day ? 
I, who have seen a thousand dead and dying 
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Withia a flight-shot square, will teach you how in 

war 
We look upon the corpse when life has leil it. 

IBe (foes la Oit back scene, and seems atteiapting to 
turn the body, which has come ashore wWi its face 
dowawardt. 

Will none of you come aid to turn the body ? 
Isa. You're cowards all. — I'll help thee, good 
old man. 

[She goes ta aid the Scbogakt viilh the boiii/, ana 
presently gives a cry, and /ainls, Hildebramd 
cornea formard. All crowd -round him ; he speaks 
with an expression of horror. 

Serg. 'Tis Quentin Blane! Poor youth, his 
gloomy bodings 
Have been the prologue to an act of darkness ; 
His feet are manacled, hia bosom stabb'd. 
And he is foully murder'd. The proud Kaight 
And his dark Banger must have done this deed, 
For which no common ruffian could have motive. 

A Peasant. Caution were best, old man — Thou 
art a stranger. 
The Knight is great and powerful. 

Serg. Let it be so. 

Call'd on by Heaven to stand forth an avenger, 
I will not blench for fear of mortal man. 
Have I not seen that when that innocent 
Had placed her hands upon the murder'd body, 
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His gaping wounds,' that erst were soak'd with 

Burst forth witb blood as ruddy as the cloud 
Which now the sun doth rise on ? 

Peasant. What of that? 

Serg. Nothing that can affect the innocent child. 
But murder's guilt attaching to her fsUher, 
Since the blood musters in the victim's veins 
At the approach of what holds lease from him 
Of all that parents can ti-ansmit to children. 
And here comes one to whom I'll vouch the cir- 



ers with soldiers and otAers, having 
and Philip prisoners- 
Dun. Fetter the young ruf&an and his trait'rous 

father I [Th^y are made secure. 

Auch. 'Twas a lord spoke it — I hftve known a 
knight, 
Sir George of Home, who had not dared to aay so. 
Dun. 'Tis Heaven, not I, decides upon your 

A harmless youth is traced within your power. 
Sleeps in your Banger's house — his friend at 

midnight 
la spirited away. Then lights are seen. 
And groans are heard, and corpses come ashore 
Mangled with da^ers, while {to PhilipJ your 

1 [MS.—" His unblooded wounds," &c.] 
VOL. IX. 15 
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The sanguine livery of recent slaughter : 
Here, too, the body of a murder'd victim, 
(Whom none but you had interest (o remove,) 
Bleeds on a child's approach, because the daughter 
Of one the ahetlor of the wicked deed. 
All this, and other proofs corroboralive, 
Call on us briefly to pronounce the doom 
We have in charge to utter. 

Auch. If my house perish. Heaven's will be 
done! 
I wish not lo survive it ; but, Philip, 
Would one could pay the ransom for us both ! 

Phil. Father, 'lis fitter that we both should die, 
Leaving no heir behind. — The piety 
Of a blessed saint, the morals of an anchorite, 
Coald not atone thy dark hypocrisy, 
Or the wild profligacy I have practised. 
Euin'd our house, an* shattei-'d be our towers, 
And with them end the curse our sins have 
merited ! ^ \ExiMnt. 

' [" Ttie poet, in his play of Auchindrane, displayed real 
tragic power, and soothed all those who cried out before for 
B more direct story, and less of the retrospective. Several 
of the scenes are conceived and eieoufed with nil the powero 
of the best parts of ' Waveriey.' The verse, loo, is more 
rough, natural, and nervous, than that of ' Halidon Hill!' 
bat, noble as the effort was, it was eclipsed so much by his 
splendid romances, that the public still complained that he 
had DoC done his best, and that his genius was not dramatic." 
Allan CubhihOham — AStemssm, 14ft Oen. 1833.] 

END OF AtlCHINDKANE. 
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ADVERTISEMEHT. 



This attempt at dramatic compoaition was exe- 
cuted nearly tliirty years since, when the magnifi- 
cent works of Goellie and Schiller were for the 
first time made known lo the British public, and 
received, as many now alive must remember, 
with uaiveraal enthusiasm. What we admii'e we 
usually attempt to imitate ; and the aulJior, roc 
trusting to his own efforts, borrowed the substance 
of the story and a part of the diction from a dra- 
matic romance called " Der Heilige Vehme," (the 
Secret Tribunal,) which fills the sisth volume of 
the " Sagen der Vorzeit," {Tales of Antiquity,} 
by Beit Weber. The drama must be termed 
rather a rifacimento of the original than a trans- 
lation, since the whole is compressed, and the in- 
cidents and dialogue occasionally much varied. 
The imitator is ignorant of the real name of his 
ingenious contemporary, and has been informed 
that of Beit Weber is fictitious. 

The late Mr. John Kemble at one time had 
some desire to bring out the play at Drury-Lane, 
then adorned by himself and his matchless sister. 
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who were to have supported the characters of the 
unhappy son aad motlier: bat great objections 
appeared to this proposal. There was danger that 
the main spring of the story, — tlie binding en- 
gugeraeiils formed by members of the secret tri- 
bunal, — might not be sufficiently felt by an English 
audience, to whom the nature of that singularly 
mysterious institution was unknown from early 
association. There was also, according to Mr. 
Kemble's experienced opinion, too much blood, 
too much of the dire catastrophe of Tom Thumb, 
when all die on the stage. It was besides esteemed 
perilous to place the fifth act and the parade and 
show of the secret conclave, at the mercy of un- 
derlings and scene-shifiera, who, by a ridiculous 
motion, gesture, or accent, might turn what should 
be grave into farce. 

The author, or rather the translator, willingly 
acquiesced in this reasoning, and never afterwards 
made any attempt to gain the honour of the 
buckskin. The German taste also, caricatured 
by a number of imitators who, incapable of copy- 
ing the sublimity of the great masters of the 
school, supplied its place by extravagance and 
bombast, fell into disrepute, and received a eowp 
de grace from the joint efforts of the late lamented 
Mr. Canning and Mr. Frerfi. The effect of their 
singularly happy piece of ridicule called " The 
Rovers," a mock play which appeared in the Anti- 
Jacobin, was, that the German school, with its 
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beauties and its defects, passed completely out of 
fashion, and tlie following scenes were consigned 
to neglect and obscurity. Very lately, however, 
the writer chanced to look them over with feelinga 
very diflferent from those of the adventurous period 
of his literary hfe during which they had heen, 
written, and yet with such as perhaps a reformed 
lihertine might regard the illegitimate production 
of an early amour. There is something to be 
ashamed of, certainly ; but, after all, paternal 
vanity whispers that the child has a resemblance 
to the father. 

To this it need only be added, that there are in 
existence ao many manuscript copies of the fol- 
lowing play, that if it should not iind its way to 
the public sooner, it is certain to do so when the 
author can no more have any opportunity of cor- 
recting the press, and consequently at greater dis- 
advantage than at presenL Being of too small a 
size or consequence for a separate publication, the 
piece is sent as a contribution to the Keepsake, 
where its demerits may be hidden amid the beau- 
ties of more valuable articles. 

Abbotsford, lit April, 1829. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



MEN. 
Redigee, Boron of Aspmi, an old German warrior. 
Geoboe or Aspen, („^,„ ^_^^^_ 
Hehet of Aspek, ) 
KODEBio, Cosnt of Mutiingeii, chief of a dqiartment oftht 

Invisible Tribunal, and the keredilarij enemy of the Jamili/ 

ofA^pen. 
Wjlmam, Boron of Wolfstiin. aSu of Count Eodaic. 
Bhrteam of EbeESdoiif. brother to the former husband 

of the Baroness of Aspen, disguised as a minstrd. 
Duke of Bavaria. 

WlCKERD, i y^^j,^,, ,g ^^ ^^^^ ^J J^ 

Bbtnold, ) 

COMiuD, Page of Honour to Henry of Aspen. 
Mabtih, Sqaire to Geortje of Aspai. 
HuQO, Sqtiire to Q>unt Roderie. 
Pbtek, OB andent domestic of Rodiger. 
Father Lodovic, Chaplain to Rudiger. 

WOMEN. 
laABBLLA, formerly married to Amolf of Ebersdorf tow 

Obrirudb, Isolielta's niece, betrothed to Henri/. 



s, Judges of the InchiUe Tribunal, 



Scene.— The Castle of Ebersdorf in 
Gnefenhaas, and the adja 
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ACT I. 

ScBBB I. — Ah aacient golhic thamier in the caslle of Ebers- 
dorf. Spears, croisbows, and arms, with (lie horns of iuf- 
foloes and of deer, are fiuag roaad the wall. An antiqwe 
biiffet with beakers and stone bottles. 

RuDlOKK, Boron of Aspen, and his ladt/, Isabella, (ir* 
discovered sillinij at a targe oaken tahU. 

Rud. A plague upon that roan horse ! Ha<l he 
not stumhled with me at the ford after our last 
skirmiah, I had been now with my &ons. And 
yonder the hoys are, hardly three miles off, bat- 
tling with Count Roderic, and their father must 
lie here like a worm-eaten manuscript in a eon- 
vent library' Out upon it! Out upon it! Is it 
not hard that a warrior, who has travelled so 
many leagues to display the cross on the walls of 
Zion, should be now unahle to lift a spear before 
his own castle gate ! 

Isa. Dear husband, your ansiety retards your 
recovery. 

Rud. May be so ; but not less than your silence 
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and melaDcholy ! Here have I sate this month, 
and more, since that cursed fall ! neither hunting, 
nor feasting, nor lance-breaking for me ! And 
my sons — George enters coid and reser\-ed, as if 
he had the weight of the empire on his shoulders, 
utters by syllables a cold " How is it with you ? " 
and shuts himself up lor days in his solitary cham- 
ber — Henry, my cheerful Henry — 

Isa. Surely, he at least — 

Sud. Even he forsakes me, and skips up the 
tower staircase like lightning to join your fiur 
ward, Gertrude, on the battlemenis. I cannot 
blame him ; for, by my knightly faith, were I in 
his pla(\e, I think even these bruised hones would 
hardly keep me from her side. Still, however, 
here I must sit alone. 

Jsa. Not alone, dear husband. Heaven knows 
what I would do to soften your confinement. 

Mud. TeU me not of that lady. When I first 
knew thee, Isabella, the fwr maid of Arnheim 
was the joy of her companions, and breathed life 
wherever she came. Thy father married Ihee 
to Arnolf of Ebersdorf — not much with thy will, 
'tis true— [sAe hides her face."] Nay — foi^ive me, 
Isabella — but that is over — he died, and the ties 
between us, which thy marriage had broken, were 
renewed — but the sunshine of my Isabella's light 
heart returned no more. 

Isa. [weeping.'^ Beloved Kudiger, you search 
my very soul ! Why will you recall past times — 
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days of spring that can never return ? Do I not 
love thee more than ever wife loved husband ? 

Rwd. \_slrelches out his arms — she embraces- 
him.'] And therefore art thou ever nay beloved 
Isabella, But still, is it not true ? Has not thy 
cheerfulness vanished since thou hast become 
Lady of Aspen ? Dost Ihou repent of thy love 
to Rudiger ? 

Isa. Alas ! no ! never ! never I 

Rud. Then why dost thou herd with monks 
and priests, and leave thy old knight alone, when, 
for the first time in his stormy life, he has rested 
for weeks within the walls of his castle ? Hast 
Ihou committ<!d a crime from which Eudiger'a love 
cannot absolve thee ? 

Isa. Omany! many! 

Rud. Then be this kiss thy penance. And tell 
me, Isabella, hast thou not founded a convent, 
and endowed it with the best of thy late husband's 
lands? Ay, and with a vineyard which I could 
have prized as well as the sleek monks. Dost 
thou not daily distribute alms to twenty pil- 
grims ? Dost thou not cause ten masses to be 
sung each night for the repose of thy late hus- 
band's soul ? 

ha. It will not know repose. 

Rud. Well, well — God's peace be with Arnolf 
of Ebersdorf; the mention of him makes thee 
ever sad, though so many years have passed since 
his death. 
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Ma. But at present, dear husband, have T not 
the in<tet just cause for anxiety ? Are not Henry 
and George, our beJoved sons, at this very mo- 
ment perhaps engaged in doubtful contest with 
our hereditary foe. Count Roderic of Maltingen ? , 

End. Now, there lies the difference : you sorrow 
that tliey are in danger, I that I canDot share it 
with them. — Hark ! I hear horses' feet on the 
drawbridge. Go to the window, Isabella. 

Jsa. [at the ■window.'} It is Wickci'd, jour 
squire. 

Snd. Then shall we hare tidings of George 
and Henry. [Enter Wickerd.] How now, 
Wickerd ? Have you come to blows yet ? 

Wic. Not yet, noble sir. 

Sud. Not yet ? — shame on the boys' dallying — 
what wait they for ? 

Wic. The foe is strongly posted,, sir knight, 
upon the Wolfshill, near the ruins of Griefenhaus ; 
therefore your noble son, George of Aspen, greets 
you weil, and requests twenty more men-at-arms, 
and, after they have joined him, he hopes, with 
the aid of St. Theodore, to send you news of 

Sud. [ntlempts to rise hastily.'] Saddle my 
black barb ; I will head them myself. [Sits down.} 
A murrain on that stumbling roan ! I had forgot 
my dislocated bones. Call Reynold, Wickerd, 
and bid him fake all whom he can spare from de- 
fence of the casfle — {^Wickerd is going} and 
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ho ! Wiekerd, caiTy with you my black barb, and 
bid George charge upon him. j].Sct'( Wickekd.J 
Now see, Isabella, if I disregard the boy's safety ; 
I send him the best horse ever knight bestrode. 
When we lay before Aacalon, indeed, I had a 
bright bay Persian— Thou dost not heed me. 

ha. Forgive me, dear husband; are not our 
sons in danger ? Will not our sins be visited upon 
lliem ? Is not their present situation 

Rud. Situation ? I know it well : as fair a field 
for open fight as I ever hunted over : see here — 
\makes lines on the taWe]— here is the ancient 
castle of Griefenhaus in ruins, here the Wolfihill ; 
and here the marsh on the right. 

lea. The marsh of Griefenhaus I 

Eiid. Yes ; by that the boys must pass. 

ha. Pass there ! \_Apart.'\ Avenging Heaven ! 
thy hand is upon us ! [^Exit hastUy. 

Rud. Whither now ? Whitter now ? She is 
gone. Thus it goes. Peter ! Peter ! \_Enter 
Peter.] Help me to tbe gallery, that I may see 
them on horseback. {Exit, kaning on Fbtsb. 

Scene ll.~The inner court of the castk of Ebersdorf,- a 
guadrangte, surroanded with Gothic buildings; troopers, 
Jbllowers o/Rddioeb, pass and repass in haete, as if pre- 
paring/or an excursion. 

WiCKEHD comes foruiard. 

Wic. What, ho i Eeynold ! Eeynold ! — By our 
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Lady, the spirit of the Seven Sleepers is upon 
him — So ho ! not mounted yet ? Reynold I 

Enter RGrMOI.D. 

Eei/. Here ! here ! A devil uhoke thy bawling ! 
thinfe'st thou old Reynold is not as ready for a 
Bkirmisfi as thou ? 

Wic. Nay, nay : I did but jest ; but, by my 
800th, it were a shame should our youngsters have 
yoked with Couat Roderic before we greybeards 

Jiet/. Heaven forefend ! Our Iroopers are but 
saddling their horses ; five minutes more, and we 
are in our stirrups, and then let Count Eoderic 
sit ^1. 

Wic. A plague on him ! he has ever lain hard 
on (he skirts of our noble masier. 

iJey. Especially since he was refused the hand 
of our iad/s niece, the pretty Lady Gertrude. 

Wic. Ay, marry ! would nothing less serve the 
fox of Maltingen than the lovely lamb of our 
young Baron Henry ! By my sooth, Reynold, 
when I look upon these two lovers, they make me 
full twenty years younger ; and when I meet the 
man that would divide them — I say nothing — but 
let him look to it. 

Ee^. And how fare our young lords ? 

Wic. Each well in his humour. — Baron George 
stem and eold, according io his wont, and his 
brother as cheerful as ever. 
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Rey. Well ! — Baron Henry for me. 
Wic. Yet George saved thy life. 

Rey. True — with as much indifference aa if lie 
had been snatching a chestnut out of the Are. 
Now Baron Henry wept for my danger and my 
wounds. Therefore George shall ever command 
my life, hut Henry my love. 

Wic. Nay, Baron George shows his gloomy 
spirit even by the choice of a favourite. 

Rey. Ay — Martin, formerly the squire of Ar- 
nolf of Ebersdorf, his mother's first husband,— I 
marvel he could not have fitted himself with an 
attendant from among the feithful followers of his 
worthy father whom Arnoif and his adherents 
used to hate as the Devil hates holy water. But 
Martin is a good soldier, and has stood toughly by 
George in many a hard brunt. 

Wic. The knave is sturdy enough, hut so sulky 
withal— I have seen, brother Reynold, that when 
Martin showed his moody visage at the banquet, 
our noble mistress has dropped the wine she was 
raising to her lips, and exchanged her smiles for a 
ghastly frown, as if sorrow went by sympathy, as 
kissing goes by favour. 

JRey. His appearance reminds her of her first 
husband, and thou hast well seen (Atrf makes her 
ever sad. 

Wic. Dost thou marvel at that ? She was mar- 
ried (o Amolf by a species of force, and Ihey say 
that before his death he compeDed her to swear 
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never to espouse Rudiger. The priesfa will not 
absolve her for the hreach of that vow, and there- 
fore she is troubled in mind. For d'ye mark me, 
Eeyaold [Bugk sounds. 

Rey. A truce to your preaching! To horse! 
and a blessing on our arms ! 

Wic. St. George grant it I [Exeunt. 

Scene III. — The gallery of the castle, terminating in a large 
baicong commandinff a distant project. — Voices, bagte- 
ferns, keltle-dTums, tramfding of hones, ^, are heard 
without. 



Rud. There they go at length — look, Isabella! 
look, my pretty Gertrude — these are the iron- 
handed waniors who shall tell Eodenc what U 
will cost him to force thee from my proteUion — 
[^Flourish vnthout, Rudigeb stretches hit arms 
from the h<doony ] Go, my children, and God's 
blessing with you. Look at my black barb, Ger- 
trude. That horse shall let daylight in tlirougb a 
phalanx, were it twenty pikes deep. Shame on 
it that I cannot mount him ! Seest thou how 
fierce old Reynold looks ? 

Ger, I can hardly know my friends in their 



Bud. Now I could tell every one of their 



>y Google 



SCENE in.] THE HOUSE OF ASPEN. 241 

names, even at this distance ; ay, and were they 
covered, as I have seen them, with dust and blood. 
He oil the dapple-grey is Wickerd — a hardy fel* 
low, but somewhat given to prating. That ia 
young Conrad who gallops so fast, page to thy 
Henry, my girl. 

[ Bugles, ^. at a greater distaitce still. 

Ger. Heaven guard Ihem. Alas I the voice of 
war that ca,lls the blood into your cheeks chills 
and freezes mine. 

Eud. Say not so. It is glortoos, my girl, glo- 
rious ! See how their armour glistens as they 
wind round yon tiill ! how their spears glimmer 
amid the long train of dust. Hark ! you can stdll 
hear the faint notes of their trumpets — \_Biigks 
veryfaint.'] — And Rudiger, old Rudiger with the 
iron arm, as the crusaders used to call me, must 
remain behind with the priests and the women. 
Well! well !— [5i«ys.] 

"It was a knight to battle rode, 
And S3 his war-hacse he bestrode." — 

Fill me a bowl of wine, Gertrude ; and do thou, 
Peter, call the minstrel who came hither last night. 
\_Sings.'] 



[Peter goes out. — Rudiger sits down, and 
Gertrude kelps him with wine.'] Thanks, my 
love. It tastes ever best from thy hand. Isabella, 

VOL. IX. 16 
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here is glory and victory to our boys — [^Drinks.^ 
Wilt thou not pledge me? 

Jsa. To their safety, and God grant it ! — 



Sud. Thy name, minstrel ? 

£er. Minhoid, so please you. 

Slid, Art thou a German ? 

£er. Yes, noble sir; and of this province. 

Mud. Sing me a song of battle. 

[BertkaU sings to the harp. 

Slid. Thaaks, minstrel : well sung and lustily. 
What sayst thou, Isabella? 

Tsa. I marked him not. 

Sud. Nay, in sooth you are loo anxious. 
Cheer up. And thou, too, my lovely Gertrude : 
ia a few hours thy Henry shall return, and twine 
his laurels into a garland for thy hair. He fights 
for thee, and he must conquer. 

Ger. Alas ! must blood be spilled for a silly 

Sud. Surely : for what should knights break 
lances but for honour and ladies' love — ha, min- 

B«r. So please you — also to punish crimes. 

Hud. Out upon it ! wouldst have us execu- 
tioners, minstrel ? Such work would disgrace our 
blades. We leave malefactors to the Secret 
Tribunal. 
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ha. Merciful Grod! Thou hast spoken a word, 
£udigcr, of dreadful import. 

Ger. They say that, unknown and invisible 
themselves, these awful judges are ever present 
with the guilty ; that the past aud the present 
misdeeds, the secrets of the confessional, nay, the 
very thoughts of the heart, are before them ; that 
their doom is as sure as that of fate, the means 
and executioners unknown. 

Rud. They say true — -the secrets of that asso- 
ciation, and the names of those who compose it, 
are as inscrutable as the gmve : we only know 
that it has taken deep root, and spread its branches 
wide. I sit down each day in my hall, nor know 
I how many of these secret judges may surround 
me, all bound by the most solemn vow to avenge 
guilt. Once, and but once, a knight, at the earn- 
est request and enquiries of the emperor, hinted 
that lie belonged to the society : the nest morning 
he was found slain in a forest : the poniard was 
left in the wound, and bore this label — " Thus do 
the invisible judges punish treachery," 

Ger. Gracious ! aunt, you grow pale. 

Isa. A slight indisposition only. 

Rud. And what of it all ? We know our hearts 
are open to our Creator : shall we fear any earihiy 
inspection ? Come to the battlements ; there we 
shall soonest descry the return of our warriors. 

[Exit RODIOER, leilk Gbrxbddb aad Petbb. 

ha. Minstrel, send the chaplain hithei; [Srit 
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BERTitA.M.3 Gracious Heaven ! the guileless inno- 
cence of my niece, tlie manly honesty of my 
upriglit-bearted Eudiger, become daily tortures to 
me. While he was engaged in active and stormy 
exploits, fear for his safety, joy when he returned 
to his castle, enabled me to disguise my inward 
anguish from others. But irom myself^— Judges 
of blood, that lie concealed in the noontide as in 
midnight, who boast to avenge the hidden guiit, 
and to penetrate the recesses of the human breast, 
how blind ia your penetration, how vain your dag- 
ger and your cord, compared to the conscience of 
the sinner ! 

Ejiler Fatheb Ludovic. 

Litd. Peace be with you, lady ! 

ha. It is not with me : it is Ihy officts to bring 
it. 

Lud. And the cause is tlie absence of the young 
knights ? 

ha. Their absence and theii' danger. 

Lud. Daughter, thy hand has been stretched 
out in bounty to the sick and to the needy. Thou 
hast not denied a sheiter to the weary, nor a tear 
to the afflicted. Trust in their prayers, and in 
those of the holy convent thou hast founded ; per- 
adventure they will bring back thy children to thy 
bosom. 

ha. Thy brethren cannot pray for me or mine. 
Their vow binds them to pray night and day for 
another-^to supplicate, without ceasing, the Eter- 
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nal Mercy for the soul of one who — Oh, only 
Heaven knows how much he needs their 
prayer ! 

Lud. Unbounded is the mercy of Heaven. The 
soul of thy former husband 

Isa. I charge thee, priest, mention not tlie 
word, [^Apart.'} Wretch that I am, the meanest 
menial in my train has power to goad me to mad- 

Lud. Hearken to me, daughter ; thy crime 
against Arnolf of Eberadoi-f caimot bear in the 
eye of Heaven so deep a dye of guilt, 

Isa. Repeat tiat once more ; say once again 
that it cannot — cannot bear so deep a dye. Prove 
to me that age of the bitterest penance, that tears 
of the dearest blood can era e f lii guilt. Prove 
but that to me in I I will I uild thee an abbey 
which si all put to il arae the fairest fane in 
Chti tendom 

Lud Niiy iiiy dwghter your conscience is 
over tender, bupposmg that, under dread of the 
stern Artiolf, you swore never to marry yoar 
present husband, still, the exacting such an oath 
was unlawful, and the brea.ch of it venial. 

Isa. [resuming her composure.'] Ee it so, good 
father ; I yield to thy better reasons. And now 
tell me, has thy pious care achieved the task I en- 
trusted to thee? 

Lud. Of superintending the erection of thy 
new hospital for pilgrims P I have, noble lady : 
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and last night the minstrel now in the castle lodg- 
ed there. 

Isa. Wherefore came he then to the castle ? 

Lud. Reynold brought the commands of the 
baron. 

Isa. Whence comes he, and what is liis taJe! 
When he sung before Rudiger, I thought that 
long before I had heard such tones — seen such 

Ijud. It ia possible jou may have seen him, 
lady, for he boasts to have been known to Amolf 
of Ebersdorf, and (o have lived formerly in this 
castle. He enquires much after Martin, Ainolf s 
squire. 

Isa, Go, Ludovic — go quick, good father, seek 
him out, give him this purse, and bid him leave 
the castle, and speed him on his way. 

Lud. May I ask why, noble lady ? 

Isa. Thou art inquisitive, priest : I honour the 
servants of God, but I foster not the prying spirit 
of a monk. Begone ! 

Lud. But the baron, lady, will expect a reason 
why I dismiss his guest? 

ha. True, true, '[recolkcting herself ;~\ pardon 
my warmth, good father, I was thinking of the 
cuckoo that grows too big for the nest of the spar- 
row, and strangles its foster-mother. Do no such 
birds roost in convent walls ? 

Lud. Lady, I understand you not. 

Isa. Well then, say to the baron, that I have 
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I long ago all the atteadants of the man 
of wliom thou hast spoken, and that I wish to 
have none of them beneath my roof. 

Imd. \inqimitivdy^ Except Martin? 

Jsa. Xsharphj^ Except Martin ! who saved the 
life of lay son George ? Do as I command thee. 
{Exit. 
Mimd LuDovic. 

Lud E\er tlie same — stern and peipmptory to 
others as ngorous to heraeif, haughtj even to 
me, to whom in another moid, she haa knplt for 
absolution and uliohi' knees she has bathed m 
teaTb I cannot fathom her The unnatural zeal 
with. whn,h ahe performs her dreadful penances 
cannot be religion, for shrewdly I gue~s she be- 
lieves not m their blessed pffieaLy Well tor her 
that 'ihe is the foundress of our convent, otherwise 
we might not hi^e frrcd in denoun^'mg li'r ti a 
heretic' [Exit 
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&GfiN£ 1, A woodland prospect. — Through a hmg avenaet 
halfgi-own up b^ brambles, are discerned in the background 
the rains of the ancient castle of Griefenhaus^Tle dielant 
noise ofbalde is heard during this scene. 

Enter George of Asfiin, armed with a battle-axe in hit 
hand, ai from horseback. He supports Maktin, and 
brings him forward, 

Geo. Lay thee down here, old friend. The 
enemy's horaemen will hardly take their way 
among these brambles, through which I have 
dragged thee. 

Mar. Oh, do not leave me ! leave me not an 
instant ! My moments are now but few, and I 
would profit by them. 

Geo. Martin, you forget yourself and me — I 
must back to the field. 

Mar. [attempts to rise.'\ Then drag me back 
thither also ; I cannot die but in your presence — I 
dare not be alone. Slay, lo give peace to my 
parting soul. 

Geo. X am no priest, Martin. [ Going. 

Mar. [raising himself with ffreai pain.'j Baron 
George of Aspen, I saved thy life in batlle: for 
that good deed, hear me hut 

Geo. I hear thee, my poor friend. 



>y Google 



SCENE!.] THE HOUSE OF ASPEN. 249 

Mar. But come close — very close. See'st thou, 
sir knight— this wound I bore for thee — and this 
—and this — dost thou not remember ? 

Geo. I do. 

MaT. I have served thee since thou wast a 
child ; served thee iaithf'ullj — was never from thy 
side, 

Geo. Thou hast. 

Mar. And now I die in thy service, 

ffeo. Thou mayst recover. 

Mar. I cannot. By my long service — by my 
scars — -by this mortal gasli, and by the death that 
I am to die — *h, do not hate me for what I am 
now to unfold ! 

Geo. Be assured I can never hate thee. 

Mar. Ah ! thou little knowest Swear to 

me thou wilt speak a woi-d of comfort to my 
parting soul. 

Geo. [(afo* his Aomi/.J I swear I will. \Mafm 
and shouting.^ But be biief — thou knowest my 
haste. 

Mar. Hear me, then. I was the squire, the be- 
loved and favourite attendant, of Arnolf of Ebera- 
dorf. Arnolf was savage as the mountain bear. 
He loved the Lady Isabel, but she requited not 
his passion. She loved thy father ; but her sire, 
old Amheim, was the friend of Arnolf, and she 
was forced to marry him. By midnight, in the 
chapel at EbersdorfJ the ill-omened rites were 
performed ; her resistance, her screams were in 
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vain. These arms delained her ut the altai- till 
the nuptial benediction was pronounced. Canst 
tliou forgive me? 

Geo. I do foi^ive ihee. Thy obedience to thy 
savage master has been obliterated by a long train 
of services to liis widow. 

Mar. Services ! ay, bloody services ! for they 
commenced — do not quit my hand — they com- 
menced with the murder of my master ! [Geokge 
^1^ his hand, and stands aghast in speechless 
horror.l Trample on me ! pursue me with your 
dagger ! I aided your mother to poisoo her first 
husband ! I thank Heaven, it is said. 

Geo. My mother ! Sacred Heaven ! Martin, 
thou ravest — the fever of thy wound lias distracted 
thee. 

Mar. No ! I am not mad ! Would to God I 
were ! Try me ! Yonder is the Wolfshill — ^yon- 
der the old castle of Griefenhaus — and yonder is 
the hemlock marsh [in a whisper] where I gather- 
ed the deadly plant that drugged Amolf 's cup of 
death. [Geokge traverses the stage in the utmost 
agitation, and sometimes stands over Mahun with 
his hands clasped together.'] Oh, had you seen 
him when the potion took effect ! Had you heard 
his ravings, and seen the contortions of his ghastly 
visage ! — He died furious and impenitent, as he 
lived ; and went — where I am shortly to go. You 
do not speak ? 

Geo. [with exertion.] Miserable wretch! how 
cani? 
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Mar. Can you not forgive me ? 

Geo. May God pardon thee — I cannot ! 

Mar. I saved th.y life— ■ 

Geo. For that, take my curse I [He snatcket 
up his battle-axe, and rushes out to the side from 
which the noise is heardS] 

Mar. Hear me ! yet more — more horror ! [At- 
tempts to rise, and falls heavily. A hud alarm-l 

Enter WlCKEgD, hastily. 

Wic. In the name of God, Martin, lend mc thy 

Mar. Take it. 

Wic. Where is it? 

Mar. [loois wildly at him.} In the chapel at 
Ebersdorf, or buried in the hemlock marsi. 

Wic. The old grumhler is crazy with his 
wounds. Martin, if thou hast a spark of reason 
in thee, give me thy sword. The day goes sore 

Mar. There it lies. Bury it in the heart of thy 
master George ; thou wilt do him a good office — 
the office of a faithful servant. 

Ealer CoNSii). 
Con. Away, Wickerd ! to hoi'se and pursue ! 
Baron George has turned the day; ho fights more 
like a fiend than a man : he has unhorsed Eoderic, 
and slain six of his troopers — they are in head- 
long flight — the hemlock marsh is red with their 
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gore ! [Mabtin gives a deep groan, and fatiits.'} 
Away! away! \_They hurry off as to the pursuit.'] 

Enter RoDEBic OF MALTiNaEN, viithoat his helmet, his 
arms disordered and (iroira, lnJding the Inincheoti of a spear 
IB his hand; with him, Babon Wolpstein. 

Sod, A curse on fortune, and a double curse 
upon George of Aapen! Never, never will I for- 
give him my disgrace — overthrown like a rotten 
trunk before a whirlwind ! 

Wolf. Be comforted. Count Roderic ; it is well 
we Iiave escaped being prisoners. See how the 
troopers of Aspen pour along the plain, like the 
billows of the Rhine ! It is good we are shrouded 
by the thicket. 

Hod. Why look he not my life, when he rob- 
bed me of my lionour and of my love? Why did 
his spear not pierce my heart, when mine shivered 
on his arms like a frail bulrush? [^Throws dovm 
the broken spear.] Bear witoess. Heaven and 
earth, I outlive this disgrace only to avenge ! 

Wolf. Be comforted ; the knights of Aspen 
have not gained a bloodless victory. And see, 
there lies one of George's followers — [seeing 
Mabtin.] 

Rod. His squire Martin; if he be not dead, we 
will secure him ; he is the depositary of (he se- 
crets of his master. Arouse thee, trusty follower 
of the house of Aspen ! 

Mar. [reviving.] Leave me not ! leave me not, 
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Baron George ! my eyes are darkened with 
agony ! I have not yet fold all. 

Wiilf. The old man takes you for Uis master. 

Mod. What wouldst thou tell ? 

Mar. Oh, I would tell all the temptations by 
which I wa- ur^cd to the murder of Ebersdorf! 

Rod. Ml rder —this a vorth marking. Pro- 

Mar. I loiel a ma den daughter of AmolPs 
steward ; my i aster ed ed her— she became an 
outcast, and died n n sery — I vowed vengeance 
— and I did avenge her 

Rod. Had t thou a con plices ? 

Mar. None but thy m ther. 

Rod. The Lady Isabella 1 

Mar. Ay she hated her husband: he knew 
her love to K 1 1 "er Tnd hen she heard that thy 
fether was returned from Palestine, her life was 
endangered by the transports of his jealousy — 
thus prepared for evil the fiend tempted us, and 
we fell. 

Rod. \bre(^& into a transport.] Fortune ! thou 
hast repaid me all ! Love and vengeance are my 
own! — Wolfstein, recall our followers! quick, 
sound thy bugle — [WftLPSTEiN sounds.^ 

Mar. [stares wildly round.'^ That was no not« 
of Aspen — Count Hoderic of Maltingen — Heaven ! 
what have I said ! 

Rod. What thou canst not recall. 

Mar. Then is my fate decreed! 'Tis as it 
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should be ! in this very place was the poison 
galherd — 'tis retribution! 

Enter three or Jour soldiers of Roderic 

Sod. Secure this wounded (roopei biud his 
wounds, and guard him well carry him to the 
ruins of Gni,ttnliaus, and conceal him till the 
troopers of 4spen ha\e retired fiom the pui suit, 
— look to him te you love your lives 

Mar. [led off by soldiers.^ Ministers of ven- 
geance ! my hour is come ! [Exe.iaa. 

Sod. Hope, joy, and triumph, once again are 
ye mine I Welcome to my heart, long-absent visit- 
ants ! One lucky chance has thi'own dominion 
into the scale of the house of Maltingen, tuid 
Aapen kicks the beam. 

Wolf. I foresee, indeed, dishonour to the femily 
of Aspen, should this wounded squire make good 
his tale. 

Sod. And how thinkest thou this disgrace will 
fall on them? 

Wolf. Surely, by the public punishment of Lady 
leabeUa. 

Sod. And is that all ? 

Wolf. ■VVhatmore? 

Sod. Short-sighted that thou art, is not GSeorge 
of Aspen, as well as thou, a member of the holy 
and invisible circle, over which I preside ? 

Wolf. Speak lower, for God's sake ! these are 
things not to be mentioned before the sun. 
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Rod. True : but stands he not bound by the 
moat solemn oath religion can devise, to discover 
to the tribunal whatever concealed iniquity shall 
come to his knowledge, be the perpetrator whom 
he may — ay, were that perpetrator his own father 
— or mother; and can you doubt that he has 
heard Martin's confession ? 

Wolf. True: but, blessed Virgin ! do you think 
he will accuse his own mother before the invisible 
judges? 

Rod. If not, he becomes foresworn, and, by our 
law, must die. Kither way my vengeance is 
complete — perjured or parricide, I care not; but, 
as the one or the other, shall I crush (he haughty 
George of Aspen. 

Wolf. Thy vengeance strikes deep. 

Rod. Deep as the wounds I have borne from 
this proud family. Eudiger slew my father in 
battle — George has twice baffled and dislionoured 
my arms, and Henry has stolen the heart of my 
beloved: but no longer can Gtertrude now remain 
under the care of the murderous dam of this 
brood of wolves ; far less can she wed this sraooth- 
cheeked boy, when this scene of villany shall be 
disclosed. [Ba^. 

Wolf. Hark! they sound a retreat: let ua go 
deeper into the wood. 

Bod. The victors approach ! I shall dash their 
triumph ! — Issue the private summons for convok- 
ing the members this very evening ; I will direct 
the other ■ 
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Wolf. What place? 
JRod. The old chapel in the ruins of Griefen- 
liauB, as usuaJ. [Exeml. 

ScBKE II. — Enlfr George of Aspen, as from the pvrsuil. 

Geo. [comes slowly forward.'] How many 
wretches have sunk under my arm this day, to 
whom lite was sweet, though the wretched bonds- 
men of Count Roderic ! And I — I who sought 
death beneatii every lifted hatlle-axe, and offered 
my breast to every arrow — I am cursed with vic- 
tory and safety. Here I left the wretch Mar- 
tin ! — Martin !— what, ho ! Martin ! Mother 

of God ! he is gone ! Should he repeat the 
dreadful talc to any other— —Martin ! — He an- 
swers not. Perhaps he has crept into the thicket, 
and died there — were it so, the horrible secret is 

Enter Henhy o: 

Hen. Joy to thee, brother I though, by St. 
Francis, I would not gain another field at the 
price of seeing thee fight with such reckless des- 
peration. Thy safety is little less than miraculous. 

Rey. By'r Lady, when Baron George struck, I 
thiok he must have forgot that his foes were 
God's creatures. Such furious doings I never 
saw, and I have been a trooper these forty-two 
years come St. Bamaby 
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Geo. Peace! Saw any of you Martin? 

Wio. Noble sir, I left him here not long since. 

Geo. Alive, or dead ? 

Wic. Alive, noble sir, but sorely wounded. I 
think he must be prisoner, for he could not have 
budged else from hence. 

Geo. Heedless slave ! Why didst thou leave him? 

Hen. Dear brother, Wickerd acted for the 
best: he came \a our assistance and the aid of 
his companions. 

Geo. I tell thee, Henry, Martin's safety was of 
more importance than the lives of any ten that 
aland here. 

Wie. [mtUterin^.'] Here's much lo do about au 
old crazy trencher-shifter. 

Geo. What mutterest thou ? 

Wic. Only, sir knight, that Martin seemed out 
of his senses when I left him, and has perhaja 
wandered into the marsh, and perished there, 

Geo. How — out of his senses? Did he speak 
to thee ? — \_ai^rehensively.~\ 

Wie. Yes, noble sir, 

Geo. Dear Henry, step for an instant to yon 
tree — thou wilt see from thence if the foe rally 
upon the Wolfshill. [Henrt reft'res.] And do 
you stand back \Ui the soldiers]. 

[He Irrintji WiCKERD_/oiBiorrf. 

Geo. [toith marked apprehension.] What did 
Martin say to thee, Wickerd ? — lell me, on thy 
allegiance. 

VOL. IX. 17 
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Wic. Mere ravings, sir knight — offered me his 
sword to kill yoU. 

Geo, Said he aught of killing any one else ? 

Wic. Ko ; the pain of his wound seemed to 
hare brought on a fever. 

Geo. [clasps his hands togetAer.'] I breathe 
again — I spy comfort. Why could I not see as 
well as this fellow, that the wounded wretch may 
liase been dbtracted ? Let me at least think so 
till proof shall show the truth [aside^. Wickerd, 
think not on what I said — the heat oi' the battle 
had chafed my blood. Thou haat wished for the 
Nether farm at Ebersdoif — it shall be thiue. 

Wic. Thanks, my noble lord. 



Bat. No — they do not rally — they have had 
enough of it — but Wickerd and Conrad sliall re- 
main, with twenty troopers and a score of cross- 
bowmen, and scour tlie woods towards Griefenhaus, 
to prevent the fugitives from making head. We 
will, with the rest, to Ebersdorf. What say vou, 
brother ? 

Geo. Well ordered. Wickerd, look thou search 
everywhere for Martin : bring him to me dead or 
alive I leave not a nook of the wood unsought. 

Wic. I warrant you, noble sir, I shall find him, 
could he clew himself up like a dormouse. 

ffen. I think he must be prisoner. 
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Geo. Heaven forefend ! Take a trumpet Eus- 
tace [to an attendant] ; ride to the castle of Mal- 
tingen, and demand a parley. If Martin is 
prisoner, offer any ransom : offer ten — twenty — 
all our prisoners in eschange. 

Eus. It shall be done, sir knight 

Hen. Ere we go, sound ttumpets — strike up 
the song of victory. 



Joy to tho victors ! the aon5 of old Aspen 1 

joy to the race of the bHttle and soar ! 
Glory' a pi-oud garland triumphantly gritspiaR, 
Generous in peace, and viotorious in war. 
Honour acquiring, 
Valour inapiriuE, 
Bursting, resistless, liirough foemen they go ; 
War-axes wielding, 
Broken ranks yielding, 
Till from the battle proud Roderio retiring, 
Yields in wild rout the fair palm to his foe. 

Joy to each warrior, true follower of Aspen ! 
Joy to the heroes that gain'd the bold day ! 
Health to our wounded, in agony gasping; 
Peace to our brethren that fell in the fray ! 
Boldly this morning, 
Eoderio'a power scorning, 
Well for their chieftain their blades did they wield; 
Joy blest them dying, 
As Maltingen ilying, 
Low laid his banners, our conquest adorning, 
Their death-clouded eye-balls descried on the fleW ! 
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here ea 


ch foud damsel, her gttllnnt youth olasping, 


Shall' 


iifipe from his forehead the stains of the fray. 




Listenbg Ihe prancing 




Of horses ailvanoingi 


E'fflin 


ow on thE turrete our maidens appear. 



jllen. Now spread our banners, and to Ebers- 
dorf in triumph. We carry relief to the anxious, 
joy to the heart of the aged, brother George. 

[Goinp off. 

Geo. Or treble misery and death. 

[Apart, and foUowiny slotoly. 

The music saunda, aiid the folhuiers of Aspen bfgin to fie 
aeross ihe stage. The curtain Jails. 



SoBNB I.— fustie ofEhersdorf. 
Rddiogr, Ibabblla, and Gbkteudk. 

Rvd. I prithee, dear wife, be merry. It must 
be over by this time, and happily, otherwise the 
bad news had reached us. 

Iia. Should we not, then, have heard the tid- 
ings of the good ? 

Eud. Oh I these fly slower by half. Besides, 
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I warrant all of them engaged in llie pur uit 
Oh I not a page would leive thp skirts of the 
fugitives till they were fiirly beaten into then 
holds; but had the bojs lost the day, the strag- 
glers had nude for the castle Go lo the window, 
Gertrude seest thou any thing ■' 

Ger. I think I set a horseman. 

ha. A single rider? then I fear me much. 

Ger. It is only Father Ludovic. 

Rud. A plague on thee ! didsi ihou take a fat 
friar on a mule for a, trooper of the house of 
Aspen? 

Ger. But yonder is a great cloud of dust. 

Mud. {_eafferl^.'] Indeed ! 

Ger. It is only the wine sledges going to my 

Jiud. The devil confound the wine sledges, and 
the mules, and the monks I Come from the 
window, and torment me no longer, thou seer of 
strange sights. 

€fer. Dear uncle, what can I do to amuae you ? 
Shall I tell you what I dreamed this morning ? 

Sud. Nonsense : but say on ; any thing is 
better than silence. 

Ger. I thought I was in the chapel, and they 
were burying ray aunt Isabella alive. And who, 
do you think, aunt, were the gravediggers who 
shovelled in the earth upon you ? Even Bai'on 
George and old Martin. 

Iia. [^c^pears shocked-^ Heaven ! what an idea ! 
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Ger. Do but tliink of my terror — and Minhold 
tbe minstrel piaytd all the while to drown your 
sereains. 

Rud. And old Father Ludovic danced a sara- 
band, with the steeple of the new convent upon 
his tliick skull by way of mitre. A truce to thia 
nonsense. Give us a song, my love, and leave 
tliy dreains and visions. 

Ger. Wliat shall I sing to you F 

Rud. Sing to me of war. 

Ger. 1 cannot siug of battle ; but I will sing 
you tlic Lament of Eleanor of Toro, when her 
lover was slain in the wars. 

Isa. Oh, no laments, Grertrude. 

Bvd. Then sing a song of mirth. 

ha. Dear husband, is this a time for mirth? 

Bud. Is it neither a time to sing of mirth nor 
of sorrow ? Isabella would rather hear Father 
Ludovie chant tlie " De profundis." 

Ger. Dear uncle, be not angry. At present I 
can only sing the lay of [Kjor Eleanor. It comes 
to my heart at this moment as if the sorrowful 
mourner had been my own sister. 



' [Compare with " The JWd of Tor. 
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Distant nnd faint were the sounds of the bnCtle; 

Witii the breezes they liae, wiUi the breezeE they fnil, 
Till the shout, and the grDan, Bad the conHlct's di'ead rattle. 

And the chuse's wild clamour onme loading the gale. 
Breathless she i^zed through Clie woodland so dreary, 

Slowly approaching, a warrior was seen ; 
life's ebbing tide ninrk'd hia fnoteteps so weary, 

Cleft wna hia helmet, and woe was his mien. 

" Save thee, fiur maid, for unr armies are flying; 

Save thee fiiir maid, for Ihy guardinn is low ; 
Cold on yon heath thy bold Frederick is lying. 

Fast through the woodland approaches the foe." 

[The voice of Gertrude sinks by degrees, tilt s/ie 

RwL How now, Gertrude ? 

Ger. Alas ! mnj not the fat« of poor Eleanor 
at this moment be mine ? 

Slid. Never, my girl, never — \_MiUtaTy music 
is heard"} — Hark ! hark ! to tlie sounds that tell 
thee 80. [M rise aad run la the windoie. 

Sud. Joy! joy! they come, and come victorious. 
[J'Ae chorus of the war-song is heard without.} 
Welcoinu ! welcome ! once more have my old eyes 
seen the banners of the house of Maltingen tram- 
pled in the duat. — laabeLU, broach our oldest 
casks : wine is sweet after war. 
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Enter HbNHt, foBoimd by ReTnolD and troopera. 

Hud. Joy to thee, my boy ; let me press thee 
to this old hearf. 

Isa. Bless thee, my son — [emhraees him] — Oh, 
how many hours of hittemess are compensated by 
this embrace ! Bless thee, my Henry I where 
hast thou left thy brother? 

Hen. Hard at hand : by this he is crossing the 
drawbridge. Hast thou no greetings for me, 
Gertrade ? [ Goes to her.'] 

Ger. I joy not in battles. 

Rad. But she had tears for thy danger. 

Hen. Thanks, my gentle Gertrude. See, I 
have brought back thy scarf from no inglorious 
field. 

Ger. It is bloody \—\shocked.~] 

Rud. Dost start at that, my girl ? Were it his 
own blood-as it is that of his foes, thou shouldst 
glory ID it. — Go, Reynold, make good cheer with 

thy fellows. [ExU Retnold and sotdiers. 

Eater Geohou, pensiueZj. 

Geo. [goes straight to Eudiqek.] Fathei', thy 
blessing. 

Rud. Thou hast it, boy. 

Isa. [rushes to embrace him — he avoids fter.J 
How ? art Ihou wounded ? 

Geo. No. 

Rud. Thou lookest deadly pale 

Geo. It is nothing. 
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Is€L Heaven's blessing on my gallant Geoi^e. 

Geo. [aside.'] Dares she bestow n. blessing? — 
Oh, Martin's tale was frenzy ! 

Isa. Smile upon us for once, my fon ; darken 
not thy brow on this day of gladness — few are 
our moments of joy — should not my sons share 

Geo. [ast'rfe.] She has moments of joy — it was 
frenzy then. 

Isa. Gertrude, my love, assist me to disfirm the 
knight — [5Ae hosens and takes off'ku casque.'] 

Gtr. There is one, two, three hacks, and none 
has pierced the steel. 

Rvd. Let me see. Let me see. A trusty 

Ger. Else hadst thou gone. 

Isa. I will reward the armourer with its weight 



Geo. {a$ide.'] She miwi 

Ger. And Henry's shield is hacked, too. Let 
ne show it to you, uncle — [She carries Henry's 
RUDIGER.] 

Rud. Do my love — and come hither, Henry, 
hon shalt tell me how tlie day went. 

[tlEBKY and GEnrnuDE conwrse ojkitI v>itk Bc- 



ha. Surely, George, some evil has befallen 
ihee. Grave thou art ever, but so dreadfully 
gloomy — 
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Geo. Evil, indeed.— [jlsjrfe.J Now for the 

ha. Has your toss been great ? 

Geo. No! — Yes! — [Apart.'] I eannot do it. 

Isa. Perhaps some friend lost ? 

Geo. It most be. — Martinis dead. [Heregard» 
her with apprehension, hut steadily, as he pro- 
nounces these words."] 

Isa. [starts, then shows a ghastly expression of 
joy.] Dead! 

Geo. [almost overcMie hy his feelings.] Guilty! 
Guilty ! — [apart.] 

Isa. [without observing his emotion.] Didst 
thou say dead? 

Geo. Did I^no— I only said morlaily wounded. 

/sa. Wounded ? only wounded? Where is he? 
Let me fly to h\in.-^[Going.] 

Geo. [sternly.] Hold, lady!— -Speak not so 
loud ! — Tliou canst not see him ! — He is a pris- 
oner. 

Jsa. A prisoner, and wounded? Fly K> his 
deliverance ! — offer wealth, lands, castles, — all our 
possessions, for his ransom. Never shall I know 
peace till these walls, or till the grave secures 
him. 

Geo. [apart.] Guilty ! Guilty ! 

Enter Peteb. 

Peter. Hugo, squire to the Count of Maltingen, 
has arrived with a message. 
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Hud. I will receive liim in die Hall. 

[Exit, leaning on Geutrudb and Hbnrv. 

Jsa. Go, George — see after Martin. 

Geo. [rfrmiy.] No — I have a task to perform; 
and though the earth should open and devour me 
alive— I will accomplish it. But first — but first — 
Nature take thy tribute — [^He/alls on his mother's 
neck and weeps bitterli/.J 

Isa. Geoi^ ! my son ! for Heaven's sake what 
dreadful frenzy ! 

Geo. [walks two turns across the stage and 
composes himie!/.^ Listen, mother — I knew a 
knight in Hungary, gallant in battle, hospitable 
and generous in peace. The king gave him his 
friendship, and the administration of a province ; 
that province was infested by thieves and mur- 
derers. You mark me ? — 

Isa. Most heedfully. 

Geo. The knight was sworn — bound by an oath 
the most dreadful that can be taken by man — to 
deal justice among ofFendera, evenhanded, stem 
and impartial justice. Was it not a dreadful 
vow? 

Isa. [with an affectation qfcoinpomre.^ Solemn, 
doubtless, as the oath of every magistrate. 

Geo. And inviolable ? 

Isa. Surely — inviolable. 

Geo. Well ! it happened, that when he rode 
out against the banditti, he made a prisoner. And 
who, think you, that prisoner was ? 
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Isa. I know not ^leith increasing terror^. 

Geo. [trembling, but •proceeding rapidh/.'\ Hia 
own twin brother, who sucked the same breasts 
with him, and lay in the hosom of the same 
mother ; his brother whom he ioved as his own 
soul — whai should that knight have done unto hia 
brother ? 

Isa. [almost speechless.] Alas ! what did he do ? 

Geo. He did [fwming his head from her, and 
with clasped hands'\ what I can never do : — he did 
his duty. 

ha. My son ! my son ! — Mercy ! Mtrcy ! 
[Clings to him.] 

Geo. Is it then true? 

Jga. What? 

Geo. What Martin said ? [Isabella hides her 
face.'] It is true ! 

Isa. [looks up with an air of dignity.'] Hear, 
Framer of the laws of nature ! the mother . is 
judged by the child — [2^ms towards Mm.] Yes, 
it is true — true thai, fearful of my own life, I 
secured it by the murder of my tyrant. Mistaken 
coward ! I little knew on what terrors I ran, 
to avoid one moment's agony. — Thou hast the 
secret. 

Geo. Knoweat thou to whom thou ha^t told 



/so. To my son. 
Geo. No! no! t< 
&a. Be it so — go proclt 



my crime, aod for- 
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get not my punishment. Forget not that the 
murderess of her husband has dragged out years 
of hidden remorse, to be brought at last lo the 
scaffold by her own cherished son — thou art 

Geo. The language of Nature is no more ! 
How shall I learn another? 

Isa. Look upon me, George. Should the ex- 
ecutioner be abashed before the criminal — look 
upon me, my son. From my soul do I forgive 
thee. 

Geo. Forgive me what? 

Isa. What thou dost meditate — be vengeance 
heavy, but let it be secret — add not (he death of a 
father to that of the sinner ! Oh ! - Rudiger ! Rudi- 
ger ! innocent cause of all my guilt and all my 
woe, how wilt thou tear thy silver locks when 
thou shalt hear her guilt whom thou hast so 
often clasped to thy bosom — hear her infamy 
proclaimed by the son of thy fondest hopes — 
[weeps."] 

Geo. [struggling for breath.'] Nature will have 
utterance : mother, dearest mother, I will save 
you or perish ! [throws himself into her owns,] 
Thus fall my vows. 

Isa. Man thyself! I ask not safety from thee. 
Never shall it be s^d, that Isabella of Aspen 
turned ber son from the path of duty, though his 
footsteps must pass over her mangled corpse. 
Man thyself. 
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Geo. No ! No ! The ties of Nature were knit 
by God himself. Cursed be the stoic pride that 
would rend them asunder, and call it virtue 1 

Jsa. My son ! My son ! — How shall I behold 
thee hereafter ? 

YThree Tcnocks are heard upon the door of the apart- 

Geo. Hark ! One — two — three, Roderic, thon 
art speedy ! l^Apartjy 

ha. \opens the door.'] A parchment stuck \a 
the door with a poinard! [Opens it.'] Heaven 
and earth ! — a summons from the invisible judges I 
— [_Drops the parchment] 

Geo. [reads with emotion.] " Isabella of Aspen, 
accused of murder by poison, we conjuve thee, by 
the cord and by the steel, to appear this night 
before the avengers of blood, who judge in secret 
and avenge in secret, like the Deity. As thou 
Art innocent or guilty, so be thy deliverance." — 
Martin, Martin, thou hast played false ! 

Isa. Alas ! whither shall I fly ? 

Geo. Thou canst not fly , instant death would 
follow the attempt , a hundred thousand arms 
would be raised agamst thy lite ; every morsel 
thou didst taste, every drop which thou didst 
drink, the very breeze of heaven that fanned 
thee, would come loadtd with destruction. One 
chance of safely is open : — obey the summons. 

Isa. And perish. — Yet why should I still fear 
death ? Be it so. 
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Geo. No — I have sworn to save you, I will 
not do tlie work by haJves. Does any one save 
Mai'tin know of tJie dreadful deed? 
Jsa. None. 

Geo. Then go — assert your innocence, and 
leave the rest to me. 

Jsa. Wretch that I am ! How can I support 
the task you would impose ? 

Geo. Think on my father. Live for him : he 
will need all the comfort thou canst bestow. Let 
the thought that liis destruction is involved in 
thine, carry thee through ihe dreadful trial. 

Jsa. Be it so, — For Rudiger I have lived : for 
bim I will continue to bear the burden of exist- 
ence : but the instant that my guilt comes to hia 
knowledge shall be the last of my life. Ere I 
would bear from Kim one glance of hatred or of 
scorn, this da^ei' should drink my blood. [/*(*(* 
the poinard into her bosom.'] 

Geo. Fear not. He can never know. No 
evidence shall appear against you. 

Isa. How shall I obey the summons, and where 
find tlie terrible judgment-seat ? 

Geo. Leave that to the judges. Resolve but 
to obey, and a conductor will be found. Go to 
the chapel ; there pray for your sins and for 
mine, [/fe fearfs ker out, and Teturm.'] — Sins, 
indeed ! I break a dreadful vow, but I save the 
life of a parent; and the penance I will do for 
my peijury shall appall even the judges of blood. 
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Rey. Sir koigbt, tlie messengei' of Count Rod- 
eric desires to apeak with you. 
Geo. Admit him. 

Eater Hdoo. 

Hvgo. Count Roderic of Maltingen greets you. 
He says he will this night hear the bat flutter 
and the owlet scream ; and !ie bids me ask if 
thou also wilt listen to the luusic. 

Geo. I understand him. I will be there. 

Hugo. And the Count says lo you, tliat he will 
BOt ransom your wounded squii-e, though you 
would down-weigh his best horse with gold. But 
you may send him a confessor, for the count says 
he will need one. 

Geo. Is he so near death? 

Hugo. Not as it seems lo me. He is weak 
through loss of blood ; but since his wound was 
dressed he can both stand and walk. Our count 
has a notable balsam, which has recruited him 

G-eo. Enough — I will send a priest.— [fiw'f 
Hdgo.] I fathom his plot. He would add 
another witness to the tale of Martin's guilt. But 
DO priest shall approach him. Reynold, thinkest 
thou not we could send one of the troopers, dis- 
guised as a monk, to aid Martin in making his 
escape ? 
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Eey. Noble sif, the followers of your house are 
eo well hnowQ to those of Maltingen, that 1 fear 
it is impossible. 

Geo. Knoweat thou of no stranger who might 
be employed? His reward shalE exceed even his 
hope*. 

Eey. So please you — I think the minstrel 
could well execute such a commission: he is 
shrewd and cunning, and can write and read like 
a priest. 

Geo. Call him. — [Exit Eetnold.] If this 
fails, I must employ open force. Were Martin 
removed, no tongue can assert the bloody truth. 
Enter Minsthel, 

Gto. Come hitler, Minhoid. Hast thou cour- 
E^e to undertake a dangerous enterprise ? 

Ber. My life, sir knight, has been one scene of 
danger and of dread, I have forgotten how to 

Gto. Thy speech is above thy seeming. — Who 
&n thou ? 

Ber. An unfortunate kn ght obi ged to shroud 
myself under this lisg use 

Geo, What is the cause of thy misfortunes? 

Ber. I slew, at a tournament, a prince, and was 
laid under the ban of the emp re 

Geo, I have interest with the emperor. Swear 
to perform what task I shall impose on thee, and 
I will procure the recall of the ban. 

Ber. I swear. 

VOL. IX, 18 
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Geo. Then take the disguise of a monk, and go 
with the follower of Count Roderic, as if to con- 
fess my wounded squire Martin. Give him thy 
dress, and remain in prison in his stead. Thy 
captivity shall be short, and I pledge my knightly 
word I will labour to execute my promise, when 
thou shalt have leisure to unfold thy history. 

Ber. I will do as you direct. Is the life of 
your squire in danger ? 

Gm. It is, unless thou canst accomplish his re- 

Ber. I will essay it. [Eiii. 

Geo. Such are the mean expedients to which 
Gleorge of Aspen must now resort. No longer 
can I debate with Roderic in the field. The de- 
praved — the perjured knight must contend with 
him only in the arls of dissimulation and treach- 
ery. Oh, mother ! mother! the most bitter con- 
sequence of thy crime has been the birtii of thy 
first-bom ! But I must warn my brother of the 
impending storm. Poor Henry, how little can 
thy gay temper anticipate evil ! What, bo there ! 
\_EnUr an attendant.'] Where is Baron Henry ? 

Att. Noble sir, he rode forth, after a slight re- 
freshment, to visit the party in the field. 

Geo. Saddle my steed ! I will follow him. 

Att. So please you, your noble father has 
twice demanded your presence at the banquet. 

Geo. It matters not — say that I have ridden 
forth to the Wolfshill. Where is thy lady ? 
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Att. In the chapel, sir knight. 
Geo. 'Tis well — saddle my bay horse — (apart'] 
for the last time. [£^- 



ScESB I. — The wood of Gnefenhaas, with the ruins of tie 
castle. A nearer view of the castle than in Act Second, 
bat stiU at some distance. 

Enter Bodbric, Wolfstbin, and soldiers, as from a 
reconnoitring parly. 

Wolf. They mean to improve their success, and 
will push their advantage fer. We must retreat 
betimes, Count Eoderic. 

Sod. We are safe here for the present. They 
make no immediate motion of advance. I fancy 
neither George nor Henry are with their party 
in the wood. 

Enter HoQO. 

HuffO. Noble sir, how shall I tell what has hap- 
pened? 

Rod. What? 

Hugo. Marljn has escaped. 

Rod. Villain! (hy life shall pay it. \_StnhM 
at Hugo — is held by Wolfstbin.] 

Wolf. Hold, hold, Count Koderic ! Hugo may 
be blameless. 
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Rod. Eeciless slave ! how came he (o escape ? 

Hugo. Under the disguise of a monk's habit, 
whom by your orders we brought to confess him. 

Eod. Has he been long gone ? 

Hugo. An hour and more since he passed our 
eentinels, disguised as the chaplain of Aspen : but 
he walhed so slowly and feebly, I think he cannot 
yet have reached the posts of the enemy. 

Rod. Where is the treacherous priest ? 

Hugo. He waits his doom not far from hence. 
[Exit Hugo. 

Rod. Drag him hither. The miscreant tiiat 
snatched the morsel of vengeance from the lion 
of Maltingen, shall expire under torture. 

Be^enter HtjqO, witk Beetrah and Attendants, 

Rod. Villain ! what tempted thee, under the 
garb of a minister of religion, to steal a criminal 
from the hand of justice? 

Ber. I am no villain. Count Eoderic : and I only 
luded the escape of one wounded wretch whom 
thou didst mean to kill basely. 

Rod. Liar and slave ! thou hast assisted a mur- 
derer, upon whom justice had sacred claims. 

Ber. I warn thee again, count, that I am neither 
liar nor slave. Shortly I hope to tell thee I am 
once more thy equal. 

^0^ Thou ! Thou ! 

Ber. Yes ! the name of Bertram of Ebersdorf 
was once not unknown to thee. 

Rod. {aston%shed.1 Thou Bertram ! the brother 
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of Amolf of Ebcrsdorf, first husband of the 
Baronesa Isabella of Aspen? 

Ber. The same. 

Sod. Who, in a quarrel at a tournament, many 
years since, slew a blood-relation of the emperor, 
and was laid under the ban ? 

Ser. The same. 

Hod. And who has now, in tlie disguise of a 
priest, aided the escape of Martin, squire to 
George of Aspen ? 

Ber. The same— the same. 

Bod. Then, by the holy cross of Cologne, thou 
hast set at liberty the murderer of thy brother 
Amolf! 

£er. How! What! I understand thee not ! 

Jiod. Miserable plotter I Marlin, by his own 
confession, as Wolfslein heard, avowed having 
aided Isabella in the murder of her husband. I 
had laid such a plan of vengeance as should have 
made all Germany shudder. And thou hast 
counteracted it — thou, the brother of the mur- 
dered Arnolf! 

£er. Can this be so, Wolfstein ? 

Wolf. I heard Martin confess the murder. 

Jier. Then am I indeed unfortunate ! 

Sod. What, in the name of evil brought (hee 
here? 

Ser. I am the last of my race. Wlien I was 
outlawed, as thou knowest, the lands of Ebersdorf, 
my rightful inheritance, were declared forfeited, 
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and the Emperor bestowed them upon Eudiger 
when he married Isabella. I attempted to defend 
my domain, but Kudiger — Hell thank him for it — 
enforced the ban against me at the head of his 
vassals, and I was constrained to fly. Since then 
I have warred against the Saracens in Spain and 
Palestine. 

Rod. But why didst thou return to a land 
where death attends thy being discovered? 

Ber. Impatience urged me to see once more 
the land of my nativity, and the towers of Ebers- 
dorf. I came there yesterday, under the name 
of the minstrel Minhold. 

Rod. And what prevailed on thee lo undertake 
to deliver Martin ? 

Ber. George, though I told not my name, en- 
gaged lo procure the recall of the ban ; besides, 
ne told me Martin's life was in danger, and I ac- 
counted the old villain lo be the last remaining 
follower of our house. But, as God shall judge 
me, the tale of hoiTor thou hast mentioned I could 
not have even suspected.- Report ran, that my 
brother died of the plague. 

Wolf. Raised for the purpose, doubflesa, of pre- 
venting attendance upon his sick-bed, and an 
inspection of his body. 

Ber. My vengeance shall be dreadful as its 
cause! The usurpers of my inherilance, the 
robbers of my honour, the murderers of my 
brother, shall be cut off, root and branch ! 
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Rod. Thou art, then, welcome here ; especially 
if thou art still a true hrother to our invisible 

Rod. There is a meeting this night on the 

business of thy brother's death. Some are now 

come. I must despatch them in pursuit of Martin. 

Eater Huso. 

Hugo. The foes advance, sir knight. 

Rod. Back ! back to the ruins ! Come with ua, 
Bertram ; on the road thou shalt hear the dread- 
ful history. [ExfiaO. 
From the opposite side enter Geohoe, Henrit, WiCKBltn, 
CONBAD, and Boldiira, 

Geo. No news of Mavlin yet ? 

Wic. None, sir knight. 

Geo. Nor of the minstrel ? 

Wic. None. 

Geo. Then lie has betrayed me, or is prisoner 
— misery either way. Begone, and search the 
wood, Wickerd. [Exeunt Wickked and followers. 

Sen. Slill this dreadful gloom on thy brow, 
brother ? 

Geo. Ay ! what else ? 

Ben. Once thou tboughtest me worthy of thy 



Geo. Henry, thou art young — 
Hen. Shall I therefore betray thy confidence ? 
Cfeo. No ! but thou art gentle and well-natured. 
Thy mind cannot even support the burden which 
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mine must be-ir, fir less wilt thou ipprove the 
means I shall u=e to throw it oft 

Hen Try me 

Geo I may not. 

ffm Then thou doat no longer lo^ e mc 

Geo I love thee, and because I love thee, I 
will not involve thee in my diftiess 

Ben I will heir it with thee 

Geo Shouldst thou share it it would be doubled 
tomei 

Jlen Fpit nof I will find a remedj 

Geo It wouM eoHt thee pciic of mm"!, here, 
and hereafter 

Jlen T take the risk 

Geo It may not be Henrj Thou wouldat 
become the confidant of uimt-a past — the aeeom- 
phce of others to come 

Sen Shall I gue« ' 

Geo I charge thee no ' 

Hen I must. Thou art one ot the secret 
judges 

G'o Unhippy boy ' whit hast thou said >* 

Hhi I*i It not =0 ■' 

Geo Doat thou know n hat the di ovciyhas 
cost thee ? 

Hen. I care not. 

Geo. He who discovers any part of our mys- 
lery must himself become one of our number. 

Hen. How so ? 

Geo. If he does not conseni, his secrecy, will 
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be speedily ensured by his death. To that we 
are sworn — take thy choice ! 

Hen. Well, are you not banded in secret to 
punish those offenders whom the sword of justice 
cannot reach, or who are shielded from its stroke 
by the buckle of power ? 

Geo. Such is indeed the purpose of our frater- 
nity ; but the end is pursued through paths 
dark, intricate, and slippery with blood. Who is 
he that shall tread them with safety? Accursed 
be the hour in which I entered the labyrinth, and 
doubly accursed that, in which thou too must lose 
the cheerful sunshine of a soul without a mys- 

Hen. Yet for thy sake will I he a member. 

Geo. Henry, thou didst ri-e this morning a free 
man. No one couldst say to thee, " Wiiy dost 
thou so?" Thou layest thee down to-night the 
veriest slave that ever tugged at an oar — the 
slave of men whose actions will ippear to thee 
savage and incomprehensible, and whom thou must 
aid against the world, upon peril of thy throat. 

Mm. Be it so. I will share your lot, 

Geo. Alas, Henry ! Heaven forbid ! But since 
thou hast by a haaty word fettered thyself, I will 
avail myself of thy bondage. Mount thy fleelest 
steed, and hie thee this very night to the Duke of 
Bavaria, He is chief and paramount of our 
chapter. Sbow him this signet and this letter; 
tell him that matters will l>e this night discussed 
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concerning the house of Aspen. Bid him speed 
him W> the assemlilj, for he well knows the presi- 
dent is our deadly foe. He will admit thee a 
member of our holy body. 

Hen. Who is the foe whom you dread ? 

Geo. Young umn, the first duty thou must learn 
'\A implicit and blind obedience. 

Hen. Well ! I shall soon return and see thee 
again. 

Geo. Return, indeed, thou wilt : but for the 
rest— well ! that matters not. 

Hen. I go : thou wilt set a watch here ? 

Geo. I wilL [HENKY^omj.] Return, my dear 
Henry ; let me embrace thee, shouldst thou not 

Hen. Heaven I what mean you ? 

Geo. Nothing. The life of mortals is precari- 
ous ; and, should we not meet again, take my bless- 
ing and this embrace — and this — \emhraees him 
warmlg.J And now haste to the duke. [^JExit 
Henkt.] Poor youth, thou little knowest what 
thou hast undertaken. But if Martin has escaped, 
and if the duke arrives, they will not dare to pro- 
ceed without proof. 

Re-enter WiCrEED and foUowers. 

Wic. We have made a follower of Maltingeii 
prisoner. Baron George, who reports that Martin 



Geo. Joy ! joy ! such joy as I can now feel ! 
Set him free for the good news — and, Wickerd, 
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keep a good watch in this spot aD night Send 
out scouts to find Martin, lest he should not be 
able tfl reach Ebersdoif. 
Wic. I shall, noble sir. 

[The ketde-drnms aad irmnpels fiourisk as for aet~ 
liny ilie icalck : the scene doses. 

Scene II. The cMpd al Ehersdorf, cai arKient Golldc baHd- 

IsABELLA is discocercd rising from before the ailar, on ahith 
bum iieo tapers. 

Isa. I cannot pray. Terror and guilt have 
stifled devotion. The heart must be at ease — 
the hands must be pure when they are lifted to 
Heaven. Midnight is the hour of summons : it 
is now near. How can I pray, when I go resolved 
to deny a crime which every drop of my blood 
could not wash away ! And my son ! Oh ! he will 
fall the victim of my crime! Arnolf! Arnolfl 
(liou art dreadfully avenged ! [Tap at the door."] 
The footstep of my dreadful guide. [Tap again.'] 
My courage is no more. \^Enter Gertkude by the 
door."] Gertrude ! is it only thou ? [embraces 
her.-] 

Ger. Dear aunt, leave this awliil place ; it chills 
my very blood. My uncle sent rae to call you to 
the halL 

Isa. Who is in the hall ? 

€rer. Only Reynold and the family, with whom 
my uncle is making merry. 
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Isa. Saweat thou no strange faces ? 

Ger. Ko ; none but friends. 

Isa. Art thou sure of that P Is George there ? 

Ger. No, nor Henry ; both have ridden out. I 
think they might have siaid one day at least. But 
come, aunt, I hate this place ; it reminds me of 
my dream. See, yonder was the spot where me- 
thought they were burying you alive, below yon 
monument. ^ pointing. ^ 

Isa. [starting.2 The monument of my first hus- 
band. Leave me, leave me, Gertrude. I follow 
in a moment. [_Exit Gertrude.] Ay, there he 
lies ! forgetful alike of his crimes and injuries ! 
Insensible, as if this chapel had never rung with 
my shrieks, or the castle resounded to liis parting 
groans ! When shall I sleep so soundly ? {^As she 
gazes on the monument, a figure muffled in Mack 
appears from behind it. Merelfiil God ! is it a 
vision, sudi as has haunted my couch ? [Ji ap- 
proaches : she goes on with mingled terror and res- 
olviion."] Ghastly phantom, ai't thou the restless 
spirit of one who died in agony, or art thou the 
mysterious being that must guide me to the pres- 
ence of the avengers of blood? \^Figure hends its 
head and ieciows.] — To-morrow ! To-moiTow ! I 
cannot follow thee now ! \_Figvre shows a dagger 
from beneath its eJoak.'] Compulsion ! I ulid(^r- 
stand thee: I will follow. \_Slie follows tfie figure 
a Hide wag ; he turns, and wraps a Hack veil round 
her head, and takes her hand: then both exetmt be- 
hind the motmment.J 
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SOBKB ni. 77iE leoodof Griefenhaui.—A walcli-fire, round 
which sit WiCKERD, CoHEAD, and others, in their watcli- 
cloake. 

Wic. The night is bitter cold. 
Con. Ay, but thou hast lined thy doublet well 
with old Rhenish. 

Wie. True ; and I'll give ye warrant for it. 

[FHEIK-WEIN T.ELD.] 

What mnkee the trooppiE- frazeii cournge muster? 

The grapes of juice divine. 
Upon the Rhine, upon tlie Rhine they olusieri 

Oh, bJessed be the Rliiae I 

Let fringe and furs, nnii m.inv a, rnbbit skin, sirs, 

Bedeck your Saracen; 
He'li freeze williout what warms our heart within, sirs. 



Con. Well sung, Wickerd ; thou wert ever a 
jovial soul. 

Enter a trooper or two more. 

Wtc. Hast thou made the rounds, Frank ? 

Frank. Yes, up to the hemlock miirsh. It is a 
stormy night ; the moon shone on the Wolfshill, 
and on the dead bodies with which to-day's work 
has covered it. We heard the spirit of the house 
of Maltingea wailing over the slaughter of its 
adherents : I durst go no farther. 
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Wie. Hen-IiearEed rascal ! The spirit of some 
old raven, who was picking their bones. 

Gon. Nay, Wickerd; the cliurcLmen say there 
are such things. 

Frank. Ay ; and Father Ludovic told us last 
sermon. Low the devil twisted the neck of ten far- 
mers at Kletterbach, who refused to pay Peter's 
pence. 

Wie. Yes, some church devil, no doubt. 

Frank. Nay, old Reynold says, that in passing, 
by midnight, near the old chapel at our castle, he 
saw it all lighted up, and heard a chorus of voices 
sing the funeral servic*. 

Another soldier. Father Ludovic heard the 

JFic. Hear me, ye hare-Iivered boys ! Can you 
look death in the face in battle, and dread such 

nurserj' bugbears? Old Reynold saw his vision in 
the strength of the grape. As for the chaplain, 
far be it from me to name the spirit which visits 
him ; but I know what I know, when I found him 
confessing Bertrand's pretty Agnes in the chest- 
nut grove. 

Con. But Wickerd, though I have often heard 
of strange tales which I could not credit, yet 
there is one in our family so well attested, that I 
almost believe it. Shall 1 tell it yon? 

AS soldiers. Do ! do tell it, gentle Conrad. 

Wie. And I will take t'other sup of Rhenish lo 
fence against the horrors of the tale. 
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Con. It is about mv owd uncle and godfather, 
Albert of Horsheim. 

Wic. I ha¥e seen him — he was a gallant war- 
Con. "Well ! He was long absent in the Bohe- 
mian wars. In an expedition he was benighted, 
and came to a lone house on the edge of a forest : 
he and his followers hnoeked repeatedly for en- 
trance in vain. They forced the door, but found 
no inhabitants. 

Frank. And they made good their quarters? 

Con. They did: and Albert retired to rest in 
an upper chamber. Opposite to the bed on which 
he tlirew himself was a large mirror. At mid- 
night he was awaked by deep groans : he cast his 
eyes upon the mirror, and saw 

Frank. Sacred Heaven ! Heard you nothing ? 

Wic. Ay, the wind among the withered leaves. 
Go on, Conrad. Your uncle was a wise man. 

Gon. That's more than gray hairs can make 
other folks. 

Wic. Ha! stripling, art thou so malapert? 
Though thou art Lord Henry's page, I shall teach 
thee who commands this party. 

All soldiers. Peace, peaee, good Wickerd : let 
Conrad proceed. 

Con. Where was I ? 

Frank. About the mirror. 

Gon. True. My uncie beheld in the mirror 
the reflection of a human face, distorted and 
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covered with, blood. A voice pronounced articu- 
lately, " It is yet time." As the words were 
spoken, my uncle discerned in the ghastly visage 
tJie features of his owd father. 

Soldier. Hush 1 by St. Fnuicia I heard' a groan. 
\_Tkey start up all but Wickerd.] 

Wic. The croaking of a frog, who has caught 
cold in this bitter night, and sings rather more 
hoarsely than usual. 

Frank. Wickerd, thou art sarely no Chi-istian. 
^They sit down, and close round tkejire.'] 

Con. Well — my uncle called up his attendants, 
and they eearched every nook of the chamber, but 
found nothing. So they covered the mirror with 
a cloth, and Albert was left alone ; but hardly 
had he closed his eyes when the same voice pro- 
claimed, "It is now too late;" the covering was 
drawn aside, and he saw the figure— — 

Frank. Merciful Vir^n ! It comes. {All me.] 

Wtc. Where? what? 

Con. See yon figure coming from the thicket ! 

Enter Maktin, in the monk^s dress, much disordered, his 
face is very pale, and his steps stow. 

Wic. \hveUing his pike."] Man or devil, which 
thou wilt, thou shalt feel cold iron, if thou budgest 
a foot nearer. [Martin stops.] Who art thou ? 
What dost thou seek ? 

Mar. To warm myself at your fire. It is deadly 
cold. 
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Wic. See there, ye cravens, your apparition ia 
a poor benighted monk; sit down, father. [TXey 
phce MjVBTIN by the fire.'] By heaven, it is Mar- 
lin — our Martia ! Martin, how fares it with thee ? 
We have sought thee this whole night. 

Mar. So have many others [yaccmth/]. 

Con. Yes, thy master. 

Mar. Did you see him (oo ? 

Con. Whom ? Baron George ? 

Mar. No ! my first mast«r, Amolf of Ebersdorf. 

Wtc. He raves. 

Mar. He passed me but now in the wood, 
mounted upon his old blacli steed ; its nostrils 
breathed smoke and flame ; neitlier tree nor rock 
stopped him. He said, "Martin, thou wilt return 
this night to my service ! " 

Wic. Wrap thy cloak around him, Francis ; he 
. is dii-tracted with cold and pain. Dost thou not 
recollect me, old friend? 

Mar. Yes, you are the butler at Ebersdorf ; yon 
have the charge of the large gilded cup, embossed 
with the figures of the twelve apostles. It was 
the &vourite goblet of my old master. 

Con. By ouv Lady, Martin, thou must be dis- 
tracted indeed, to think our master would intrust 
Wickerd with the care of the cellar. 

Mar. I know a face so like the apostate Judas 
on that cup. I have seen the likeness when I 
gazed on a mirror. 

Wic. Try to go to sleep, dear Martin ; it will 
VOL. Tx. 19 
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relieve thy brain. [Footsteps are heard in the 
wood.'] To your arms. [ Tk^ take their arms.] 

Eater two inemEiers of the invisible tribanat, muffin in their 
doaks. 

Con. Stand ! Who are ye ? 

ls( Mem. Travellevs benighted in the wood. 

Wic. Are ye friends fo Aspen or Maltingen ? 

\st Mem. We enter not into their quarrel ; we 
are friends fo the right. 

Wic. Then are je friends to us, and welcome 
to pass the night by our fire. 

2d Mem. Thanks. [They approach the fire 
and regard Martin very eaniestly.'\ 

Con. Hear ye any news abroad ? 

2d Mem. None ; but that oppression and vil- 
lany are rife and rank as ever. 

Wic. The old complaint. 

Itl Mem. No ! never did former age equal this 
in wickedness ; and yet, as if the daily commission 
of enormities were not enough to blot the sun, 
every hour discovers crimes which have lain con- 
cealed for years. 

Con. Pity the Holy Tribunal should slumber 

2rf Mem. Young man, it slumbers noL When 
criminals are ripe for its vengeance, it falls like 
the bolt of Heaven. 

Mar. [attempting to rise."] Let me be gone. 

Gon, [detaining AiW,] Whither now, Martin? 

Mar. To mass. 
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U( Mem. Even now, we heard a tale of a vil- 
lain, who, ungrateful as the frozen adder, stung 
the bosom that had wai'med him into life. 

Mar. Conrad, bear me off; I would be away 
from these men. 

Con. Be at ease, and strive to sleep. 

Mar. Too well I know — I shall never sleep 

2d Mem. The wreteh of whom we speak be- 
came, from revenge and lust of gain, the murderer 
of the master whose bread he did eat. 

Wic. Out upon the monster ! 

lg( Mem. For nearly thirty years was he per- 
mitted to cumber the ground. The miscreant 
thought his crime was concealed ; but the earth 
which groaned under his footsteps — the winds 
which passed over his unhallowed head — the 
stream which he polluted by his lips— the fire at 
which he warmed his blood-stained hands — every 
element bore witness to his guilt. 

Mar. Conrad, good youth^lead me from lience, 
and I will show thee where, thirty years since, I 
deposited a mighty bribe. [Aims, 

Con. Be patient, good Martin. 

Wic. And where was the miscreant seized ? 

[The lao membera saddealy tag hands on Martin. 
and diToB their daggers ; the soldiers spring lo their 

1st Mem. On this very spot. 
Wic. Traitors, unloose your hold ! 
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ls( Mem. Ill the name of the Invisible Judges, 
I ciiarge je, impede us not in our duty. 

\Ail sink 6ieiT meapoas, and aland mof/onfen. 

Mar. Help ! help ! 

Isl Mein. Help him witli your prayers. 

[He is dr^ged off. The scene shnU. 



ACT V. 

SCBME I. — Tlie svi5(fflTonean chafd of the castle of Griefen- 
ftatM. It seems deserted, and in decai/. There are four 
entrances, each defended bi/ an iron portal. At each door 
stands a warder clothed in black, and masked, armed a/ilk 
a naked eiiwd. During the uikote scene they remain mofion- 
teas on their posts. In the centre of the dtapel is the rain- 
oaa attar, hat/ sunk in the ground, on which liea targe book, 
a dagger, and a coil of ivpes, beside two lighted tapers. 
Antique stone benches of different heights around the cAopeJ. 
In the back soene is seen a dilapidated entiance into tlie 
sacristy, whidi is quite dark. 

Various menders of the /nuisiWt Tribunal enter ly the foar 
different doors of the chapel. Each whispers somelhinq as 
he passes the warder, which is answered by an inclinalitM 
of the head. The coslume of the memhert Is a long black 
robe, capable of muffling the face ; same wear it in this 
Tnanner; others have their faces uncovered, uidess on the en- 
trance of a stranger; they place themseiees in profauiid 
silence upon the stone benches. 

Enter CooNT Rodi:ric, dressed in a scarlet clcak of the 
aame firm with thoseof the other menJjera. He takes his 
ploBe on the moat ekvattd bench. 
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Eod. "Warders, secure the doors ! [ The doors 

are barred with great care.j Herald, do thy duty ! 

\Memhers all rise — Herald standi 6j Ike iiltar. 

Her. Members of the Invisible Tribunal, who 
judge in secret, and avenge in secret, like the 
Deity, are your hearts free from malice, and your 
hands from blood-guiltiness ? 

\A\l the members incline ilieir heads. 

Sod. Grod pardon our sins of ignorance, and 
preserve ua from those of presumption. 

[Af/ain the memliers soleitinti/ incline tlieir heads. 

Her. To the east, and to the west, and to the 
north, and to the south, I raise my voice ; ivhere- 
ever there is treason, wherever there is blood-guiiti- 
neas, wherever there is sacrilege, sorcery, robbery, 
or perjury, there let this curse alight, and pierce the 
marrow and the bone. Rtuse, then, your Toices, 
and say with me, woe I woe, unto offenders ! 

AU. Woe ! woe ! [Members lit doxn. 

Her. He who knoweth of an unpunished crime, 
let him stand forth as bound by his oath when his 
hand was laid upon the dagger and upon the 
cord, and call to the assembly for vengeance ! 

Member [rises, kis /ace covered']. Vengeance! 
vengeance ! vengeance ! 

Sod. Upon whom dost thou invoke vengeance ? 

Accuser. Upon a brother of this order, who is 
forsworn and perjured to its laws. 

Sod. Kelate his crime. 

Accuser. This perjured brother was sworn, 
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upon the sl«el and upon the cord, to deaounee 
malefactors to the judgment-seat, from the four 
quarters of heaven, though it were the spouse of 
his heart, or the aon. whom he loved as the apple 
of his eye ; yet did he conceal the guilt of one 
who was dear unto him ; he folded up the crime 
from the knowledge of the tribunal ; he removed 
the evidence of guilt, and withdrew the criminal 
from justice. What does his perjury deserve ? 

Rod. Accuser, come before the altar ; lay thy 
hand upon the dagger and the cord, and swear lo 
the truth of thy accusation. 

Accuser \his hand on the altar]. I swear ! 

Rod, Wilt thou lake upon thyself the penalty 
of perjury, should it be found fabe? 

Accuser. I will. 

Rod Brethren, what is your sentence ? 

[The laeiabera con/er a moment in telaspers — a silence. 

Eldest Mem. Our voice is, that the perjured 
brother merits death. 

Rod. Accuser, thou hast heard the voice of 
the assembly ; name the criminal. 

Accuser. George, Baron of Aspen. 

[A marnaiT in tie astemlJf. 

A Member [suddenly rising], I am ready, ac- 
cording to our holy laws, to swear, by the ateel 
and the cord, that Geoi^e of Aspen merits not 
this accusation, and that it is a foul calumny. 

Accuser. Rash man ! gagest thou an oath so 
lightly ? 
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er. I gage it not lightly. I proffer it in 
e of innoceDce and virtue. 
, "Wliat if George of Asjien should not 
himself deny the charge ? 

Member. Then would I never trust man again. 

AecKser. Hear him, then, bear witness against 
himself [(Arow* hack his mantle]. 

Rod. Baron George of Aspeu ! 

Geo. Tlie same— prepared to do penance for 
the crime of which he stands self-a«cused. 

Hod. Still, canst thou disclose the name of the 
criminal whom thou hast rescued from justice, on 
that condition alone, thy brethren may save thy 
life. 

Geo. Thinkest thou I would betray for the 
safety of my life, a secret J have preserved at 
the breach of my word?— No! I have weighed 
the value of my obligation— I will not dischargts 
it — but most willingly will I pay the penalty ! 

Rod. Betire, George of Aspen, till the assem- 
bly pronounce judgment. 

Geo. Welcome be your sentence — I am weary 
of your yoke of iron. A light beams on my aoul. 
Woe to those who seek justice in the dark haunts 
of mysl«ry and of cruelty ! She dwells in the 
broad blaze of the sun, and Mercy is ever by her 
side. Woe to those who would advance the gen- 
eral weal by trampling upon the social alTecfions ! 
they aspire to be more than men — they shall be- 
come worse than tigers. I go: better for me 
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your aliars should be stained with my blood, than 
my soul blackened with your crimes. 

[Exit Gborge, by the ruinous door in tht back seme into 
the taeristy. 

Rod. Brethren, sworn upon the steel and upon 
the cord, to judge and to avenge in secret, without 
favour and without pity, what is your lud^mcnt 
upon George of Aspen, self-accused ot perjury, 
and resistance to the laws of our fraternity ? 

\Ijong and earnest murmurs in tiie osseniWj. 

Bod. Speak your doom. 

Eldest Mem. George of Aspen has declared 
himself perjured ; — the penalty of peijury is 
death ! 

Mod. Father of the secret judges — Eldest 
among those who avenge in secret — take to thee 
the steel and the cord ; — let the guilty no longer 
cumber the land. 

Elde&t Mem. I am fourscore and eight years 
old. My eyes are dim, and my hand is feeble ; 
soon shall I be called before the throne of my 
Creator ; — How shall I stand there, stained with 
the blood of such a man ? 

Mod. How wilt thou stand before that throne, 
loaded with the guilt of a broken oath? The 
blood of the criminal be upon us and ours! 

Eldest Mem. So be it, in the name of G!od ! 

[Be takfs the dagger from iJie allar, gof» sloiety towards 
the back scene, and reluelantly enters i*c sacrislg. 

Eldest Judge I from behind the scene^. Dost 
thou forgive me ? 
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Geo. lbekind.'\ I do! \_He is heard to fdl 
keavily.'] 

{Ee-mter Ihe old judge from the lacristy. He lags on the 
altar the Uoody dagger. 

Rod. Hast ihou doae thy duty ? 
Elde.st Mem. I have. \_He fainU.'] 
Sod. He swoons. Remove him. 

[Be is assialed off (lie stage. Durint/ this four matters 
enia- the sowi'sty, and bring out a bier amered mth a 
poll, vAkk thei/ place on the slept of the allar. A deep 
silence. 

Sod. Judges of evil, dooming in secret, and 
avenging in secret, like the Deity ; God keep 
your thoughts from evil, and your hands from 
guilt. 

£er, I raise my voice in this assembly, and 
cry, Vengeance ! vengeance ! vengeance ! 

Sod. Enough has this night been done — [A« 
rises and brings Bertram forward^] Think 
what thou doest— George has fallen — it were 
murder to slay hoth mother and son. 

£er. George of Aspen was thy victim — a sac- 
rifice to thy hatred and envy. I claim mine, 
sacred to justice and to my murdered brother. 
Resume thy place ! — thou canst not stop the rock 
thou hast put in motion. 

Sod. [resumes his seat.^ Upon wliom callest 
thou for vengeance ? 

-Ser. Upon Isabella of Aspen. 

Sod. She has been summoned. 
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ffer. Isabulla of Aspen, accused of murder 
by poison, I chaz^ thee to appeac, and stand 
upon thy defence, 

[Three knocks are heard at one of the doors — it ts opened 
6j lie warder. 

Enter Isabeli-a, iJie veil sttlt wrapped aroand her head, led 
6y her conduclor. All the members miigle their facet. 

Sod. Uncover her eyes. 

[The aeil is removal. Isabella luoks loildty round. 

Rod. Knowest thou, lady, where thou art ? 

Isa. I guess. 

Rod. Say thy guess. 

isa. Before the Avengers of blood. 

Eod. Knowest thou why thou art called to 
their presence ? 

Isa. No. 

Rod. Speak, accuser. 

Ber. I impeach thee, Isabella of Aspen, before 
this awful assembly, of having murdered, privily 
and by poison, Amolf of Ebersdorf, thy first hus- 

Rod. Canst thou swear to the accusation ? . 

Ber. \Jds htrnd on the aUar.'\ I lay my hand 
on the steel and the cord, and swear. 

Rod. Isabella of Aspen, thou hast heard thy 
accusation. What canst thou answer ? 

Isa. That the oath of an accuser is no proof of 

guih ! 

Rod. Hast thou more to say ! 
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Rod. Speak on. 

Isa. Judges invisible to the sun, and seen only 
by the stars of midnighl ! I stand before you, ac- 
cused of an enormous, daring, and premeditated 
crime. I was married to Amolf when I was only 
eighteen years old. Arnolf was wary and jealous ; 
ever suspecting me without a cause, unless it was 
bei:ause he had injureil mc. How then should I 
plan and perpetrate such a deed? The lamb 
turns not against the wolf, thouj^h a prisoner in 

Mod. Have you finished ? 

ha. A moment. Years af y r« 1 a 
elapsed without a whisper of h f ui p n 
Artiolf iBft a brother I thougl mm n fara had 
been silenf, natural affectiot w Id 1 a b n 
heard against me — why spoke he not my accusa- 
tion ? Or has my conduct justified this horrible 
charge? No! awful judges, I may answer, I 
have founded cloisters, I have endowed hospitals. 
The goods that Heaven bestowed on me I have 
not held back from the needy. I appeal to you, 
judges of evil, can these proofs of innocence be 
down-weighed by the assertion of an unknown and 
di-guised, perchance a malignant accuser? 

Ber. No longer will I wear that disguise 
[throws back his mantle']. Dost thou know me 

Jso, Yes ; I know thee for a wandering min- 
strel, relieved by the charily of my husband. 
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Ber. No, trtutressl know me for Bertram of 
Ebersdorf, brother to him thou didst murder. 
Call her accomplice, Martin. Ha! turn'st thou 

Isa. May I have some water ? — [^Apart.J 
Sacred Heaven ! his vindictive look is so like — 

[Water is hro„:th/. 

A Member. Martin died in the hands of our 
brethren. 

Sod. Dost thou know the accuser, lady ? 

Isa. [reassuminff fortitude.2 Let not the sink- 
ing of nature under this dreadful trial be imputed 
to the consciousness of guilt. I do know the ac- 
cuser — know him to be outlawed for homicide, and 
under the ban of the empire ; his testimony cannot 
be received. 

Eldest Judge. She saya truly. 

Ber. [to EoDERic] Then I call upon thee 
and William of Wolfstein to bear witness to what 
you know. 

Rod. Wolfstein ia not in the assembly, and 
my place prevents me from being a witness. 

Ber. Then I will call another : meanwhile let 
the accused be removed. 

Rod Retire, lady, [Isabella is led to the sa- 
cristy.'] 

Isa. \in going off-l The ground is slippery — 
Heavens 1 it is floated with blood ! 

[Exit into the sacristy. 

Rod. [apart to Bertram.] Whom dost thou 
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[Bbbtham «ihispers. 

Rod. This goes beyond me. '\jAfter a moment's 
bought.'] But be it so. Maltingen shall behold 
Aspeii humbled in tie dust. \_^Alovd.'] Bretliren, 
the accuser calls for a witness who remains with- 
out : admit him. \AU muffle iheir facte. 

Enter RumeEB, kis (ges bound or coveted, leaning upon imo 
members ; they place a stooi/or Aim, and unbind his eyes. 

Sod. Knowest thou where thou art, and before 
whom? 

£ud. I know not, and 1 care not. Two stran- 
gers summoned me from my castle to assist, they 
said, at a great act of justice. I ascended the 
litter they brought, and I am here. 

Jiod. It regards the punishment of perjury and 
the discovery of murder. Art thou willing 10 

Jiud. Most willing, as is my duty. 

Mod. What if tlie crime regard thy friend ? 

£ud. I will hold him no longer so. 

Sod. What if thine own blood ? 

Sud. 1 would let it out witt my poniard. 

Jiod. Then canst thou not blame us for this 
deed of justice. Remove the pall. {_The poUts 
lifted, beneatli which is discovered the body of 
Geokge pale and Uoody. Eudiger staggers 
towards t(.] 

Bud. My George ! my George ! Not slain 
manly in battie, but murdered by legal assassins. 
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Much, much may I mourn thee, my beloved boyj 
but not now — not now ; nevur will I shed a tear 
for tliy death till I Lave cleared thy fame. — Hear 
me, ye midnight mui-derere, he was innocent 
[raisitiff his voice^ — upright as the truth itself. 
Let the man who dares gainsay me lift that gage. 
If the Almighty does not strengthen these frail 
limbs, to make good a father's quarrel, I have a 
son left, who will vindicate the honour of Aspen, 
or lay his bloody body beside liia brother's. 

Sod. Rash and insensaie ! Hear fii-st the 
cause. Hear tlie dishonour of thy house. 

Vsa, [/rom the sacrisC^/] Never shall he hear it 
till Ihe author is no more ! [Rtjdigbk attempts 
to rush towards the sacristy, but is prevented. 
Isabella enters wounded, and tJirows herself on 
GEORGE'a hody."] 

Isa. Murdered for me — for me I my dear, dear 

Hud. [stilt held.'] Cowardly villains, let me 
loose ! Maltingen, this is thy doing I Thy face 
thou wouldst disguise, thy deeds thou canst not ! 
I defy thee to instant and mortal combat ! 

Isa. [looking wp.] No ! no ! endanger not thy 
life. Myself! myself! I could not bear thou 
shouldat know Ob ! [Dies.'] 

Rud, Oh ! let me go— let me but try to stop 
her blood, and I will forgive all. 

Rod. Drag him off and detain him. The voice 
of lamentation must not disturb the stern delibera- 
tion of justice. 
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Rud. Bloodhound of Maltingen I Wei! be- 
seems thee thy Ijaae revenge ! The marks of my 
son's lance are stUl on thy craven crest! Ven- 
geance on the band of ye ! 

IRuDiGER is dragged off to t!ie siicyislg. 

Rod. Brethren, we stand discovered ! what ia 
to be done to him who shall descry our mystery? 

Eldest Judge. He must become a brother of our 
order, or die! 

Rod. This man vrill never join us! He cannot 
put his hand into oure, which are stained with the 
blood of his wife and son : he must therefore die ! 
\_Murmwrs in the assemhly.'\ Brethren ! I wonder 
not at your reluctance ; but the man is powerful, 
has friends and allies to buckler his cause. It is 
over with us, and with our order, unless the laws 
ai'e obeyed. [JFainler murmurs.J Besides, have 
ive not sworn a deadly oalh to execute these 
statutes ? [_A dead silence.'] Take to thee the 
steel and the cord [to the eldest judge.] 

Mdest Judge. He has done no evil — he was the 
companion of my battle — I will not ! 

Rod. [to another.] Do thou — and succeed to 
the rank of him who has disobeyed. Remember 
your oath ! [Member takes the dagger, and goes 
irresolutely forward; looks into the sacristy, and 
comes baei]. 

Member. He has fainted — fainted in anguish 
for bis wife and his son ; the bloody ground is 
strewed with his white hairs, torn by those hands 
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that have fought for Chriatendom. I will not be 
jour buUilier. — \_ThToins down the dagger."] 

Ber. Irresolute and perjured ! the robber of 
my inheritance, the author of my exile, shall die ! 

Rod. Thanks, Bertram, Execute the doom — 
secure the safety of the holy tribunal ! 

[BuRTHAM stiws the digger, and is aboat to rash into 
the sacristy, when three loud knocks are heard at the 

All. Hold! Hold! 

[JTie Dake of Bavahia, attended by many membra 
of the invisible tribunal, enters, dressed in a scarlet 
mantle trimmed with ermine, and leearing a dvcai 
crown. — He carries a rod in his hand. — All rise. — 
A murmur among the members, who whisper to eocA 
other, " The Duke," " The Chief," ^c. 
Bod. The Duke of Bavaria ! I am lost. 
Duke. [_sees the bodies.] I am too late— the 
victims have faUen. 

Hen, [who enters with the Duke.] Gracious 
Heaven ! George ! 

Bud. [from the sacrist^.] Henry — it is thy 
voice — save me ! [Hkney rushes into the sacristy. 

Duke. Eoderic of Maltiagen, descend from 
the seat which thou hast dishonoured — [Eoderic 
leaves his place, -which the Duke oecupies.] — Thou 
atandest accused of having perverted the laws of 
our order ; for that, being a mortal enemy to the 
House of Aspen, thou hast abused thy sacred 
authority to pander to thy private revenge ; and 
to this Wolfstein has been witness. 
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Sod. Chief among our circles, I have but acted 
according to our laws. 

Duke. Thou hast indeed obsei-ved the letter of 
our statutes, and woe am I that they do warrant 
this night's bloody work ! I cannot do uato tliee 
as I would, but what I can I will. Thou hast not 
indeed trfmsgressed our law, but thou hast wrested 
and abused it: kneel down, tlierefore, and place 
thy hands betwixt mine. (^Rodkkic kneeU at 
dire,cted.'\ I degrade thee from thy sacred otRce 
[spread$ his hands as pushing Hoderic froia 
Aim]. If after two days thou darest to pollute 
Bavarian ground by thy footsteps, be it at the 
peril of the steel and the cord [RouEiuc rises]. 
I dissolve this meeting [_aU rise\. Judges and 
condemners of others, God teach you knowledge 
of joureelves ! [_AU bend their headg-~Dvke 
breaks his rod, and comes forward.'] 

Rod. Lord Duke, thou hast charged me with 
treachery— thou art my liege lord— -but who else 
dares maintain the accusation, lies in his throat. 

Hen. [rushing friym the saeristg.'] Villain ! I 
accept tliy challenge 1 

Hod. Vain boy ! my lance shall chastise thee 
in the Hsta — there lies my gage. 

Duke. Henry, on thy allegiance, touch it not. 
[ 7'o RoDEEic] Lists slialt thou never more 
enter ; lance shalt thou never more wield [draws 
his sword]. With this sword wast thou dubbed a 
knight; with this sword I dishonour thee — 1 thy 
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prince — Isfri&es him slightly with the jlat of the 
jworrf] — I take from thee the degree of knight, 
the dignity of chivalry. Thou art no longer a 
free German noble ; thou ail honourless and 
rightless ; the funeral obsequies shall be performed 
for thee as for one dead to knightly honour and to 
fiur fame ; thy spurs shall be hacked from tliy 
.heels ; thy arms baffled and reveraed \>']j the com- 
mon executioner. Go, fraudful and dishonoured, 
hide tby shame in a foreign land ! [Roderic 
shows a dumb expression of rage.~\ Lay hands on 
Bertram of Ebersdorf ; as I hve, he shall pay the 
forfeiture of his outlawry. Henry, aid us Vo re- 
move thy father from this charnel-house. Never 
shall he know the dreadful secret. Be it mine to 
soothe his sorrows, and to restore the honour of 
the House of Aspen. 

\_Cwiain slowly falls.] 
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PREFACE. 



GoETZ or Berlichinobn, tbe hereof the follow- 
ing drama, flourished in the 15th century, dnring the 
reign of Maximilian the First, Emperor of Germany. 
Previous to this period every German Noble holding 
a fief immediately from the Emperor, exercised on 
his estate a epeciea of sovereignty subordinate to the 
Imperial authority alone. Tirna, from the princes and 

the free knights and barons, whose domains consisted 
of a castle and a few acres of mountain and forest 
ground, each was a petty monarch upon his own 
property, independent of all control but the remote 
supremacy of the Emperor. 

Among the extensive rights conferred by such a 
constitution, that of waging war against each other by 
their own private authority, was moat precious to a 
race of proud and military barons. These private 
wars were called /curfa, and the privilege of carrying 
them on was named Fmislrecht (clvb-isivi). As the 
empire advanced in civilization, the evils attending 
feuds became dreadfully conspicuous ; each petty 
knight was by law entitled to make war upon bis 
neighbours without any further ceremony than three 
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days previous defiance by a written form i;allcd Fehd- 
brief. Even the Golden Bull, which remedied so 
many evils in the Germanic body, left this dangerous 
privilege in full vigour. In time, the residence of 
every free baron became a fortress, from which, as his 
passious or avarice dictated, sallied a band of marau- 
ders, to back bs quarrel, or to collect an extorted 
revenue Irom the merthants who presumed to pass 
through hn domain At length whole bands of these 
freebooling nobles used to league together for the 
purpose ot mutual dtf*,nce against their more powerful 
neighbour'!, as likevnse lor that of predatory incursions 
gainst the princes, free towns, and ecclesiastic states 
of the empire, whose wealth tempted the needy barons 
to exercise against them their privilege of wa^ng pri- 
vate war. These confederacies were distinguished by 
various titles expresave of their object : me find 
among them the Brotherhoodof the Mace, the Knighta 
of the Bloody Sleeve, &c. &c. If one of the brother- 
hood was attacked, the rest marched without delay to 
his- assistance ; and thus, though individually weak, 
the petty feudatories maintained their ground against 
the more powerful members of the empire. Their 
independence and privileges were recognized and 
secured to them by many edicts ; and though hated 
and occasionally oppressed by the princes and cccle- 
siaatic authorities, to whom in return they were a 
scourge and a pest, they continued to maintain tena- 
ciously the good old privilege (as they termed it) of 
Fauslreckl, which they had inherited from their fathers. 
Amid the obvious mischiefs attending such a state of 
society, it must be allowed that it was frequentiy the 
means of calling into exercise the highest heroic vir- 
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tuee. Men ddly exposed to danger, and living by 
the constant exertions of their courage, acquired the 
virtues as well as the vices of a savage stal« ; and 
among many instances of cruelty and rapine, occur 
not a few of the most exalted valour and generodty. 
If the fortress of a German knight was the dread of 
the wealthy merchant and abbot, it was often the 
ready and hospitable refuge of the weary pilgrim and 
oppressed peasant. Although the owner subsisted by 
the plunder of the rich, yet ho was frequently benefi- 
cent to the poor, and beloved by his own family de- 
pendents and allies. The spirit oj' chivalry doubtless 
contributed umeli to solien the character of tbeae 
marauding nobles. A respect for themselves taught 
them generoaty towards their prisoners, and certain 
acknowledged rules prevented many of the atrociljes 
which it might have been expected would have marked 
these feuds. No German noble, for example, if made 
captive, was confined in fetters or in a dungeon, hut 
remained a prisoner at large upon his pqrole, (which 
was called knightly ward,) either in the castle of his 
conqueror, or in some other place assigned to him. 
The same species of honourable captivity was often 
indulged by the Emperor to offenders of a noble 
rank, of which some instances will be found in the 
following pages. 

Such was the stale of the German nobles, when, 
on the 7th of August, 1495, was published the memo- 
rable edict of Maximiiiaii for the establishment of the 
public peace of the empire. By this ordinance the 
right of private war was totally abrogated, under the 
penalty of the ban of the empire, to be euforced by 
the Imperial Chamber then instituted. This was at 



..Google 



312 PEEFACE TO 

oiii'e a sentence of anathtma oecular ainl spiritual- 
containing tbe dooms of outlawry and excomtnuoi- 
calion. This ordinante was highlj acceptable to the 
princea, bishops, aJid free towns, who had little to gain 
and much to lose in these perpetual feuds ; and ihny 
combined to enforce it with no email oeventy against 
the petty feudatories ;— these, on the other hand, 
sensible that the ■very root of their importance con- 
sisted in their privilege of declaring private war, 
without which they foresaw they wouhi not long be 
able to nwutitain (heir independence, struggled hard 
against the execution of this edict , by whi<'h their 
confederacies were declared unlawful, and all means 
taJcen from them of resisting their richer neigh- 

Upon the jarring interests of the princes and clergy 
on the one hand, and of the free knights and petty 
Imperial feudatories oK the other, arise the incidents 
of the following drama. The hero, Goetz of Berlich- 
ingen, was in reality a zealous champion for the 
privileges of the free knights, and was repeatedly l^d 
under the ban of the empire for the feuds in which 
he was engaged, from which he was only released in 
consequence of high reputation for gallantry and gen- 
erosity. His life was published at Nuremburg, 1 731 ; 
and some account of his exploits, with a declarar 
tion of feud (Fehdbrief ) issued by him against that 
city, will be found in Mcuael's Enquiry into History, 

While the princes and free knights were thus 
banded agwnst each other, the peasants and bondsmen 
remained in the most abject slate of ignorance and 
This occasioned at different limes tbe 
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most desperate inaurrections, resembling in their na- 
ture, and in the atJoeitieB committed by the furious 
insui^nts, the rebellions of Tj-ler and Cade in Eug- 
lanJ, or that of the Jacquerie in France. Such an 
event oecurs in the following tragedy. There is also 
a scene founded upon tlie noted institution called the 
Secret or Invisible Tribur^. With this eilraordinary 
judicalorj', the mejnbers and executioners of which 
were unknown, and met in secret to doom to death 
those criminals whom other courts of Justice could not 
reach, the English reader has been made acquainted 
by several translations from the German, particularly 
the excellent romances called Henuan of Unua, and 
Alf von Duilman. 

The following drama was written by the elegant 
Author of the Sorrows of Werter, in imitation, it is 
said, of the mannerof Shakspeare. This resemblance 
is not to be looked for in the style or expression, but 
in the outline of the characters and mode of con- 
ducting the incidents of the piece. In Germany, it is 
the object of enthu^aslic admiration ; partly owing, 
doubtless, to the force of national partiality towards a 
perloriiiant in which the ancient manners of the 
countr> are laithliilly and forcibly painted. Losing, 
however, this advantage, and under all the defects of a 
translation, the Translator ventures to hope that in 
the following pages there will still be found something 
to excite interest. Some liberties have been taken 
with the original, in omitting two occasional <lisquisi- 
tions upon the Civil Law as practised in Germany. 
Literal accuracy has been less studied in the transla- 
tion, than an attempt to convey the spirit and general 
effect of the piece. Upon the whole, it is hoped the 
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version will he iouiid faitht il of whirh the Trans- 
lator lb Ip'js listrustlul owing to the Ini-ndship of 
a gentleman ol high hterar> eminenie who has 
obligingly taken the trouble of supei intending the 
pubhcatioi 

Edinburgh, Sd feimniy, 1799. 



..Google 



DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 



MAJClWitiAif, Emp'rar of Germany, 

GOEtz VON RaahiCHiiiGBs, a /r«e Knii/k of the Empire. 

Elizabeth, his Wi/e. 

Makia, his Sister. 

Charles, his Son— a Bog. 

George, his Page. 

Bishop of Bamberg. 

Adelberi von WtisMNGEN, 3 free German Knight of 

(Ae Empire. 
AUM.A VON Walldorp, Widow of the Cmiil ion Wall- 

dorf. 
Lbimrawt, a Coartier of the Bisliop's. 
AbbM of fkldah, residing at the Bishop's Court. 
Oleaeids, a Doctor of fjotos. 
Brother Martin, a Monk. 

Hans von Selbiss, ( Free Knight/, in atliaace 

Francis von Seckinqbs, ) with Goeli. 

LbrSe, a Cavalier. 
Francis, Squire to Wdslingen. 
Female AUendant on Adela. 

President, Accaser, and Acenger if ilie iSetrcf Tribanal 
Mezler, ) 
Sievees. 



r-rsK, 


> Leaders of the hi 


KOHI,. 




Wild, 




Jmpenol Co; 


m-issi/jners. 
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'J'iBO Mei-chants of Nmembeiy. 

Magistrates of Uidbron. 

Masimiliah Stumf, a Vassal of the Paisgraoe. 

A^ Unknoum. 

Bride's Father, \ 

Bride, J Peasants. 

Bridegroom, ' 

Gipss Captain. 

Gip-ii/ Mother and IVonien. 

Sticks and Wolf, Gipsies. 

Imperial Captain. 

Jmpfrial Officers. 

Innkeeper. 

SenU'nd. 



Imperiai Soldiers — Troopers t}elonging to GoetZy to Selbisi, t 
Sechingen, and lo Weistingen — Peasants — Gipsies- 
Judges of the Secret Tribunal— Gaolers. Courliers, ^ 
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BOETZ OF BERLICHINOEH 
WITH THE IRON HAND. 



Scene I. — An inn at Sckiearzeobergk in Franrunia. 

Hezlbk ajid SiEVEKB, iim Swabian peasants, <ire seated at 
a table — At Ihe fire, ai some di^aace from them, ivio 
cavaiitrs from Bamberg — The innkeeper. 

Siev. Hansel 1 Another cup of brandy— and Chris- 
dan measure. 

Innk. Thou art a Never-enough. 

Mez. [apart to Stevers.'] Repeat again that abont 
Berliehingen— These Bambei^ers seem to take of- 
fence ; they look sulky. 

Siev. Barabei^ers ! — What are they about here '! 

Mez. Weislingen haa been two days up yonder at 
the castle with the Earl— they came with him from I 
know not where ; Ihey are his attendants — He ia about 
to return back to Bamberg. 

Siec. Who ia that Weisiingen ? 

Mez. The Bishop of Bamberg's right hand ! a power- 
ftil lord, who lies lurking for the means of playing 
Goete some trick. 
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Siev. He had better take care of himself. 

Mez. Prithee tcil that story once more. [/I/owrf.] 
How long is it since Goetz had a new dispute with 
the Bishop ? I thought all had been reconciled and 
smoothed up between them, 

iSieo. Ay I Reconciliation with Priests I — When the 
Bishop saw he could do no good, and alwajs got the 
worse at hard blows, he complained to the Circle, and 
tJXik care U) make a good a<:commodat)on ; while Iionest 
Berlichingen was condemned unheard, as he always is, 
even when he has the righf- 

Mez. God bless him ! a worthy nobleman. 

Ska. Only think I Was it not shameful ? They 
have now imprisoned a page of his, even without the 
least crime — but they will be soon manled for that 

jWea. How stupidly the last enterprise miBgave ? 
The Priest would have beeu in a furious chafe. 

Siev. I do not believe it was owing to negligence — 
Look you, all had been discovered by Goetz' spies ; we 
had the very best intelligence when the Bishop would 
come from the baths, with how many attendants, and 
which way ; and, had it not been betrayed by some 
ialse brother, Goetz would have blessed his bath for 

l3( Bam. What are yoii prating there about our 
Bishop ? I think you seek a scuffle. 

Siev. Mind your own matters ; you have nothing to 
do with our table. 

2d Bam. Who taught you to speak disrespectfully 
of our Bishop ? 

.Siev. Am I to answer jour questions ? — Only mjnd 
the gluttons — [ The 1 gl Bamberger slrUces Mm a box on 
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Mez. Fell the hound dead. 

2d Bam. Here, if you dare — 

[ Theji Jail vpon each other ; ii sniffle. 

Innk. [^separating them.'j Will you remain quiet ? 
Zounds ! Get. out of the house if you have any thing 
to do togBtfier : in this place 1 will have order and 
decency, ffle gets Ihe Bamberg cavaliers out at the 
rfooi-.] — And what did you want, ye asses ? 

Mez. No bad names, Hansel 1 your glasses may suf- 
fer. Come, comrade, we'll go and have the game out. 
Enter two cavaliers. 

l3t Cav. Whafs the matter ! 

Siev. Ah! Good day, Peter! — Good day, Beta!— 
From whence ? 

2el Cav. [mafci'nj signs.'] You understand, not to 
mention whom we serve. 

Siev. Is your master Gioeta lar from this at present V 

Isl Cav. Hold your peace I — Have you had a quar- 
rel? 

Siev. You must have met tlie fellows without — 
they are Bambergers. 

1st Cav. What brings them here ? 

Siev. They attend Weislingen, who is above with 
the Earl at the Castle. 

1st Cav. Weislingen ? 

2d Cav. [aside to his companion.^ Peter, we have 
found the game. — How long has he been here ? 

Mez. Two days — but he goes off to-day, as 1 heard 
one of the rascals say. 

1st Cav. [aside.} Did 1 not tell thee he was here? — 
We have now no time t« spare^Come — 

Siev. Help us first to drub the Bambet^ers. 

Id Can. There are already two of you— We must 
away — Adieu ' [Kixaat Ijolh cairaliera. 
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Siev. Flinching dogs, these troopers 1 Thej won't 
fight a, stroke without pay. 

jWes. I could swear they have something on hand. 
Whom do thej serve ? 

Siev, I should hardly tell They serve Goetz. 

Mez. So ! — Weil, now will we out upon these dogs 
— While I have a quarterstatf, I care not for their 

Siev. If we durst but once drub their masters so, 
who drag the skin over our ears [Ej:eaat, 

Scene II. — St^ene changes to the front of a cottage in a thick 

forest. 
GiOETZ DE BEELicniNQEN discoBcTcd Milking among the 
trees before Ike do»r. 
Ooelz. Where linger my servants ?— I must walk 
up and down, or sleep mil overcome me — Five days 
and nights already upon the watch — But freedom 
gives relish to this mode of life ; and when I (lave 
thee, WeisUngcn, I may have some rest.^[Fifis a 
glass of wine and drinks ; looks at the Jiask.'\ — Ag^n 

empty. George ! — While this and my courage last, 

I can laugh at their principalities and powers ! — They 
aend round their favourite Weialingen to their uncles 
and cousins to calumniate my character — -Very well 
— I am awake. — Thou didst escape me, Bishop ; but 
thy dear Wwslingen may pay the eeore.— George I — 
Does the boy not hear ? — George I George ! 
Enter Georok, eiuieaoouring to put off the corslet of a faO- 
growii man. 

Gaels. What kept thee? Wert thou asleep V — 
What masquerade is this, in the devil's name f — Come 
hither; thou dost not look amiss. Don't be ashamed. 
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boy ; thou art gallant. Ah ! if thou coulJst but fill it I 
—la it Hans's cuinws ? 

Geo, He wished to aleep a little, and unclasped it. 

Goeiz. He is more delicate thaa hia master. 

Geo. Do not be angry ! 1 took it gently away and 
put it on, and took my father's old sword from the 
wall, and sallied out to the meadow 

Goelz. And laid about you ? — -Fine work among the 
brambles and thorns !^Is Hans asleep ? 

Geo. He started up and cried to me when you called 
— I was trying to unclasp it when I heard you twice 
or thrice, 

Goetz. Go take back his cuirass to him, and tell him 
to be ready with the horses. 

Geo. I have fed them and rubbed them well down ; 
they may tome out when you wilL 

Goetz. Bring lue a stoup of wine. Give Hans a 
giasa, and tell him to be merry— there is good cause ; 
I expect the return of my scouts every moment. 

Geo. Ah ! mighty sir ! 

Ooelz. What's the matter with thee? 

Geo. May I not go along ? 

Goetz, Another time, George I When we are in- 
tercepting merchants and plundering wagons — 

Geo. Another time ! — you have said that so often. — 
O this time, this time ! I will only sculk behind ; just 
peep at a side — I will gather up all the shot arrows for 

Goetz. The next time, Geoi^ ! — You must first 
have a proper dress ; a hauberk, and a lance. 

Geo, Take me with you ! — had I been with you last 
time, you wouli] not have lost your crossbow, 

Go€tz. Do you know that ? 

VOL. IX. 21 
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Gfo. You threw it at your antagonist's head ; one 
of hia squires picked it up, and ran off with it. — Don't 
T know it ? 

Goetn. Did my people tell jou so ? 

Geo. yes ; and for doing so, I play them all sorts 
of tunes on the fife while they dress the horsts, and 
teach them such charming songs — 

Goetz. Thou art a hrave boy. 

Geo. Take me with you to prove myself so. 

GoeU. The next time on my word I — thou must not 
go to battle unanned as thou art — Besides, the ap- 
proaching hour requires men. I tell thee, my boy, it 
will be a dear time — Princes shall beg their treasure 
from a man they hate. Go, George, give Hans his 
armour again, and bring me wine— [£»( Georob.] — 
Where can my people stay ? — It is incomprehensible '. 

A monk !^ What brings him here? \Enlf.r 

Brother Maktin,] Worthy father, good evening! 
Whither so late? Though a man of sacred peace, 
thou shamest many knights. 

Mar. Thanks, noble sir, — I stand before you an 
unworthy brother of lie order of St. Augustin ; my 
christened name Martin, from the holy saint 

Gaelz. You are tired, brother Martin, and without 
doubt thirsty. lEnter GEOaOB with tvim.] Here, in 
good time, comes wine I 

Mar. For mc a draught of water. I dare drink no 

Goelz. Is it against your vow ? 

Mar. Noble sir, to drink wine is not against my 
vow ; but because wine when drunken is against my 
vow, therefore I drink it not 

Goetz. How do you mean ? 
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Mar. When ihou haat eaten and drunken, thou art 
as it were new horn — -stronger, bolder, apter for ac- 
tion. After wine thou art double what thou shouldat 
be ! — twice as ingenious, twice as enterprising, and 
twice aa active. 

Goelz. True— I feel it sa 

Mar. Therefore ehouldst thou drink it— but we 

[GbOkge briays water. GoETZ speaks to Aim apart. 

Gaels. Go to the road from Darhach ; lie down with 
thy ear to the earth, and listen for the tread of horses. 
Return immediately. IGBoitoE ijoea out. 

Mar. But we, on the other hand, when wu have 
eaten and drunken, are the reverse of what we should 
be. Our sleepy digestion depresses our mental 
powers ; in a weak body such sloth excites desires, 
which increaae with the cause which produced tbem. 

Goelz. One glass, brother Martin, will not set yoa 
asleep. You have come far to-day- — [Helps him to 
icine.]— Here's to all warriors I 

Mar. In God's name ! — J cannot defend idle people 
—yet all monks are not idle ; they do what they can ; 
1 am just come from St Bede, where I slept last nighL 
The Prior carried me into their garden, where they 
had raised beans, excellent salad, cabbages to a wish, 
and such cauliflowers and artichokes as you will hardly 
find in Europe. 

Goelz. That is no part of your business ? 

[Goat out and looks anxiously after the hoy. Returns. 

Mar. Would G!od had made me a gardener, or some 
other labourer, I might then have been happy '. My 
Abbot loves me ; the convent is involved in business ; 
he knows I cannot rest idle, and so he sends me to 
manage what is to be done ; I go to the Bishop of 
Constance. 
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Goetz. Another glass — A liappy expedilion ! 

Mar, The like 

Gaels. Why do yoa look at me so fixedly, brother '? 

Mar, I was admiring your armour. 

Goelz. Would you have liked a suit ? It is heavy, 
and toilsome to bear. 

Mar, What is not toilsome iu this world V — But 
what so much ho as to reoounee our very nature! 
Poverty, chastity, obedience — thi-ee vows, eaoh of 
which singly is dreadful to humanity — united, insup- 
portable ; and to spend a lifetime under this burden, 
or to pant comtbrlless under the depressing load of 
an offended conscience — Ah 1 Sir Knight, what are the 
toils of your life compared to the sorrows of a state, 
which from a misinterpreted notion of the Deity, con- 
demns as crimes even those actions and desires through 
which we exist. 

Goetz, Were your vow less sacred, 1 would give you 
a suit of armour and a steed, and we should go together. 

Mar, Would to heaven my shoulders had strength 
to bear harness, and my arm to unhorse an enemy ! — 
Poor weak hand, accustomed to swing censers, to beat 
crosses and banners of peace, how couldst thoumani^ 
the lance and falchion ? My voice, tuned only to 
Avea and Halleluiahs, would be a herald ot jny weak- 
ness to a superior enemy; otherwise should no vows 
keep me from entering an order founded by the Creator 
lumseltt 

Goeti. To our happy return ! [IMnkt, 

Mar, I pledge you upon your account only ! Return 
to my prison must be to me ever unhappy. When you. 
Sir Knight, return to your walls with the consciousness 
of your strength and gallantry, which no fatigue can 
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diminish ; when you, for the first time, after a, long 
absence, stretch youraelf unarmed upon your bed, 
secure from the attack of enemies, and give yourself 
up to a sleep, sweeter than the draught after thirst — 
then can I speak of happiness. 

6oel2. And accordingly it comes but seldom ! 

Mar. But when it does come, it is a foretaste of 
paradise- When you return back laden with hostile 
spoils, and tell, " Such a one 1 struck Croin tiis horse 
ere he could discharge his piece — such another 1 over- 
tiirew, horse and man ; " then you ride your Casde 
around, and 

Goeiz. What mean you ? 

Mar. Andyourwife — IFilkaglass.'] — To the health 
of your lady ! You have one ? 

Goetz, A virtuous, noble wife I 

Mar. Well for liim who can say so; his life is 
doubled. The blessing was denied lor me, ye6 was 
it the finishing crown of creation. [He mijies his eyes. 

Goetz. laside.'] 1 grieve for him. The sense of his 
aituation chills his heart. 

Enter Geor&e breathless. 

Geo. My Lord, iny Lord, horses at the gallop ! — two 
of them Thej" for certain — 

Goets. Bring out iny steed ; let Hans mount Fare- 
well, dear brother! — Be cheerful and duteous; God 
will ^ve space for exertion. 

Mar. Let me request your name. 

Goetz, Pardon me — Farewell! [Gives his 1^ hand. 

Mar. Why the left 7~Am I unworthy of the 
knightly right hand ? 

Goetz, Were you the Emperor, you must be satisfied 
with this. My right hand, though not useless in com- 
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bat, is unresponsive to tbe gvasp of affection. It is one 
with its ro^l'd gauntlet— You aee. it is iron I 

Mar. Then art thou Goetz of Berliehingen. I thank 
thee, Heaven, who hast shown me the man whom 
princes hate, but to whom the oppressed throng I Let 
me kiss this han'd, let me kiss it 

Goetz. Yo 1 must not ' 

Mm: Let me let me^Thou hand more wcith than 
the relic through whitU the most sacred blood 1 as 
flowed! dead though thou seemeat thou hvest a wit 
ness of the noblest confidenr-e in Grod 

[QoETZ adjisls kis hdtiet aid takes hsiaii-e 

Mar. There wai a monk imong us about a year 
who visited y )u when vour hand was shot off belore 
LaiidahuL How he u^ed to tell U'l what \ou suflcred 
and your grief at b(,mg disabled lir your profession 
of arms; till jou heaid of om nho had also lost a 
band, and jet served long a gallant knight I sbaU 
never forget iL 
Enter Petbb and the other cavalier. They speak apart with 

Mar. [jojnp on.'] I shall never foi^t his words in 
the most noble, the most unreserved confidence in 
(Sod ; " If I had twelve hands, what would they avail 
me without his grace ? then may I with only one and 
heaven to friend" 

Goetz. In the wood of Haslach too ? [iieJunis to 
Martin.'] Farewell, worthy brother ! 

Mar. Forget me not, as I shall never Ibrget thee ! 
[Exeunt Goetz and his troopers. 

Mar. The sight of him touched my heart — He spoke 
not, and my spirit sunk under his — Yet it is a plea- 
sure to have seen a great man. 
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Geo. Worthy sir, you will sleep liere ? 

Mar. Can I have a bed ? 

Geo. No, fiir ! 1 know a bed only bj- hearsay ; in 
our lod^ngs there is but straw. 

Mar. It will serve. What is thy name ? 

Geo. George, sir. 

Mar. George I— Thou hast a gallant patron-saint 

Geo. They say he was a knight; that would I like 
to be! 

Mar. Stop! [Takes a picture from Mx hrevtary and 
gives it to the page.~\ There thou liaat biin — follow bis 
example ; be brave, and fear God, 

\Kxit into the cottagt:. 

Geo. Ah I what a charming grey steed I — If I had 
but one like that— and the gilded armour — There b 
an ugly dragon— At present, I shoot nothing but 
sparrows. O St. George l make me but tall and 
strong ; give me a lance, armour, and a horse, and 
then let the dragon come against me when it will. 

[Exit. 

Scene III. — An opartmenl in Jacthausen, the castle of 

Gods of Bedickingen. 

Elizabeth, Maria, and Chahlbs discovered. 

Char. Pray now, dear aunt, teil me again that story 
of the good child ; it is so pretty — 

Maria. Do you tell it to me, little rc^ue ! that I 
may see if you pay attention. 

Char. Wait then till I think " There wasonce 

upon " — Yes — " There was once upon a time a child, 
and hia mother was sick ; so the child went " — 

Maria, No, no ! — ■" Then said his mother " — 

Char. " I am sick " — 
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Maria. "And cannot go out;" 

Char. " And gave him money, and said, Go and 
buy yourself a breakfast." 

Maria. "The child went, — There met him an old 
man that -was, " — Now Charles '. 

Char. — "tiiatwas — old" — 

Maria. Indeed !— " tbat was not able to walk, and 
said. Dear child " — 

Char. — " give me something ; I have tat not a 
morsel yesterday or to-day. Then the cjhild gave him 
the money " — 

Maria, —"that should have bought his brealdast." 

Char. " Then said the old man" — 

Maria. " Then the old man took the child by the 

Char. — " by the hand, and said — and became a 
fine beautiful saint — and said" — 

Maria. "Dear child I tbe sacred Vir^n rewards 
thee for thy benevolence through me : whatever rick 
person thou touchest " — 

Char. — " with the hand " It was the right 

hand, I tbink. 

Maria. Yes. 

Char, — " he will immediately become well." 

Maria, " Then the child went home, and could not 
speak for joy" — 

Choi: " and fell upon his mother's neck and wept" 

Maria. " Then the motlier cried, What's the matter 
with me ? and became " — 

Ckai: — " became — became " — 

Maria. You do not miud — " and became well. And 
the child cured kings and emperors, and became go 
rich that lie built a great abbey." 
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Eli;. I cannot understand why my husband stays. 
He has been away five days and niglits, and he ex- 
pected ti} have done his business much sooner. 

Maria. I am very uneasy about it. Were. I married 
\o a man who ever incurred such danger, 1 should die 
the first day. 

Eliz. Therefore I thank (iod, who has made ue of 
harder staff! 

Ciar. But must my father always ride out, when it 

Maria. Sueh is his good pleasure. 
Elis. Indeed he must, dear Charles ! 
Char. Why ? 

Eli;:. Do you not remember the last time he rode 
ou(, when he brought you these fine things ? 
Char. Will he bring me any thing 



Eliz. I believe so. Listen ; There » 






at Stutgard who shot excellently with the bow, and 
gained a priae from the mapstrates — 

Char, Hon much ? 

Eliz. A hundred dollars ; — and afterwards they 
would not pay him. 

Maria. That was base, Charles. 

Char. Shabby people ! 

Eliz. The poor man came to your father, and be- 
sought him to help him to his money ; then your father 
rode out and intercepted two convoys of merchandise, 
and plc^ued them till theypwd the money. — Would 
not you have ridden out too ? 

Char. No— For one must go through thick woods, 
where there are gipsies and witches — 

Eliz. You little rogue !— Afraid of witches I 

Maria. You are right, Charles ! — Live at h<Hne in 
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jour castle, like a quiet Chrisdan knight— One may 
do a great deal of good out of one's own fortune. 
These redressers of wrongs do more harm than good 
by their interference. 

Eiix. Sister, you know not what you are saying — 
God grant our boy may turn brave as he grows up, 
and pull down that Weislingen, who has dealt so 
fiuthlesdy with my husband I 

Maria. We cannot agree in this, Eliza — My brother 
is highly incensed, and thou art so also ; but I am 
cooler in the business, and can be less inveterate. 
Eliz. Weisliugen cannot be defended. 
Maria. What 1 have heard of him baa pleased me 
— Even thy husband speaks him good and afl'ectionate 
— How happy was their youth when they were both 
pages of boDor to the Margrave ? 

Eliz. That may be :— But only tell me, how can the 
man be good who lays ambushes &r bis best and truest 
friend ? who has sold bis service to the enemies of my 
husband ? and, by invidious misrepresejitatlons, alien- 
ates from us our noble Emperor, naturally so gracious ? 
[A horn winded. 
Char. Papa ! Papa 1 

[The warder sounds his horn, Henry o/tKas the yak. 
Eliz. There he eomes with booty I 

Enter Peter, 
Peter. We have hunted — we have caught tlic game I 
— God save you, noble ladies 1 
Etiz. Have you Weislingen ? 
Peter. Himself, and three followers. 
Eliz. How came you to stay so long ? 
Peler. We watched for him between Nuremberg 
and Bamberg, but he did not come, though we knew 
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he hail set out. At length we found him ; he had 
struck off sideways, and was living quietly with the 
Earl at Schwarzenborg. 

Eliz. Then will my husband have Mm next for an 

Peifr. I (old this immediately to my master— Up 
and away we rode for the forest of Haslach. And it 
was fuiious, while we were riding thither that night, 
that a shepherd was watching, and five wolves fell 
upon the floek, and wore taken. Then my master 
laughed and said, Good luck to us all, dear companion, 
both to you and us ! — And the good omen overjoyed 
ua. — Just then WeisIJngen came riding along with four 
attendants — 

Mdriu. My heart shuddera in my bosom. 

Peter. My comrade and 1 threw ourselves suddenly 
on him, and dung to him as if we were one body, 
while my master and the others fell upon the servMils. 
They were all taken, except one who escaped. 

Eliz. I am curious to see him— Will they come soon 7 

Pel^. Immediately. — They are riding over the hilL 

Maria. He will be cast down and dejected. 

Peler, He boks gloomy enough. 

Maria. The sight of his distress will grieve me I 

Eliz. Oh ! I must get food ready, — You must be all 
hungry. 

Peler. Eight hungry, truly. 

Eliz. Take the cellar keys and draw the best wine. 
Tou have deserved the best. [Exit Eliiabbtu- 

Char, I'll go with aunt. 

Maria. Come then, you rc^e ! 

\Exeaat Chables and Maria. 

Peter. He'll never be his father— At his years he 
was in the stable — 
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Gaels [flaying his helmet and sword on a lable^ Un- 
clasp my armoui', and give rae my (ioulilet — -Ease will 
refresh me. — Brother Martin said well. — Tou have 
put ua out of wind, Weialingen 1 

[WbiSMNQEn answets nothing, batpaces ap and doien, 

Goelz. B<! of good heart! Come, unarm yourself! 
— Where are your clothes ! — Not lost, I hope, in the 
scuffle V—fTb the attendants.'] Go, ask his servants ; 
open the trunks, and see that nothing is missing, — Or 
I can lend you some of mine. 

Wek. Let mo remain as I am— It is all one. 

Goetz. I can give you a handsome clean doublet, 
but it is only of linen — It has grbwn too little for me 
— 1 had it oil at the marri^e of the Lord Palsgrave, 
when your Bishop was so incensed at me. — About a 
tbrtnight before I had sunk two of his vessels upon the 
Maine — I was going up stairs to the venison in the 
inn at Heidelberg, with Francis of Seckingen. Before 
you get quite up, there is a landing-place with iron- 
rails — ^there stood the Bishop, and gave Frank his 
hand as he passed, and the like to me that maa close 
behind him. I laaghed in my sleeve, and wont to the 
Landgrave of Hanau, who was always mj' noble friend, 
and told him, " The Bishop has given me his hand, but 
I wot well he did not know me." The Bishop heard 
me, for I was speaking loud — He came to us angrily, 
and said, " True, I gave thee my hand, because I knew 
thee not indeed."— To which I answered, " I marked 
that, my Lord ; and 90 take your shake of the hand 
back again ! "—The manikin's neck grew red as a crab 
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for apiW, and lie went up the room and complained 
to the Palsgrave Lewis and the Princess of Nassau. — 
But we have had much to do togetlier since that. 

Weis, 1 wish you would leave me to myself ! 

Goetz. Why so? — I entreat you be at rest You 
are in my power, and I will noC misuse it. 

Weis. Tliat I am little anxious aliout— Your duty 
as a knight prescribes your conduct. 

Goetz. And you know how saered it is to me. 

Weh. I am taken — Wliat follows is indifferent. 

Goelz. You should not sayso. — Had you been taken 
by a prince, and shut up fettered in a dungeon, your 
gaoler direuted to drive sleep from j'our eyes — 

Enter Servants aiith clothes. WeiiUngea unarms and shifts 
kimsdf. Enter Chahles. 

Char. Good morrow, papa ! 

Gael: [itisses hbn]. Good niorrow, boy '. — How have 
you been beliaving '/ 

Char. Very well. — Aunt says 1 am a good boy. 

Goete. That's right. 

Char. Have you brought me any thing? 

Goetz. Nothing this time. 

Char. I Lave learned a great deal— 

Goet;. Ay 1 

Char. Shall I t«ll you about the good boy V 

Goelz. After dinner. 

Char. And I know something else. 

Goetz. What may that be? 

Char. " Jaxthausen is a village and cattle upon ihn 
Jaxt, which has appertained in property and heritage 
for two hundred years to the Lords of Berlic:hingon"— 

Goelz. Do you know the Lord of Berlichingen ? — 
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[^Charles stares al Aim.] With all his extensive learn- 
ing he does not know his own father. — Whom does 
Jaxthausen belong to ? 

Char. "Jaxthausen is a village and castle upon tie 
Jaxt "— 

Goetz. I did not ask about that — I knew every 
path, pasa, and ford about the plate, before ever I 

knew the name of the village, castle, or river. Is 

your motlier in the kitchen ? 

C!iar. Yes, papa !— They are dressing a Iamb, vrith 
nice white turnips. 

GoeU. Do you know that too, Jack Turnspit ? 

Char. And my aunt is roasting an apple for me to 
eat atter dinner — 

Goetz, Can't you eat it raw 7 

Char. It tastes better roasfed. 

Goetz. You must have a tid-bit, must you ? — Weis- 
lingen, I will be with you immediately — I go to see my 
wife. — Come, Charles I 

Char. Who is that man 7 

Goetz. Bid him welcome. — Tell lum to be cheerfuL 

Char. There's my hand, man !— Be cheerful — for 
the dinner will be ready soon. 

Wei^. [lakes up the chUd and kisses him.'] Happy 
boy ! that knowest no worse evil than the delay of 
dinner May you live to have much joy in your son, 
Bcrlichingen ! 

Goetz. Where there is most light, the shades are 
deepest. — Yet I thank God for him.— We'll see what 
they are about. 

[Exit with Charles and servants. 

Weis. O that I could but wake and find this al! a 
dream ! — In the power of Berlichingen ! — of him from 
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whom I bail so far deUfhtl imselt — whose reinpm- 
branoe I Bhimned bkt flre^whom I hoped to over 
power I — and lie stall the old true hearted Goeti '— O 
Adalbert! couldst thou reuaU tha dajs when -we 
played as childrLii and drove the raimic chase round 
tbis hatl ; then thou lovedst him, prizt>dst him as thj 
soul I Who can be near him and hate him V — Alas I 1 
am not here such aa I was — Happy daysl ye are gone 
— There in his chair by the chimney sat old Berlicb- 
ingen, while we played around him, and loved each 
other like cherubs ! — —How anxious will be the Bishop 
and all my friends 1 — WeE ; I wot the whole country 
will sympathize with my nusfortune. But what does 
it avail? Can that reflectaon ^ve me the peace after 
which I struggle ? 

Re-enter GoETz mth wine and heatera. 

Ooeix. We'll take a glass till dinner ia ready. Come, 
sit down — think yourself at home .' Consider you ai'e 
once more the guest of Goetz. It is long since wc 
have sat side by side and emptied a flagon together— 
IFith.'] Come : a light heart 1 

Weis. Those times are over. 

Goelz. God forbid ! We shall hardly find more 
pleasant days than liose which we spent together at 
the Margrave's court — when we were inseparable 
night and day. I think with pleasure on the days of 
my youth. — Do you remember the battle 1 had with 
the Polander, and how 1 broke his frizzled pate for 

Weis, It was at table ; and he struck at you with a 

Goelz. However, I came off conqueror — And you 
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had a quarrel upon the account with his cnuirade. 
We always stuck toother like brave boys — [_FiUs and 
hands to Wei3L1ngks.] I shall never forget how the 
Margrave used to call us Castor and Pollux : it does 
me good to think of it. 

Weis. The Bishop of Wurtzburg called us so first. 

Goelz. That Bishop was a learned clerk, and withal 
BO gentle — I shall remember as long as I live liow he 
used to caress us, praise our union, and describe the 
good fortune of the man who has an adopted brother 
in a friend. 

Weis. No more of that! 

Godz. Does it displease you ? I know nothing more 
delightful after tatigue than to talk over old stories. 
Indeed, when I recall to mind how we were almost the 
same being, body and soul, and how I thought we were 
to continue so all our lives — -Was not that my sole 
comtbrt when this hand was shot away at Landshut, 
and when you nursed and tended me like a brother? 
— -I hoped Adelbert would in future be my right hand. 
—And now— 

Weix. Alas ! 

Goeti. Hadst thou followed me when I wished thee 
to go to Brabant with me, all would have remained 
well But then that unhappy turn for Court-dangling 
seized thee, and thy coquetting and flirting with idle 
women. — I always told thee, when thou wouldst mix 
with these lounging, begging, eourt-syeophanta, and 
entertain them with gos^ping about unlucky matches 
and seduced gii-ls, and such trash as they are interested 
about— I always told thee, Adelbert, thou wilt become 

Weis. Why all this ? 
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Goetz. Would to God 1 could forget it, or that it 
were otHerwiae 1 — Art thou not as free and a8 nobly 
born as any in Germany, independent, holding under 
the Emperor alone — and doat thou not crouch amongst 
vassals ?■ — What is the Bishop to thee ? Ailow he is 
thy neighbour, and can do thee a shrewd turn, hast 
thou not an arm and friends to requite him in kind 'i 
Art thou ignorant of the noble situation of a free 
knight, who rests only upon (Sod, the Emperor, and 
himself, that thou canst bear thus to crawl at the foot- 
stool of a selfish malicious Priest ? 

Weis. Let me speak ! 

Goetz. What canst thou say ? 

Wek. Tou look upon the Princes as the wolf upon 
the sliepherd. And yet, canst thou blame them for 
uniting in the defence of their territories and prop- 
erty ? Are they a moment secure from the unruly 
chivalry of your free knights, who plunder their vas- 
sals upon the very highroads, and sack their casties 
and towns ? While upon the frontiers the public 
enemy threaten to overrun the lands of our dear Em- 
peror, and, while he needs their assistance, they can 
scarce maintain their own security — is it not our good 
genius which at this moment su^ests a mean of bring- 
ing peace to Germany, of securing the administration 
of justice, and giving to great and small the blessings 
of quiet? For this purpose is our confederacy ; and 
dost thou blame us for securing the protection of the 
powerful Princes our neighbours, instead of relying on 
that of the Emperor, who is so far removed from us, 
and is hardly able to protect himself? 

Goelz. Yes, yes, I understand you. Weislingcn, 
were the Princes as you paint them, we should be all 

VOL. IX. 22 
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agreed — all at peace and iiuiet ! Tea, every bird of 
prey naturally likea to eat its plunder undisturbed. 
The general meal !— They will hardly acquire untimely 
grey hairs m studying for that I — And with the Em- 
peror they play a fine game— Every day comes some 
new adviser and gives his opinion. The Emperor 
means well, and would gladly put things to rights— 
but because a great man can soon give an order, and 
by a single woi'd put a thousand hands into motion, 
he therefore thinks his orders will be as speedily ac- 
complished. Then come ordinances upon ordinances 
contradictory of each other, while the Princes all the 
while obey those only which serve their own in- 
terest, and help them to press under their footstool 
their less powerful neighbours — and all the while they 
talk of the quiet and peace of the empire ! — ^I will be 
sworn, many a one thanks God in his heart that the 
Turk keeps the Emperor from looking into these 

Weis. Ton view things your own way. 

ffoete. So does every one. The question is, which 
is the right light in which they should be regarded ? — 
And your plans are of the darkest, 

Wei's. Ton may say what you will ; I am your 
prisoner. 

Goelz. Wlien your conscience is free, so are you. — 
Bnt we talked of the general tranquillity— I stood as 
a boy of sixteen with the Margrave at an Imperial 
Diet. What harangues the Princes made I and worst 
of all, your spiritual allies — The Bishop rung into 
the Emperor's ears his regard for justice, till one won- 
dered again — And now he has imprisoned a page of 
mine, at the very time when our quarrels were all 
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acuammodateii, and I tSiought of nothing less. Is not 
all betwixt us settled ? What is his bu^iicas with the 
boy? 

Wets, It was done without his knowledge. 

Goeti. Then why does he not release him ? 

Weis. He has not borne himself as he should do. 

Goeis. Not as lie should do ? By my honour, he 
has done as he should do, as surely as he was impris- 
oned both will] your knowledge and the Bishop's ! Do 
you think I am come into the worid this very day, 
that I cannot see the tendency of all this ? 

Weis. Your suspicions do us injustice. 

Goetz. Weislingen, shall I tell you the truth? In- 
considerable as I am, I am a thorn in your eyes, and 
Selbiss and Seckingen are no less so, while we retain 
our firm resolution to die sooner than to thank any 
one but God for the air we breathe, or pledge our 
faith and homage to any one but the Emperor. Hence 
they goad me from every quarter, blacken my char- 
acter with the Emperor, and among my friends and 
neighbours, and spy about for advantage against me. 
They would fain take me out of the way ; that was 
the reason for imprisoning the page whom I had dis- 
patched for intelligence ; and you now say he did 
not bear himself as he should do, because he would 
not betray my secrets— And thou, Weislingen, art 
their tool ! 

Weis. Berlichingen I 

Goelz. No more about it — 1 am an enemy to long 
explanations; they deceive either the maker or the 
hearer, and tor the most part both. 
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Enter ChAHLES. 

Ckar. Dinner, fotherl 

Goelz. Good news !— Come, I hope the company of 
my ■woman folks will revive you — You always liked 
the ^rla — Ay, ay, they can tell many pretty etories of 

j™. [&,„„. 

Scene IV. — Srxne c/iunyfS to the Bishop of Bamberij's 



<e before tkep.. 

Bishop. Are there many of the German nobility at 
your academy of Bologna ? 

Olear. Both of nobles and burghers ; and, without 
exaggeration, they acquire the most brilliant reputa- 
tion. Jt is a proverb in the university : " As studious 
as a German noble-" 

Abbot. Ay! 

Lieh. As studious as a German noble !^ What may 
one not live to hear? — That hare I never heard 
before. 

Olear. Yes, they are the admiration of the whole 
university. Some of the oldest and most learned will 
be created even Doctors. The Emperor will doubtless 
be happy to intrust to them the highest offices, 

jdiftoi. Do you know, for instance, a young man — a 
Hessian— 

Olear. There are many H<ssiana with ue. 

Abbot. His name was Does nobody remember it ? 

His mother was of the What-d'ye-call-them's ? — Oh I 
— his father has but one eye — and is a marshal — 

Lieb. Von Wildenholz ! 
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Olear. I know him well. He ia highly esteemed 
for his force in disputation. 

Allot. He has that from his mother. 

Lieb. But I nerer heard that his father esteemed 
her the more for it. 

Bishop. How c^ yoa the emperor that wrote your 
Corpus Juris f 

Olear. Justinian. 

Bishop. A worthy prince : — To his health ! 

Olear. To his memory I £ They (/rinfc.] 

AlAot. That must be a charming book. 

Olear. It may be called the book of books, compre- 
hending every rule. 

AlAot. Every rule ! — Tlien the ten commandments 
rauat be in it. 

OUar. By implication ; not explicitly. 

Abbot. I meant so; plainly sot down, without any 
explication. 

Bishop. But tlie best is, you tell us that a State can 
be maintained in the surest peace and obedience by 
receiving that statute-book. 

Olear. Doubtless. 

Bishop, All doctors of laws ! [^They drink.^ 

Olear. Would men spoke thus in my country ! 

Abbot. Whence come you, most learned sir ? 

Otear, From Frankfort, at your Eminence's service ! 

Bishop. Are you not on good terms with your coun- 
trymen ?— How comes that ? 

Olear, It is odd enough — but when I went last 
there to collect my father's effects, the populace 
pelted me with stones when they heard I was a 
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Olear. It is because their tribunal, which they hold 
in great respect, is oceupied by vulgar people, igno- 
rant of the Roman law. They decide according to 
certain edicts of their onn, and some old customs rec- 
ognized in the city and neighbourhood. 

Abbot. That's very right. 

Olear. Yes; but then the life of man is short, and 
in one generation causes of every description cannot 
be decided ; therefore it is better to preserve a collec- 
tion of rules to be observed through all ages— and 
Buch is our Corpus Juris, which ensures us against the 
mutability of judges. 

Abbol. That's a great deal better. 

Olear. But the people arc ignorant of that ; and, 
curious as Ihey are afler novelties, hate any innovation 
in their laws, be it ever so much for the better. They 
hate a jurist as if he were a cut-purse or a Bubverter of 
the state, and become furious if one attempts to settle 
among them. 

Lieh. You come from Frankfort ? — 1 know the place 
well — we tasted of your good cheer there at the Em- 
peror's coronation — but I know no one in that town 
of your name. 

Olear. My father's name was Oilman— But after the 
example of many Curlians, for the decoration of the 
tjtle-page of my legal treatises, I have lalJnizcd the 
name to Olearius. 

Lieb. You did well to disguise it. — a prophet is not 
honoured in his own country— nor in Ibe language 
thereof 

Olear. That w^ not the cause. 

Lieh. Every thing has two reasons. 

Abbol. A prophet is not honoured in his own country. 
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Liei. But do j'ou know why, most reverend sir ? 

Ahbol. Because he was born and bred up there. 

Lieb, Well, that may be one reason — Another ia, 
that upon a nearer acquaintance with these (>entle- 
men, the rays of glory and honour that appear at a 
distanee to invest them, totally disappear. They are 
just like old worsted stockings in a frosty night — 
lirftiv near, and the splendour is gone ! 

Olear, It seems you are placed here to tell pleasant 

f.ieh. When I can discover them, my mouth seldom 
fails to utter tliem. 

Olear. Yet you liardly seem to diatii^ish manner 

Lieb. There is no matter where you place a cup- 
ping glass, provided it draws blood. 

Olear. Buffoons are privileged, and we know them 
by their scurvy jesta — But in future let me advise you 
to bear the badge of your order— a cap and bells 1 

Lieb. A cap ! — True — should 1 take a fancy to have 
one, wiil you direct me to the place where you bought 

Bisliop. Some other subject — Not so warm, gentle- 
men! At table all should be fair and quiet — Choose 
another subject, Liebtraut. 

Lieb. Near Frankfort is an ample building called 
the correction-house- — — 

Olear. What of the Turkish expedition, please your 
Excellence ? 

Bishop. The Emperor has it much at heart to re- 
store peace lo the empire, stop feuds, and secure the 
rigid administration of justice : then, according to 
report, 1^ goes in person gainst the Turk.— At pres- 
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ent domestic dissensions find him enough to do ; and 
the empire, apite of four years of external peace, is 
one scene of murder. Franconia, Swabia, the Upper 
Rhine, and the surrounding countries are laid waste 
by presumptuous and restless knights — And here, 
Seckingen, Selbiss with one leg, and Goetz with the 
iron band, sport with the Imperial mandates. 

Abbot. If his Majesty does not exert himself, these 
fellows will carry us off in their portmanteaus. 

Lieb. Ho would be a sturdy fellow indeed who 
should carry off the wine-butt of Fulda in a portman- 

Bhhap. Beades, the last has been for many years 
my mortal foe, and molests me hourly — But it will not 
last long, I hope. The Emperor holds his court at 
Augsburg — we have taken oar measures. — -Doctor, do 
you know Adelbert of Weislingen ? 

Olear. No, please your Eminence. 

Bishop. If you stay till his arrival, you will have the 
pleasure of seeing a most noble, most accomplished, 
and most gallant knight. 

Olear. He must be excellent indeed who deserves 
such praises from such a mouth. 

Lieb. And he was bred at no university. 

Bishop. We know tliat — [The attendants throng to 
ike windo'B.'] What's the matter ? 

Attend. Just now, Farber, Weislingen's servant, 
rode in at the Castte gate. 

Bishop. Sec what he brings. He 



[Exit LiEBTHADT Thet/ stand up and drink round. 
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Bishop. What news ? 

Lieb. I wish it had. been told by another — Weis- 
lingen is a prisoner ! 

Bishop. How ? 

Lieh. Berlichingen seized him and (hree attendants 
near Haslach — One is escajied to tell you. 

Abbot. A Job's messenger! 

Olear, I grieve from my heart. 

Bishop. I will see the servant — Bring him up — I 
will speak with Mm myself. Conduct hira into my 
cabinet [Exit Bishop. 

Abbol [aitling down'l. Another draught, however. 

[ lite servaBls Jilt round. 

Olear. Does your Beverenoe not think of a turn in 
the garden? "Post ecenam atabis, seu passus raille 
meabis ? " 

Lieb. Tn truth, sitting is unhealthy for you, who are 
threatened with an apoplexy. — [The Abbul rises.'] Can 
I but oaee get these grave ones out of doors, I shall 
exercise their tempers a little ! [£7¥ub(. 

SCBMB v. — Scene changes to Jatthauien. 
Mabia, Weislinoek, 

Maria. You love me, you say— Alas I I am perhaps 
but loo much inclined to believe it. 

Wek. Why not believe what I feel ao well, that I 
am entirely thine ! — [Embraces lier."] 

Maria. Softly ! — I gave you one kiss for earnest, 
but you must encroach no further. 

Weis. You are too strict, Maria ! — Innocent love is 
pleasing in the sight of Heaven. 
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Maria. It mai be so — But I uiust not Imild upon 
what you saj , for I ham been tjught that faress«a 
are as strong as tetters and that damscU when they 
love are weaker than Samson when he lost bis 

Wets. Who taught jou so ? 

Maria. The abbess of ray convent Till my seven- 
teenth year I was with her— and only with you for 
the 6r8t time have I ceased to regret her liorapany. 
She had loved, and oould tell She l;ad a most af- 
fectionate heart — Oh I She was an excellunt woman ! 

fTeis, Then you resemble her. [ Takes her hand.'] 

What would become of me were I to lose you ? 

iliarta. That, 1 hope, is not likely to happen — But 
you must away. 

Wets. 1 know it, dearest ! and I will — -Well do I 
feel what a treasure I have purchased bj this sacri- 
fice !^Now, blessed be your brother, and the day on 
which he undertook to seize me ! 

Maria. His heart overflowed with hope for you 
and himself. Farewell ! he said, I go to recover my 

Weis. That has he done. Would that I had studied 
the arranf^ement and securily of my property, instead 
of neglecting it, and dallying at tliat worthless Court ! 
— then couldst thon have been instantly mine. 

Maria. Delay enhances pleasure. 

Weis. Say not so, Maria, lest I dread that thy feel- 
ing are less keen than mine. — True, I deserved 
punishment, deserved to lose every glimpse of this 
heavenly prospect— But now! to be wholly thine, to 
live only in thee and in tbj circle of friends — far re- 
moved from the world, to live for the enjoyment of 
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all the raptures which two hearts can bestow— What 
is the faTOur of princes, what applauses of the uni- 
verae, to such simple yet unequalled felicity ? — Many 
have been my hopes and wishes ; henceforth I am 
equally above both. 

Enter Goetz. 
Goetz. Your page is returned already. He can 
scarcely bring out a word for hunger and fatigue — 
My wife has ordered the poor knave to be taken care 
of This much I have picked out — the Bishop will 
not give up my boy— an Imperial commission is to be 
granted, under which all matters are to be a^usted. 
But be it as ho will, Adelbert, you are free; — Pledge 
me but your hand, that you will neither give open nor 
under-hand assistance to my avowed enemies. 

Weis, Here I grasp thy hand From this moment 
be our union and friendship as firm and unalterable 
as a primary law of nature I — let me tal.c this hand 
also— { I'oifccs Maria's hand'] — anl w th it the j: ises- 
sioii of this lovely lady. 

Chetz. Dare I promise for you ' 

Maria, [tintidty.'] If— if it is your wish 

Goetz. By good luck our wishes will not differ on 

this point. Thou needst not blush — the glance of 

thy eye betrays thee. Well then, Weislingen, join 
hands, and I say Amen! — My friend and brother! — 
I thank thee, sister ; thou spin'st more than flax, for 
thou hast drawn a thread which can fetter this wan- 
dering bird of Paradise. Yot thou loolt'st not quite 
open, Adelbert — What ails thee ? /am fully happy ! 
What I but hoped in a dream, I now see with my 
eyes, and feel as if I still dreamed. Now my vision is 
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out — I thought to-night, that, in token of reconcilia- 
tion, I gave thee this iron hand ; and that you held it 
so fast that it broke away from my arm :— 1 started, 
and awoke. Had I but dreamed a little longer, I 
should haye seen how thou didat make me a new 
living hand. — You must away this instant, to put in 
order thy castle and property. That damned Court 
has detained you long from both. — I must call my 
wiie— Elizabeth ! 

Maria. How transportiMi is my brother ! 

Wels. Yet I am still moT* so. 

Goetz. Ito Maria.'] You will have pleasant quartci*. 

Maria. They say Franconia is a fine country. 

Weis. And I may venture to say that my caBtle tics 
in the most delicious part of it. 

Goelz. That thou mayst, and I will swear to it — 
Look you, here flows the Majne, around a hill clothed 
with cornfields and vineyards, its lop crowned with a 
Gothic castle— then the rivev makes a sharp turn, and 
glides round behind the very rock on which it stands. 
The windows of the great hall look perpendicularly 
down upon the river— a prospect which, would detain 
one for hours. 

Enter Elizabeth. 

Eliz. What wouldst thou ¥ 

Ooetz. You too must give your hand, and say Goil 
hless you ! — They are a pair. 

£fc. So soon? 

Goetz. But not unexpected. 

Eliz. May yo ever iove each other with lie same 
affection as now — and aa your love, so be your happi- 
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Weif. Amen I On that raDditioii I ensure it. 

Goetz. The bridegroom, mj- dear, muit perforce 
away for awhile ; lor this great event makes it need 
fill for him to settle Bome concerns at home He mu'<t 
bid adieu to the Bishop's Court, m order that that 
connection may be broken off bj degrees — Then he 
must rescue his property from the handa of somt 
ficlfish ate wards— and But come, ■Mster — come Eliz- 
abeth; his squire has perhaps somp pruate message 

Weis, None but what you may liear. 

Goeta. Needless : — Franconiana and Swabians ! now 
that you are one of us, we may bid their Mightinesses 
the princes defiance to their beard 

[ExeiiM GoGTz Elizabeth Maria. 

Weis. [afonc.] God in heaven '^and canst thou 
have reserved such happiness for one ao unworthy ? 
It is too much for my heart. How meanlj I depended 
upon wretched fools, whom I thought 1 was governmg 
by superiority of intrigue, subservient to the glance 
of homage-demanding princes !— Goetz, my faithful 
Goelz, thou hast restored me to myaelf— -and my 
beloved Maria has completed my reformation. T feel 
free, as if brought from a dungeon into the open jur. 
Bamberg will I never more see— will snap all the 
shameful bands that have connected it and me. My 
heart rejoices, never more to undergo the degradation 
of struggling for boons that may be refused- He 
alone is great and happy who fills his own station of 
independence, and has neither to command nor to 
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Enter FbaSCIS. 

Fran. God greet yon, noble sir ! I bring jou so 
many salutationa, that I know not with which to 
begin — Bamberg, and ten miles around, bid God 
greet you, 

Weis. Welcome, Francis I Bring'st thou aught else? 

Fran. You are in such consideration at Court that 
it cannot be expressed, 

Weis. That will not last long. 

JVaii. As long as you live — and after your death it 
will shine more lasting than the marble inscription 
upon your monument- — How they took your misfor- 

Wels. And what said the Bishop ? 

Fran. His ardent curiositj- poured out question 
upon question, without giving me time to answer. 
He knew your accident already ; for Farber, who 
griloped from Haslach, had brought him the tidings— 
But he would hear every particular — He asked so 
anxiously whether yon were not wounded — I [old Iiim 
you were safe from the hair of jour scalp to the nail 
of your toe. 

Weis. And what said he to the treaty ? 

Fran. He would have given up the page and a 
ransom to boot for your liberty. But he heard you 
were to be dismissed upon your parole, otherwise he 
had granted to Berliuhingen all he could ask. He 
charged me with a thousand messages to you— -more 
than I can ever utter. how he harangued ! and 
c6neluded, " I cannot live without Weislingen ! 

Wei's. He must learn. 

Fran. What mean ye ? — He bids you hasten to 
him— AU the Court expects you. 
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Weil. Let them expect on — The Court will I 

Fran, Not see the Court ! — My graciotii Lord, how 
comes that ? Did you know what I know — could you 
but dream what I have seen — - 

Weil. Wliat may it be ? 

Fran. The bare recital would put me mad. — -Bam- 
berg is no longer Bambet^ — An angel of Heaven, in 
semblance of woman, has taken her abode in it, and 
it is become Paradise. 

Wets. No more than that ? 

Fran. May I become a shaven friar, if the bare 
glimpse of her does not drive you frantic. 

Weis. Who is it, then ? 

Fran. Adela von Walldorf. 

Weis. She !— I have heard much of her beauty. 

Fran. Heard ! — Aa well might you say I have seen 
music. So fiir is the tongue from being able to 
rehearse the sl^htest artjcle of her beauty, that the 
very eye which beholds her cannot drink it all in. 

Weis. You are mad. 

Fran. That may well be. The last time I was in 
her company, I had no more sense than if I had been 
drunk; or, I may rather say, 1 felt at that mimient 
like a glorified saint enjoying the angelic vision ! — -All 
my senses exalted, and more lively than ever — yet not 
one at their owner's command. 

Weis, Enthusiast ! 

Fran. As I took leave of the Bishop, she sat by 
him — they played at chess^He was very gracious — 
gave me his hand to kiss, and said much, of which I 
understood never a syllable. As I looked on his f£ur 
antagonist, her eye was fixed npon the board, as If 
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meditating a grand stroke — Traces of attentive intel- 
ligence around the mouth and cheek — I could have 
wished (o be the ivory king— The mixture of dignity 
and feeling on the hrow — and the dazzling lustre 
of her neck and breast, overshaded by her raven 
ringlets — 

Wets Thou art become a poet upon the subject 
/Van I felt at the moment the mspiratinn of a 
bard — my whole faculties were coupentrated in one 
object A' thi> Bishop ended and I made mj obei 
sance =he looked up and said Carry joir master 
the best wishes of an unknown He mu«t not despise 
them though he is already so ri h in oil fnends — I 
would ha^e answered somewhat but the passage 
betwixt my hiart and my tongue was choked I 
would have given my wholt revenue for permi'i'iion 
to touch but one ol h^r hngera ' As I stood thus 
the Bishop threw down a pawn and in stntping to 
lift it I kiiaid the hem of her gaimcnt. Tran poit 
thrill d through mv hmbs and 1 scarce kntw ho v I 
left the room 

Weis Is her husband at Court? 

Fyart Ishe has been a widow these four in nths 
and is at the Court of Bamberg to divert her melan- 
choly. You will see her— and to see her ia to stand 
in the sun of spring I 

Wets. She would make little impression on me. 

Fran. I bear you are as good as married. 

Weis. Would I were really so ! My gentle Maria 
will be the happiness of my life. The sweetness of 
her soul beams through her mild blue eyes ; and, like 
an aniiel composed of innocence and love, she guides 
me to the paths of peace and felicity !— — Pack up— 
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and then to my oasde— Never will I behold Bamberg, 
sbould St. Bede come to guide me in person. 

[Exit Weislingkn. 
Fran, [alone.'] God forbid !— But let me hope the 
best. Maria ia beautiful and amiable, and I can ex- 
cuse a prisoner and an invalid tor loving her. In 
her eye ia compassion and a melancholy sympathy — 
But in thine, Adela, is life — fire — apirit.^ — -Would 
t«— I am a fool— Such has one glance made me. My 
master must hence — / too must hence, and either 
recover my senses, or gaze them quite away, [Eiil. 



Scene I.— Bamberg. — A halt in Ihe Bishop's palace. 
The Bishop, AdeW., Leibtraut, Ladies and Courti 



Bishop. He will not return, they say. 

Adela. 1 beseech you put him out of your head. 

Bifhop. What can it mean ? 

Lieb. Poh ! The message has been repeated to him 
like a paternoster. He has taken a fit of obstinacy ; 
but I think I could soon cure him. 

Bishop. Do so— Kde to him instantly. 

Lieb. My commission — 

Bishop. Shall be instantly made out. Spare nothing 
to bring him back. 

Liei. May I venture to use your name, gracious 

VOL. IX. 23 
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Adela. Ay, with all manner of propriety. 

Lieb. Know you that's a wide commission V 

Adela. Know you not my rank and sex sufficiently 
to understand in what tone I am to be spoken of to an 
unknown noWeman ? 

Liei. In the tone of a speaking trumpet, iMnk I ? 

Adela. You will always be a madcap. 

Bishop. Well, well, take the best horse in my 
stable — choose your own servants, and bring him 
hither. 

Liei. If I do not, say that an old woman who deals 
in curing warta and freckles knows more of sympathy 
dian I. 

Bishop. Yet, what will it avail V Goetz ha,s wholly 
gwned him— He will be no sooner here than he will 

Ueb. He will wish it, doubtless ; but can he do it 7 
The squeeze of the hand from a prince, and the smiles 
of a beauty — from these could no Weislingen ever 
escape. — I have the honour to take my leave. 

Bishop. A good journey I 

Adela. Adieu ! [Exit LiAtraat. 

Bishop. When he is once here, I must trust to you. 

Adela. Would you make me your lime-twig? 

Bishop. By no means. 

Adela. Your decoy-duck, then ? 

Bishop. No— that part plays Liebtraut. I beseech 
you do not refuse to do what no other can. 

Adela. I will not. [ETeni^t, 
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Enter Goetz and Hanb von Selbiss. 

Sel. Every one will applaud you for denouncing 
feud against the Nuvembergers. 

Goelz. It would have been a thorn in my very heart 
had I remained long their dehtor. It is clear that 
they betrayed my page to the Bishop— They shall 
have cause to remember me. 

Sel. They have an old grudge at you. 

Goelz. And I at them. 1 am glad they have begun 
the fray. 

Sel. These free towns ever hold part with the 
priests. 

Goetz. Ay, truly do they ! 

Sel. But we will make hell hot for them. 

Goelz. I wish the Burgomaster, with his gold chain, 
would come to take a peep at us— He would stare hia 

Sel. I hear Weislingen is one of us— Does he really 
join in our league ? 

Goetz. Not immediately — There are some reasons 
which prerent hia instantly giving us assistance ; but 
it is quite enough that he is not against us. The 
priest without him is what the mass would be without 
the priest. 

Sel. When do we set forward? 

Goetz. To-morrow or next day. There are nier- 
ehanta coming from Bamberg and Nuremberg to (he 
fair at Frankfort— We may strike a good blow. 

Sel. So be it, in God's name. 
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ScEHE III. — Scene relunts to Ike Bishop's palace ol 
Bamlerg. 

Abbla and Aer a/aiiing-maid. 

Adda, He ia here, sayest tliou ? I can scarce be- 
lieve it 

Maid. Had I not seen him myself, I should have 
doubted it. 

Adela. Then Liebtraut may coin the Bishop into 
gold for such a masterpiece of skill. 

Maid. I saw him as he was about to enter the 
Palace— he rode a grey — -The horse started when he 
came on the bridge, and would not move forward — 
The populace thronged up the street to see him— -They 
rejoiced at the delay of the unruly horse — He was 
greeted on all sides, and he thanked them gracel'ully 
all around. He sate the curvetting steed with an 
eaay indifference, and betwixt threats and sootlung 
brought him (o the gale, followed by Liebtraut and a 

Adela. How did he please thee ? 

Maid. Never man so much — He is as like that portrait 
of the Emperor, as if he were his son. — ^Pointing to a 
piclure.'} — The nose somewhat less — but just such 
kindly light-brown eyes, and such fine light hair, 
curled like a hoy's — a half melancholy impression on 
his face — I know not how — but he pleased me so 
well— 

Adela. I am curious to see him. 

Maid. There were a Lord for you ! 

Adela. You little fool I 

Maid. Fools and children speak truth, q^uoth the 
proverb. 
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I.ieb. Now, madam, what do I deserve ? 

Adela, Horns from your wife! — for, from the de- 
scription I bear, you have endangered the honour of 
many a. family. 

Lieb. Not so, gracious lady — yon yourself will BD- 
sure their traiiqnillity. 

Adela. How did you contrive to bring liim? 

Lieb. You koow well enough how they cateh wood- 
cocks — and why should 1 detail my little stratagems to 
you ? — First, I pretended not 1c have heard a word 
ofhis design of retirement, and put him upon tellii^me 
the whole story at length— Then I saw the matter 
quite in a different light — Could not find — could not 
see, and so forth — Then I spoke of Bamberg, and 
carelessly recalled to his memory old connectjons ; 
knitted together many a broken association of ideiis. 
He knew not what to say^felt a new attraction to 
Bamberg, but durst not ^ve way to it. When I found 
him begin to waver, and saw him too much occupied 
with his own feelings to suspect my sincerity, I threw 
the halter over his head, and by the triple bond of 
beauty, court favour, and. flattery, dragged him in 
triumph hither. 

Adela. What said you of me '? 

Lieb. The mere truth— Said you were apprehensive 
about yonr property, and had hoped in his interest 
with the Emperor for its security. 

Adela. 'TIs well. 

Lieb. The Bishop will introduce him io you. 

Adela. I es.^&ct them— {Exit LieblrauW] And with 
such feelings have I seldom expected a visit 
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ScBBE IV.— Scene changes to Spessart, the Castle, of Selbiss. 

Enter Selbisb, Goetz, and George in the armour and 

dress of a cavaiier. 

Goet2. So, thou didst not find him, George ? 

Geo. He had ridden to Bamberg the day before 
with Liebtraut and two servants. 

Goetz. I cannot see the reason of that. 

Set. I see it weD — Your reuoneiliatioa was too 
Bpeedy to be lasting — Liebtraut is a cunning fellow, 
and has inveigled him over. 

Goelz. Think'et thou he would become a turncoat V 

Sel. The first step is taken. 

Goetz. I will never believe it. Who knows what he 
may have to do at Court— his affairs are unarranged. 
Let us hope the best. 

Sel. Would to God he may deserve your good opin- 
ion, and do the best. 

Goetz. A thought strikes me ! — Geoi^e shall to Bam- 
berg, disguised in the spoils of the Bamberg trooper, 
and force the fellow lo give him the password — He 
may then ride to the town and see how matters stand. 

Geo. I have long wished to see Bamberg. 

Goetz. It is thy first expedition. Take care, my 
boy ; I should he sorry if ill-luck attended it. 

Geo. Never fear — I shall not go wrong, were fifty 
of them to gabble about me. [Exit George. 

SoBMB v. — Scent: returns to the BisAep's palace— His cabinel. 

The Bishop and WaiSLiMOEN. 

Bishop. Then thou wilt stay no longer ? 

Weis. You would not wish me to break my oath 7 

Bishop. I could wish indeed thou hadst not sworn to 
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them. But what evil spirit posseaaes thee ? Can I 
not procure tbee a release from that oathV Is my 
credit so trifling at the Imperial and Roman Courts ? 

Weis. The thing ia done ! — excuse it as yon can. 

Bishop. I cannot comprehend where there was the 
least necesMty for taking such a step — Were there not 
a thousiiucl other ways of pcocuiiDg thy freedom ? — 
Had we not his page ? And would I not hare given 
gold enough to boot ? Our operations against him 
and his confederates had gone so far— — But, alaa ! I 
do not reflect that I talk to his friend, who has joined 
him agdnst me, and can easily counterwork the mines 
he himself has dug. 

Weis, Gracious my Iiord 

Buhop. And yet, when I again look on thy face, 
again hear thy voice— it ia impossibb — impossible ! 

Weis. Farewell, good my Lord ! 

Bishop. I give thee my blessing — Formerly when 
we parted, 1 was wont to say " Till we meet again ! " 
— Now— would to God we part forever ! 

Weis. It cannot bo otherwise. 

Bishop. Perhaps I may next see thee as an enemy 
before my walls, carrying havoc through Ihe fertile 
plains of which till now thou hast been the protector ! 

Weia. Never, my gracious Lord! 

Bishop. You cannot say so. My temporal neigh- 
bours have long had a grudge at mfr — ^but while thou 

wert mine Go then, Weislingen ! — I have no more 

to say^Thou hast undone much — Go — 

Weii. I know not what to answer. [Exit Bishop- 

Enter Francis. 

Fran. The Lady Adela expects you. She is not 
well— but she will not let you go without bidding her 
iarewelL 
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Weis. Come. 

Fran. Do we go then for pertain V 

Weis. This very night 

Pran. I feel as if I were to leave the world— 

Weis. And I— yet I— yet I know not wherefor. 

ScEKB VI. — Scene cionjes ta Adda's apartment. 
Adela and waitiag-jnaid. 

Maid. You are palo, gracious Lady ! 

Adela. 1 love him not, yet I would wish him to stay 
— Seeet thou, I may wish his company, yet dislike him 
for my husband. 

Maid. Does your ladyship think he will go ? 

Adela. He has bid the Bishop farewell. 

Maid. He has yet a severe struggle to make. 

Adela. What meanest thou ? 

Maid. Graeious Lady, the barb'd hook is in his 
heart — ere he tear it away, he must bleed. 
Enter Wb is ling en. 

Weis. You are not well, gracious Lady ! 

Adela. That is indifferent to you— yoti leave us, 
leave us forever: why do you a^k whether we live or 
die? 

Weis. You do not know me. 

Adela. J judge you by your actions. 

Weii. Appearances are deceitful. 

Adela. Then are you a cameleon. 

Weis. Could you see my heart — 

Adela. I should see fine things there. 

Weia. Surely, your own image-— 

Adela. Thrust into some comer, like an old family- 
pithire ! I beseech you, Weislingen, consider with 
whom you speak — Fair words are a foul insult when 



..Google 



BCEMEVI.] GOETZ OF BERLICHINGEN. 861 

they are belied by actions — A discovered maaquerader 
plays but a pitiful part. Tour deeds tell us lioiv to 
ihinlc of yon. 

Weis, Be it as you will — I am so agonized at reflect- 
ing on what I am, that I little reck what the worid 
thinks me. 

Adela. You camo to taku farewell. 

Was. Permit me to kiss yonr hand, and I will say 

adieu I You clear up— I did not think — But I am 

troublesome— 

Adeta. I only wished to assist your resolution. — 
Then you will away ? 

Weh. O say rather, I mwt. Am I not compelled 
by my knightly word — my solemn engagement ? 

Adela. Go ! go ! Talk of that to some forsaken 
damsel whose Corydon has proved forsworn.— Knightly 
word ! — NonsenHfe I 

Weis. You do not think so ? 

Adela. On my honour, you deceive yourself. What 
have you promised ? and to whom ? You have 
pledged your alliance to a trjutor to the Emperor, at 
the very moment when he incurred the ban of the 
Empire for kidnapping you upon the Imperial high- 
road. Such an agreement is no more Mndiug than 
an extorted unjust oath. Every child knows what 
fiuth is to be kept with robbers— And there is more 
behind — By this oath you are to become an enemy to 
the peace of the Empire — a disturber of domestic 
happiness and tranquillity.— a rebel to the Emperor — 
the associate of robbers and marauders — of Goetz of 
Bcrlichingen, Frank of Seckingen, and Hans of Sel- 
biss ; men with hearts hard as the steel of their blades 
— With these freebooters canst thou have aught in 
common ?— thou, Weislingcn, with thy gentle temper! 
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Weis. Did but you know them — 

Adda. I would Justice fcoew (hat Goetz. He haes, 
high domineering soul— and wo« to thee, therefore, 
Weislingen ! — Go, and try to be his companion — Go, 
and receive his commands ; — Thou art mild, gentle — 

Weis. And he too — 

Adela. But you are yielding, and he stubborn. 
Soon will he drive thee from thy own opinion. Thou 
wilt become the slave of a marauding baron ; thou 
that mayst command princes ! — 'Twcre a pity to dis- 
suade you from so glorious a situation. 

Weis. Did you but know how kindly he received 

Adela. Gentle soul ! — Think you so much of that ? 
It was his duty as a knight — And what would he have 
gtuned by acting otherwise — or what wouldat thou 
have lost '/ — Tou would have been but the more wel- 
come here. An overbearing man like — 

Weis. You speak of your enemy. 

Adda, 1 speak for your freedom; yet I know not 
why I should take interest in it — Farewell ! 

Weis. Permit me but a moment — ^Takes her hand. 
A pause.3 

Adela. Have you aught to say ? 

Weis. I must hence. 

Adela. Then go— 

Wek. Gracious Lady, I cannot. 

Adela. You must. 

Weis. Must this be the last^ 

Adela. I am ill — very unable to — 

Weii. Look not on me thus ! 

Adela. Thou art our enemy— Should we smile at 

Weis. Adeial 
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Enter Feanco. 

Fran. Noble sir, the Bishop enquires for you. 

Adela, Go 1 go 1 

Fran. He begs you to come instantly. 

Adela. Be gone ! be gone I 

Weis. I do not eay adieu : I shall see you again. 

[Eieunt WEiaLiBOEH unif Fhancis. 

Adela. Me again ? We must provide for tliat. 
Margaret, wiicn he tomea, refuse him admittance. Say 
I am ill— have a headache — sleep — any thing. This 
detains him, or nothing. [Exeuta. 

A pause. Re-enter Wbisliboen and Fhamcjs. 

Weis. She will not see me ! 

Fran, Night draws on ; shall we saddle ? 

Wets. She will not see me ! 

Fran. Are you pleased to want the horses ? 

Wek. It is too late ; we stay here. 

Fran. God be praised ! [Eiii. 

Weis, [atone.] Thou dost stay ! — Be on thy guard— 
the risk is infinite. My horse started at the entrance 
of the Palace gate — It was my good angel stood before 
him — he knew the dangers I was hurrying to meet 
Yet it would be unjust to leave in confusion the affars 
intnisted to mo by the Bishop, at least without arrang- 
ing them, 80 that they may be understood by my suc- 
cessor. That I can do without breach of faith to Ber- 
lichingen and his league — and that done they shall not 
detain me — Yet it would have been better that I had 
never come. But I wiii away to-morrow or next day 
—'Tis decided. [Exit. 
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Scene VIL — Scene changes to a collage — The bridai of a 

peasant. 
JBe Bride's Father, Bride, Bridegroom, and other couvtry- 
/alks, GoETz 0/ Beblichinqen, and Hans of Sbl- 
Biss, all discovered at table— Troopers, Caealiers, and 
Peasants attend. 

Goetz. It was a good fancy to make up your lawsuii 
by a meriy bridal. 

Bride's Fa. Better than ever I could have dreamed 
of, noble sir— to ipend my daya peaceably and quietly 
with my neighbour, and jny daughter to look after me. 

Bridegr. And I to get the hone of contention and a 
pretty wife into the bai^ain 1 Ay, the prettiest in the 
whole village. Would to God we had i^insuhed your 
Honour sooner 1 

Ooetz. How long have you been at law ? 

Bride's Fa. About eight years— For these periwig'd 
gentry never give a decision, unless you can tear it 
out of their very heart. The Devil fly away with the 
Aaaessor Sapupi for a damn'd swarthy Italian ! 

Bridegr. Yes, he's a pretty fellow ; I was before him 

Bride's Fa. 1 thrice — and it cost me many a fair 
guelder. 

Goelz. Come, good luck to the Bride ! [Ihinks. 

Brides Fa. Amen !— Ay, the Assessor alone pick'd 
from me eighteen gold guelders. God curse him ! 

Bridegr. Who? 

Bride's Fa. Why, who else but Sapupi ? 

Goetz. The judge ! — that is infamous. 

Bride's Fa. He asked twenty ; and there had 1 to 
pay them in his fine country-house. I thought my 
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heart would have broken with anxiety. For, look you, 
my Lord, I am well enough off with my house and 
little feno, but how could I raise the ready cash ? He 
did not even leave me a single gold cross to carry me 
on my journey— At last I look courage and to!d him 
my case ; when he saw I was desperate, he thrust me 
from him, and pushed me out of doors. 

Bridegr. Impossible! — Sapupi? 

Brides Fa. Ay, just he ; what do you start at ? 

Bridegr. The devil ! He took fifteen guelders from 

Bride's Fa. Curse hioi ! 

Set. They call us robbers, Goetz ! 

Bride's Fa. Bribed on both sides!— That delayed 
the judgment — Oh ! the scoundrel 1 

Goetz. This must not be unavenged. 

Bi-ide's Fa. What can we do ? 

Goetz. Why — go to Spurs, where there is an Imperial 
visitation; make your complaint; they must listen to 
it, and help you to your own again. 

Bridegr. Does your Honour think we shall succeed ? 

Goe.lz. I could promise you more surelyif Ihad him 

Sd. The sum is worth the journey. 

Goelz. Ay ; many is the day I have ridden out for 
the fourth part of it. 

Brides Fa. \to Bridegroom.'] What think'st thou ? 

Bridegr. We'll try, go as it may. 
Enter a cavalier. 

Cav. The Nurembergers are set out. 

Goetz. Whereabout are they by this time ? 

Cav. If we ride sharply we shall jusl catch them in 
the wood betwixt Burheim and Muh!bach. 



..Google 



366 GOETZ OF BEKLICHINGEN. [acT II. 

Set Excellent 1 

Goelz. Wei!, my children, God bless you, and help 
CTery man to his own ! 

Bride's Fa. Thanks, gallant air I Will yon not pass 
the night here 7 

Ooelz. It may not be. Adieu 1 

[Exeanl Qoetz, Selbibs, and •ioidiers. 

SCBNE VIII.— 5oaie Tftarm to a hall in Oie Bishop's palace 
at Ban^ierg. 

Adel* and "Weislinobk dismvereil. 

Adda. Time begins to hang inexpressibly heavy 
here. I dare not sp«ak seriously, and I am ashamed 
fo trifle with you — Ennui is worse a hundred times 
than a slow fever. 

Weis. llred of me already. 

Adela. Not so much of you as of your Jrresolutioa 
I would you were where you wished to go, and that 
we had not detained you ! 

Weis. Sutb is your sex : — First, they cherish with 
maternal care our infent hopes— then, like the stupid 
ostrich, leave them to destruction. 

Adeia. You rail at women, as the losing gambler 
(ears and curses the harmless cards which have been 
the instruments of his loss. Bat let me tell you some- 
tJiing about meii— What are you that talk of fickle- 
ness? You that are seldom even what you would 
wish to be, never what you ahoutd be. Holiday 
princes ! — -the envy of those who see but your outside. 
O what would a tailor's wife give for a necklace of 
the pearls on the skirt of your frock I 

Weis. You are severe. 

Adela. It ia but the antistrophe to your satire. Ere 
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I knew jou, Weislingen, I felt something like the poor 
trior's wife — Huodred-tongued rumour, to speak with- 
out a, figure, had exertfd so many mouths in your 
praise, that I was tempted to think— O that I eould 
but see this quintessence of manhood, this phcenix 
Weialingen ! — I had my wish — 

Weis, And tbund the phcenix a common bird. 

Adela. No, Weislingen, I took an interest in you— 

Weis. So it appears. 

Adela. So it was — for you really surpassed your 
reputation. The multitude prize only the show of 
worth ; but I do not examine so superficially as the 
multitude those whom 1 esteem — After sometime's ao- 
qaajntance, something, I knew not what, was missing 
about you ; at length my eyes were opened — I saw 
the energetic being never dead to the thoughts of 
fame — that being who was wont to pile princely pro- 
ject on project, dll, hke the mountains of the giants, 
they reached the elouds. I saw him at once becotne as 
querulous as a sick poet, as melancholy as a forsaken 
damsel, and as moody as an old bachelor. At length 
I supposed something of importance lay at your heart, 
and excused you as well aa I eould ; but now, that 
from day to day it becomes worse, we must really 
break off our treaty ; 1 hope you will find a compan- 
ion for life better able to bear with you, 

Weis. Dismiss me, then. 

Adela. Kot till all chance of your recovery is lost 
— Solitude is fatal in your distemper — Alas ! poor 
soul ! you need as much petting as one that has lost 
his first true love — and yet I wont give you up. Give 
me your hand, and pardon what my affection has 
dictated. 
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Weia. Couldat thou but love me, couldst thou but re- 
turn the fervour of mj- passion with the least glow of 
sympathy — Adela, thy reproaches are very unjust. 
Couldst thou but guess the hundredth part of my 
sufferings, you would not treat me with mockery, in- 
differenee, and contempt — thou wouldst not torture 

me in every way so cruelly You smile — To he 

satisfied with myself after the step I have taken must 
be the work of more than one day— To plot gainst 
him who is yet warm in my aSeution — 

Adela. Strange being !— To love him against whom 
you plot, is to send provisions to an enemy. 

Wets, I well know there needs no dallying. He 
now knows that I am again Weislingen ; and he is not 
a man to brook what I have done. Besides, Adela, 
we are not so slu^ish as you think. Our forces are 
hardy and watchful, our schemes are going forward, 
and the diet of Augsburg, will, I hope, bring them to 
a favourable issue. 

Adela, You go there ? 

Wets. If I could carry a glimpse of hope with me ! 
[Kiss^ Lerhaad, 

Adela. Ah ! infidel ! — always signs and wonders re- 
quired. Go, Weislingen, and accomplish the great 
work I The interest of the Bishop, yours, mine, are 
all so wrapped together, that were it but policy — 

Wets. You jest. 

Adeta. I do not jest. The haughty Duke has 
seized my property— Tours will not long escape 
Goetz ; and if we do not unite together, and sway the 
Emperor to our side, we are lost. 

Weis. I fear nothing. The greater part of the 
Princes are on our side — The Emperor needs assist- 
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anee against the Turks, and is therefore willing to 
fiivour us. What rapture for me to rescue your for- 
tune from rapacious iiivadera^to crush the mutinous 
chivalry of Swabia — to restore peace to the bishopric, 
and then !— 

Adela. One day brings on another, and Fate is mis- 
tress of the future. 

Weh. But we must lend our good-will. 

Adela. We do so. 

Weis. But seriously. 

Adela. Well then seriously — Do but go— 

Weis. Enchantress \ [^Exeunt. 

Scene IX. — Scene changes to Spessart. 
£nter Goetz, Selbibs, and Qeorqe. 

Sel. You see it is as I prophesied. 

GoeU. No, no, no. 

Geo. I tell you truth, believe me. I did as you 
directed, and with the dress and password escorted 
some peasants of the Lower Rhine to Bainbei^, who 
paid my expenses for my convoy as a trooper of the 
Bishop, 

Sel. In that di^uise ? It might have cost thee dear. 

Geo. So I thought afterwards. But a trooper who 
thinks too much before-hand will never make a bold 
stroke, I came to Bamberg, and in the very inn I 
heard them tell how the Bishop and Weislingen were 
friends agiun, and how Weislingen was to marry the 
widow of Walldorf. 

Goeiz. Hearsay ! 

Geo. I saw her as she rose from table. She is 
lovely, by my faith, lovely ! He was with her. We 
all bowed — she thanked us all^ — He nodded, and seemed 

VOL. IX. 2i 
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SO pleased — They passed forwards, and every body 
cried, What a handsome pair 1 

Goeli. That may be. 

Geo. Listen farther ; — The next day he went to 
mass— I threw myaeLf in his way ; he was attended 
by only one sq^uire ; I stood at the steps, and whis- 
pered to him as he passed, " Two words from yonr 
friend Berlichingen." He started — I marked the 
consciousness of guilt in iiis face. He had scarcely 
the heart to look upon me — me, a poor horseboy ! 

nore degrading than thy 



Geo, "Art thou of Bamberg?" said he. — "1 bring a 
message from the Knight of Berlithingen said I 

"and am to enquire" "Come to mj apartment 

to-morrow early," quoth he and we will j eak 
further." 

Goelz, And you went ? 

Geo. Yes. truly I went, ani waited in his ante 
chamber long — long; and his silken j at keted ps^es 
flouted me on all hands. Flout on thought 1 if I 
had you — At length I was mtrodu id He seemed 
displeased — But what cared I ? — I disehaiged m\ 
errand. When he had heard me out, he put on ju^-t 
such an angry blustering look as a coward that » ant-i 
to loot brave. He wondered most dreadfully that 
you should send a message to him by a horseboy. Tliat 
■piqued me, " There are but two sorts of people," 
said I, •' The gallant and the base— and I serve Goetz 
of Berlichingen." Then he be^an, took every thing 
wrong ; s^d, that you had hurried his motions, that 
he owed you no allegiance, and would have nothing 
to do with you. 
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Goetz, Hadst thou that from his own mouth ? 

Geo. That, and yet more^He threatened me — 

Goelz, It is enough. He is lost forever. Confi- 
dence and credulity have again blinded me. Poor 
Mary ! how shall I tell this to thee V 

Set. 1 would rather have lost my other leg than 
have been such a turncoat. 



SoBKB I--^7'fi£ impenal garden at Augsburg. 
Enter imo merdianis of Nuremberg. 
Isl Mer. Well stand here till the Emperor shall 
pass— He is just coming up the long avenue. 
2rf Mer. Who is with him ? 
\ai Mer. Adelbert von Weisllngen. 
2rf Mer. The friend of the Bishop— That's lucky ! 
\st Mer. We'll prostrate ourselves, and I'll speak. 
2d Mer. See ! they eome. 

Eater the EnipeTOr and Weislingen. 

1st Mer. He looks displeased. 

Emp. I want courage, Weislingen. When I review 
my past life, well may I be dismayed at the recollec- 
tion of so many half — ay, and wholly ruined under- 
takings — and all because the pettiest feudatory of the 
empire prefers his own whims to its welfare. 

[The merchantt Ihrou) themseliies at hia/eet. 

l.?( Mer. Most mighty! most gracious I 

Emp. Who are ye ? what seek ye ? 
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1st Mer. Poor merchanta, from your imperial eity 
ot' Nuremberg: — Goetz von Berliehingen and Hans 
von Selbisa fell upon thirteen of ua aa we journeyed 
from the fair at Frankfort, under an escort from Bam- 
berg — Ibey overpowered and plundered us. We re- 
queat your imperial aaalaCaace and redreaa, elee muat 
vie beg our bread. 

Emp. Sacred heaven ! what is this ?— The one has 
but one hand, the otlier but one leg — with two handa 
and two lega what would they have done ! 

Is! Mer. We most humbly beaeech your Majesty to 
look virith compassion upon our unfortunate aituation. 

Emp. Thua it goes : — If a merchant loaea a bag of 
pepper, all Germany muat be in arms ; but when bua- 
neas occurs in which the Imperial Majeaty is interested, 
ahould it concern dukedoms, principalities, or king- 
doms, not a man must be disturbed. 

Weis. You come at an unsuitable time. Go, and 
stay hero for a few days. 

Merchants. We recommend ourselves to your pro- 
tection. [Exeunt m«rcftan(s. 

Emp. Still now disturbances— they spring like the 
hydra's heada I 

Weis. Which can only be checked by fire and aword. 

Emp. Do you think so ? 

Weis. Nothing can be more certain, ance your 
Mi^esty and tiie Princes of the Empire have accom- 
modated your other disputes. It is not the body of 
the state that complains of this malady — Franconia 
and Swabia only glow with the embers of civil dis- 
cord; and even there are many of the nobles and free 
barons that wish for quiet. Had we but once cruahed 
Seckingen, Selbiss — and — and — and Berliehingen, the 
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others would fall asunder ; for it is their spirit which 
enlivens the i«st. 

EiFip. Fain would I excuse these knights — they are 
noble and hardy. Should I be engaged in war, (hey 
would follow me to the field. 

Weis. It is to be wished they might know their 
duty — Though even in that case it would be danger- 
ous to encourage their mutinous bravery by posts of 
trust : For it is the Imperial merc^ and mildness that 
they so dreadfully abuse, upon which the hope and 
confidence of their league rests; and it cannot be 
quelled till we withdraw the encouragement of their 
presumption, and destroy their power betbre the eyes 
of the whole world. 

Emp. You advise force, then ? 

Wek. I see no other means of quelling the spirit of 
insurrection whii,h has spread itself abroad. And do 
we not hear the bittere'it complaints from the nobles, 
that their vas'^als and bondsmen attach themselvea to 
the aide of these restless beings ?— a practice which 
destrojv all leudal subordination, and must produce 
the most fearful consequences. 

Emp. I shall despatch a strong force ag^nst Ber- 
lichingen and Selbiss ; but I will not have them per- 
sonally injured. Could they be seized prisoners, they 
should swear to renounce their feuda, and to remain 
in their own castles and territories upon their knightly 
parole. At the next sesaon of the Diet we will pro- 
pose (his plan. 

Weii. A general exclamation of assent and joy will 
spare your Majesty the trouble of particular detail. 

[Exeunt. 
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Enter Goetz and Fbancis ton SBOEiNaBti. 

iSeci. Yes, my friend, I come to request the heart 
and hand of your Mr sister. 

Giteiz. I would you had come sooner— We jalingen 
during his imprisonment obtained her affections, and 
I gave my consent.' I let the bird loose — and he now 
despises the benevolent hand that fed him in his cage 
— He has flown to seek his mate God knows where ! 

Sect. Is this so ? 

Goetz. As I tell you. 

Beck. He has broken a double band. "Ks well for 
you that you were not still more nearly connected with 
the traitor. 

Goetz. Yonder sits the poor maiden, wasting her 
life in lamentation and prayer. 

Seek. I will comfort her. 

Goetz. What ! Would you think of marrying a for- 

Seck. It is to the honours of both, that you have 
been betrayed by him. Should the poor ^rl he caged 
in a cloister, because the first man she knew proved a 
worthless renegade? Not so — I keep my purpose — 
She shall be empress of my castle and heart ! 

Goetz. I toll you he was not indifferent to her. 

Seek. Do you think 1 cannot efface the recollection 
of such a wretch ? [Exeunt. 
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Scene III. — A'cene changes lo Ihe camp of tie parli/ sent to 
execute iA« iiAperiai mandate. 

Imperial captain and oncers discovei-ed. 

Citpt. We must be oautioua, and spare our people as 
much as pos^ble. Besides, it is our strict orders to 
overpower and seize him alive. It will be difficult to 
obey^ — for who will match him hand to hand ? 

ls( Off. "Tis true. And he will bear himself like a 
wild boar. Besides, in his whole life he has never in- 
jured any of us, ao* each -mil willingly leave to the 
others the honor of risking their legs and arms in 
behalf of the Emperor. 

2rf Off. 'Twere shame to us should we not fight him. 
Had I him once by the eans, he should not easily 
shake himself clear. 

Ist Off. If his jaws had hold of you, they might 
chance \a spoil your straight back. My gentle, young 
Sir Knight, such people don't fight like a coy wench ! 

U Off. We shall see. 

Capl. By this time he must have had our summons 
— We must not daQj'. I mean to despatch a troop to 
seek him out. 

2ti Off. Let me lead it. 

Capt. You are unacquainted with the country. 

2rf Off. I have a servant who was born and bred 

Capt. I am glad to hear it— Forward! [Exeunt. 
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Scene iV. — Scene chan^ to Jarthaiufn. 

Seckisgen alone. 
Seek. It goes to my wish 1 She looked at me from 
bead to foot, comparing me no doubt to Iier gallant. — 
Thank God I can stand the scrutiny ! — She answered 
little and confusedly, then with more composure— O, 
it will do some day ! A proposal of marriage does not 
come amiss afler such a cruel disappointment. 

Enter Gobtz. 

Seek. How goes it, brother ? 

Goel3. ni:— Laid under the ban. 

Seek. How ? 

Gaels. There is the summons ! — The Emperor has 
despatched a party to give my body to the beasts of 
the earth and the fowls of heaven. 

Seek. They shall first furnish them with a dinner 
themselves — I am here in the very nick. 

Goets. No, Seckingen, you must leave me. Your 
great undertakings will be ruined should you become 
the enemy of the Emperor at so unseasonable a time. 
Besides, you can be of more use to me by my remain- 
ing neuter. The worst that can happen is my being 
made prisoner ; and then your timely good word with 
the Emperor, who esteems you, may rescue me out of 
the distress into which your untimely assistance will 
irremediably plunge us both. To what purpose should 
you do otherwise ? The cry is against me ; and could 
they say we were united, it would be only so much 
the louder. The Emperor pours forth this tide against 
me ; and I should be utterly ruined, were it as easy 
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to inspire courage into soldiers as to collect them into 
Et body. 

Sech But I can privately send you a store of 
troopers. 

Goel3. Good ! — 1 have already sent Geot^ to Sel- 
Ws9 and to my people in the neighbourhood. My dear 
brother, when my forces are eollec1«d, they will be 
guch a little troop as few princes can bring tc^ether. 

Seek. It will be small against the multitude. 

Goetz. One wolf is loo many for a whole flock of 
sheep. 

Seek. But if they have a good shepherd ? 

Goelz. Never fear ! — -They are mere hirelings ; and 
even the best knight can do tittSe if he has not his mo- 
tions at his own command. It happened once to me, 
that, to obhge the Pal^ave, I went to serve against 
Conrad Sehotten ; then they presented mc with a pa- 
per of instructions from the Chancery, and said, Thus 
must you conduct yourself. I threw down the paper 
bdbre the ma^strates, and told them I would have 
nothing f) do with it ; that something might happen 
unprovided for in my instructions, and that I must 
order my motions from the information of my own 
eyes. 

Seek. Good luck, brother ! I will hence, and send 
thee what men I can collect in haste. 

Goetz. Come first to the women — I'll have you to- 
gether: I would thou hadst her promise before thou 
goest !— Then send me the troopers, and come here in 
private to carry away my Maria; for my castle, I fear 
me, win be shortly no abode for women. 

Seek. We will hope the best {Exeunt. 
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AdeljI and Fbancis, 

Adela. So the ban ia to be enforced againat both ? 

Fran. Yea — and my maater has the happiness to 
inarch agtunst your enemy the Duke. Gladly mould 
I have gone too, had I not had the atill greater pleas- 
ure of being despatched to you. But I will away 
instantly, and soon return with pleasant news— my 
master so commanded me. 

Adela. How is it with him 7 

Fran. He is cheerful^and commanded me to klsa 

Adela. There !— Thy lips glow. 

Fran, [^adde, pressing his breast.^ Here glowa some- 
what yet more fiery. — Gracioas lady, your servants 
are the most fortunate of beings ! 

Adela. Who goes against Berlichiogen ? 

Fran. The Baron von Sirau. Farewell ! — Best,most 
gracious lady, I must away^ — Forget me not! 

Adela. Thou must first take some rest and refresh- 

Fran. I need none— I have seen you ! — I am 
neither weary nor hungry. 
Adela. 1 know thy fidelity- 
Fran. Ah, gracious Lady ! 



Adela. Tou can never hold o 



u repose 



and refreah yourself. 

Fran. Such care for a poor youth ! [Exit. 

Adela. The tears st«od in his eyes. He interests me 
from the heart. Never did man love so warmly and 
so true. [Exil. 
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SoBNE VI.— Scene rd'niis to Jaxthausen. 

GoBiz and Geo ROB. 

Geo. He would speak with you in person. I know 

him not — a, tall, well-made man, with dark keen eyes. 

GoeU. Bring him in. [Exit Gborqe. 

Enter Lbrse. 

Goetz. God greet you ! — What bring you ? 

Lerse. Myaolf : — it is- not much, but that is all I 
have to offer. 

Goetz. You are welcome, doubly welcome ! — A gal- 
lant man, and at a lime when, far from expecting new 
friends, I trembled for the wavering fidelity of the old 
—Your name ¥ 

Lerse. Francia Lerse. 

Goetz. I thank you, Francis, for having made me 
acqaaint«d with a brave man ! 

LsrsE. I made joa acquainted wilh him once before, 
when you did not thank me for my pains. 

Goetz. I remember nothing of it. 

Lerse. I am sorry for that. Do you recollect when, 
to please the Palsgrave, you rode against Conrad 
Schotten, and went through Hassfurt on an Allhal- 
low's-eve ? 

Goet^. I remember it well. 

Lerse. And twenty-five troopera encountered you 
in a vill^e by the way ? 

Goetz. Exactly. I took thetn only for twelve — and 
divided my party, which amounted but (o sixteen, 
leaving part in the town, and riding forwards with the 
others, in hopes they would pass me, and be thua 
placed betwixt two fires. 
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Lerse. But we saw you, and guessed your ir 
We drew up on the height abore the village, in hopes 
you would attack ua : when we ohserved you keep the 
road and go past, then we rode down on you. 

Geolz. And then I first saw that I had put my hand 
into the wolTs mouth. Five and-twenty against eight 
is no jesting business. Everard Truchsess killed one 
of my followers. Had they all hehaved like him and 
one other trooper, it had buen over with me and mv 
little band. 

Lerse. And that trooper— 

(joeW.— Was as gallant a fellow as I ever saw. He 
attacked me fiercely ; and when I thought I had given 
him enough, and was engaged elsewhere, he was upon 
me again, and laid on like a fury ; he cut quite through 
my cuirass, and gave me a Hesh wound. 

Lerse, Have you forgiven him ? 

Goetz. I had but too mueh reason to be pleased with 

Lerse. I hope then yon have canse to be contented 
with me, since my pattern exhibition was on your own 
person. 

Goets, Art thou he ? — O welcome ! welcome ! — 
Canst thou say, Maximilian, thou hast such a heart 
amongst all thy servants t 

Lerse. I wonder you did not sooner enquire after 

Ooeli. How could I think that the man would en- 
gage in my service who attacked me so desperately '? 

Lerse. Even so, my Lord — From my youth up- 
wards I have served as a cavalier, and have had to do 
with many a knight. I was overjoyed to learn we 
were to attack you; fori had heard of yourfame, and 
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I wished W) know you. You saw I gave way, and you 
saw it was not from cowardice, for I returned to the 
fiharge — In sliort, I did learn Ui know you, and from 
that hour I resolred to serve jou. 

Goetz. How long wilt thou engage with we ? 

Lerse. For a year — without pay. 

Goetz. No — thou ahalt have as the others, and as 
the foremost among them. 

Ealer Geohoe. 

Geo. Hans of Sclbiss greets you : — To-morrow lie 
is here with fifty men. 

Goel3. 'Tig well. 

Geo. It is coming to sharps — There is a troop of 
Imperialists come forwards, without doubt, to recon- 

Goelz. How many ? 

Geo. About fifty or so. 

Goelz, No more ! — Come, Lerse, we'll have a i:rasli 
with them, that when Selbiss comes he may find some 
work done to hia hand, 

Lerse. 'Twill he a royal foretaste. 

Goelz. To horse ! [Exeunt. 

Scene VII. — Scene, a OMod ; on one side, a morass. 

Two intperial troopers meeting. 

l.fl Imp. What makest thou here ? 

'id Imp. I have leave of absence for a little — Ever 

since our quarters were beat up last night, I have had 

such violent fits of illness that I cannot sit my horse 

1st Imp. Is the party far advanced ? 
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2il Imp. A good way from Hie wood. 

Isl Imp. Then why do you linger here V 

2d Imp. I prithee betray me not, I will to. the next 
village and get something comlbHable; it may help 
my eompliunt — But whence comest thou ? 

Isl Imp. I am bringing our otficer some wine and 
meat from the nearest village. 

2d Imp. So, so ! he makes much of himself before 
our very faces, and we must starve^A fine example ! 

Isl hap. Come hack with me, rascal. 

2d Imp. Call me fool then !~There are plenty of our 
troop that would gladly fast three days to be as fer from 

it as I am. { TrampliHg of horses heard. 

IsC Imp. Hear'st thou ? — Horses I 
2d Imp. Alas ! — Alas I 
Isl Imp. I'll get up into this tree. 
2d Imp. And I into the marah. [They hide thtmsdves. 

Enter m horseback, GoETZ, LerSe, Geohgb, and cavaliers, 
nil compleldy armed, 

Goelz, Away into (he wood, by the ditch on the left 
— then we have them in the rear. [ They goilop out. 

1st Imp. [rlescending.^ This is a bad business — 
Michael !— He answers not— Michael, they are gone I 
\_Goes towards the ■marah.'] Alas he is sunk I — Michael! 
^He hears me not ; he is suffocated — Poor coward, 
art thou done for ? [Zoud alarm and trampling of 
horsex.] We are slain— Enemies ! Enemies on all 
hands ! 

Re-enler GoBiz and George iwi horseback, 

Goelz. Halt, feliow, or thou dieat! 

Imp. Spare my life I 

Goelz. Thy sword 1 — George, carry him to the Other 
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prisoners, whom Lerse is goarding behind the wood — - 
1 must pursue their fugitive leader. [Exit, 

Imp. Pray, sir, what is become of the knight, our 
officer? 

Geo. My master threw him head over heels from 
his horse, his feather-bush was the first thing reached 
the mire. His troopei's got him up ajid ran as if the 
devil drove — March, fellow! [Eixaat. 

Scene Vm.— Camp of imperialists. 
Captain and fir^ office.. 
ls( Off. They fly from afar towards the camp. 
Cap. He will be hard at their haunches — Draw out 
fifty aa far as the mill ; if he follows the pursuit too 
far, you may perhaps entrap him. [Exit officer. 

\The second officer is home in. 
Cap. How now, my young sir, how like you the 
wolf's jaw3 1 

2d Off. O curse your jokes ! The stoutest lance 
went to shivers like glass.— He is the devil! — Ho ran 
upon me ss if he had been that moment unchained : 
by Heaveu, you would have thought him a thunder- 
bolt. 

Cap. Thank God that you have come off at all ! 
2d Off. There is little to be thankful for ; two of my 
ribs are broken — Where's the surgeon ? 

[ He is mrried off. Exeunt. 

Scene IT— Scene changes to JuMausen. 
Enter GoBTZ and SelbibB. 
Goetz. And what say you to this business of the ban, 
Selbiss ? 
Sd. 'Tifl a stroke of Weislingen. 
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Goetz. Thinkest thou ? 

Sd. I do not think it — I know it. 

Goelz. Hon? 

Sel. He was at the Diet, I tell thee, and with the 
Emperor. 

Goetz. Well, ahall we give them another touch to- 
night? 

Sei. I hope so. 

Goetz. Well away then to course these hares. 

[Exeant. 

Scene X. — The imperial camp. 
Captain, officers, and JoUovieTi. 

Capl. This, sira, is doing nothing. He beats one 
squadron after another ; and whoever escapea death 
or captivity, would rather fly (o Turkey than return 
to the camp. — We must attack him once for all in a 
body, and seriously, — I will go myself, and ho shall 
find with whom he has to do. 

Off. I am glad of it — But he is ao well acquainted 
with the country, and knows every pass and ravine so 
thoroughly, that he will be as difficult to find as a 
mouse in a corn magazine. 

Capt. I warrant you we'll manage to find him — On 
for Jaxthausen ; at all events he must appear to defend 
his castle. 

Off. Shall we all march? 

Capt. Yes, truly — Don't you know that a Hundred 
fire melted away already ? 

Off. Then let us away with speed, before the whole 
snowball dissolves ; for this is warm work, and we stand 
here like butter in the sun. [ExeaiU—A mardi sounded. 
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ScEHE XI. — A hill and wood. 

GUETZ, Selbiss, and Troopers. 

GoeU. They oome in full ibree — Secfcingen'a troop- 

Sel- We had better divide our force — I will take 
the left hand by the hill. 

Goelz. And do thou, Lerse, carry fiftj- men straight 
through the wood on the right — Let them kpep the 
high road — I will draw up opposite to them — George, 
thou stayest by me — When you see them attack me, 
then do you fall upon their flanks ; we'll beat the 
knaves into mummy — they little think we can hold 
them at the aword's point. \Exeunt, 

SCBNE XIl — Scene chaiu/es to a neiyhboariag pari of the 
VJond — A high rood — On one side an eminence with a rained 
aatchtower ; on the other the forest. 

Enter on march, the captain of tie inperiaiisls, with officers, 

and liis squadron — Drums and standards. 

Capt, He halts upon the high road ! That's too 

impudent He shall repent it— What 1 not to fear the 

torrent that bursts loose upon him! 

Off. You will not run upon iron pikes ? He looks 

as if he means to plant the first that comes upon him 

in the mire with his head downmost-— Here let us wait 

Capt. Not so. 

Of. I entreat you— 

Capt. Sound, trumpeter — and let us blow liim to 
hell 1 [A charge sounded^ Exeunt in full .areer. 

Selbiss, viilhhis troopers, comes from behind the hitlgalli^iig. 

Sel. Follow me !— Shout— shout ! 

VOL. IX. 25 



>y Google 



386 GOETZ OP BBKLICBINQEN. [act hi. 

Lcmd alarm — Lersf, and Ms parti/ salty from the luoorf. 

Lers'e. Fly to the helpof Goetz 1 He is surrounded. 
— Gallant Selbiss, thou hast cut thy way — we will aow 
die high road with these thistle heads. 

[ Gallop off. A load alarm, with shouts and firing for 

Selbisb ts borne in loounrferf hij two troopers. 

Sel. Leave me here, and hasten to Goetz. 

Isi Troop. Let us stay — you need our aid. 

Sel. (iet one of you on the watehtower, and tell me 
bow it goes. 

Isl Troop. How shall I get up ? 

2d Troop. Get upon my shoulder; you can then 
reach the ruined part. 

{First trooper gets up into the tower. 

1st Troop. Alas ! alas ! 

SeL What seest thou ? 

Ul Troop. Your cavaliers fly tt) the hill. 

Sel. Hellish cowards !— I would that they stood, and 
I had a ball through my head 1— Ride one of you full 
speed — Curse and thunder them back to the field — 
Seest thou Goetz ? {Exit second trooper. 

Troop. 1 see the three black feathers in the midst 
of the tumult. 

Sel- Swim, brave swimmer— I lie here. 

Troop. A white plume— Whose is that? 

Sel. The captain. 

Tivop. Goetz gallops upon him — Crash ! Down he 
goesi 

Sel. The captain ? 

Troop. Yea. 

Sel. Brave ! brave ! 

Troop. Alas ! alas ! I see Goetz no more. 

Sel. Then die, Selbiss. 
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Troop. A dreadful tunmlt where he stood — George's 
blue plume vanishes too. 

Sel. Climb biglier — Seest thon Lerse ? 

Troop. No ! — Every thing is in confusion ! 

Sel. No fiirtber — come down — How do Seckingen's 
men bear themselves? 

Troup. So so — One of tbeni ffies to the wood — an- 
other — another — a whole troop.— Goetz is lost ! 

Sel. . Come down— tell me no more. 

Troop. I cannot — Bravo! bravo ! I see Goctz — 1 
see George — I see Lerse ! 

Sel. On horseback ? 

Troop. Ay, ay, high on horseback — Victory ! Vic- 
tory !— They fly 1 

■^eL The Imperialists ? 

Troop. Standard and all, Goeta behind them — He 
seizes the standard — he has it 1 — he has it— a handful 
of men with him — My comrade reachgs him — they 
eome this nay. 

Enter Goetz, Gborob, Lerse, and cavaliers on horseback. 

Set. Joy to thee, Goeta ! — Victory ! Victory ! 

Goelz. [dismaunling.'] Dearly, dearly bought ! — Thou 
art sorely wounded, Selbiss ! 

Sel, But thou dost live, and hast conq^uered ! — I 
have done little; and^he dogs my troopers — How hast 
thou come off ? 

Goelz, For the present, well. And here I (hank 
George, and thee, Lerse, for my life. I unhorsed the 
captain — They atabb'd my steed, and broke in upon 
me. George hewed his way to me, and sprang off. 
I threw myself like lightning on his horse, and he ap- 
peared suddenly like a thunderbolt upon another.— - 
How earnest thou by thy steed ? 
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Geo. A fellow Btruck at you from behind : — As he 
raised his cuirasa in the enertion, I stabbed him with 
my dagger. Down he came 1 — and so I rid you of a 
backbiter, and helped myaelf to a horse. 

Goetz. Then we stuck together till Francis here came 
to our help ; and then we cut our way out 

Lerse. The houiida whom I led made a good show 
at first ; but when we tame to close, they fled like Im- 

Goetz. Friend and foe fled, except this little parly 
of my own domestics who protected our rear. I had 
enough to do with the fellows in front ; but the fall of 
their captEun dismayed them— they wavered, and they 
fled. I have their banner, and a few prisoners. 

Sel. The captain has escaped you ? 

Goetz. They rescued him during the scuffle. Come, 
boys— come, Selbiss — make a bier of iances and 
boughs — Thju canst not to horse — come to my castle. 
They are scattered, but we are very few; and I know 
not what troops they may have in reserve. I will be 
your host and physician .^W in e tastes so well after 
action. [Exeant, carrying Setbiss. 

Scene Xlll,— The camp. 

The captain and imverialists. 
Capl. I could crush you ail with one hand. What! 
to pve way ! He had not a handful of people re- 
mjuning. To give way before one man I No one 
would believe it but for a joke's sake. Kde round 
the country, you, and you, and you: — bring up the 
reserved troops, and collect our scattered soldiers, or 
cut them down wherever you find them. We must 
■ grind these notches out of our blades, or make prun- 
ing hooka of them. [Exeunt. 
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Scene XIV. — Jaj:tiiaBSen. 
GoBTz, Leuse, andGEOEGB. 
Goetz^ Poor Selbiss is gone ! We must not lose a 
moment. My good fellows, I dare allow you no rest 
Gallop round and collect our cavaliers. Most of them 
dwell near Weilern, and there they will most likely 
be found. Should we dally a moment, they will be 
before the castle. [Exettnt Lebse and George.] I 
must send out scouts. It begins to be warm- — ^Yet had 
I but a few stout fellows — but not of anch fellows are 
the many composed. [£ji(. 

Eater Sece:incen and Maria, 

Maria. I beseech thee, Seckingen, leave not my 

brother ! His own horsemen, Selbiss'a, yours, all are 

scattered-; he is alone. — Selbiss is brought here dead, 

or mortally wounded. I ftar the worst . 

Sec. Be composed— 1 will not leave Tiim. 

Enier GoETZ. 
Goelz, Come io the chapel — the chaplain waits — In 
five minutes you shall be made one. 
Sec. Let me remain here. 
Goeti. To the chapel ! 
Sec. Goetz ! 

Goetz. Will yon not to the chapel ? 
Sec. Willingly, and then — 
Goelz. Then you go your way. 
Sec. Goetz 1 
Goetz. To the chapel ! — Come, come. [Exaint. 
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SOEUB XY.— Camp. 
Coj/tain and officers. 

Capt. How many in all ? 

Off. A hundred and fifty odd— 

Capt. Out of five hundred, — Set on the march 
towards Jaxthausen, before he again collects his forces 
and attacks us on ihe way. [Eixunt. 

Scene XVI.— Jitrt/iausen 



GoETZ, Elizabeth, Maria, and Secbinoen. 

Goetz. God bless you, and give you happy days, 
and support the children with which he shall bless 
you I 

Eik. And may they bo virtuous as yourselves — 
tben let that come which will. 

Sec, I thank you ! — And you, t 
you to the altar you ahall lead me 

Maria. Our pilgrimage will be i 
that distant and high-praised land. 

Goels. Good luck to your journey I 

Maria. That was not what I mee 
leave you, 

Goetz. Tou m 

Maria. You * 

Ooeii. Tou ar 



r Maria ! as I led 
happiness, 
company towards 



Geo. I can gati 
but he changed h 



re not wont to be so harsh, 
more affectionate than prudent. 

Enter Geobob. 

cr no troopers : One was persuaded, 
3 mind, and would not come, 
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GoeU. 'Tis well, George. Fortune begins to look 
cold upon me. Seefcingen, I entreat you to depart 
this very eveniog. Persuade Mary— you are her 
huaband — let her feel it — When women regulate our 

the fieW. 

Enter a mvidier. 

Caw. The Imperial squadron is on full and rapid 
march hither. 

Goetz. I have diminished them by skirmishes. How 
many are they ? 

Cav, About two hundred — They cannot be far from 

Goelz. Have they passed the river yet '/ 

Cav. No, my Lord ! 

Goels. Had I but fifty men, they shouid come no 
further. — Hast thou not seen Lerse ? 

Cav. Kb, my Lord ! 

Goelz. Tell all to hold themselves ready. — Weep 
on, my gentle Slary— Many a moment of pleasure 
shall be thy reward — It is better thou shoutdst weep 
on thy wedding-day than that too great joy should 
be the forerunner of future misery. — Farewell, Mary ! 
— Farewell, brother ! 

Maria. I cannot away from you, sister — ^Dear 
brother, let us stay. Dost tbou hold my husband bo 
cheap as to refuse his help in thy extremity ? 

Gaels. Yes— it is gone far with me. Perhaps my 
fail is near — You are but beginning life, and should 
separate your lot from mine. I have ordered your 
horses to ba saddled — you must away instantly ! 

Maria. O brother ! brother ! 
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Eliz. [(o Seehingen.'] Assist him to persuade her— 
Speak to her. 

Sec. What can I aay ?— Dear Maria, we must go ! 
, Maria. Thou loo ?— My heart will brealt ! 

Goetz, Then stay — In a few minutes my castle will 
be besieged. 

Maria, [weeping bitterly.'] Alas ! alas ! 

Goeti. We will defend ourselves as we can. 

Maria. Mother of God, have compassion upon us! 

Goelz. And at last we must die or surrender — Thy 
tears will then have involved thy noble husband in the 
same miserable lot with me. 

Maria. Thou torturest rae ! 

Ooetz. Remain, remain I^Seckingen, thou wilt fall 
into the grave with me, out of which I had hoped 
thou shouldst help me. 

Maria. We will away — Sister — sister ! 

Goetz. Place her in safety, and then remember me. 

Sec. Never shall I repose a night till I know thou 
art out of danger. 

Goelz. Sister I dear sister! [Kisses her. 

Sec. Away ! away ! 

Goelz. Yet one moment ! — I shall see you again — 
Be comforted, I shall see you ^ain. — \_Exetmt Seck- 
ENOEN and Mabia.] I drive her away — yet when 
she goes, what would I give to detain her ! — Eiiza, 
thou slayst by me — 

Bliz. Til! death ! [£r,-(. 

Goetz. Whom God loves, he gives such a wife ! 

Enter Georqb. 

Oeo. They are near ! — I saw them from the t«wer. 
The snn is rising, and I perceired their lances glitter. 
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I minded them no more than a cat would do a whole 
anny of mice. 'Tis true we play the rats at present. 

Gaelz. Go to the battlements — Look to the gates — 
See they are provided with sMnea and beams. We'll 
find exercise for their padence, and their fury may 
discharge itself at the expense of their own nails — 
[A trumpet from iciUoui— Goetz goes to the window.} 
Aha! there cornea a ted-gbwned rascal to ask me 
whether I will be a scoundrel ! What says he ? — 
IThe voice of the Herald is heard indistinctli/, as front 
a distanee. Goetz speaks at intervals,'] A rope for 
thy throat!— [Foiceajmrn.] "Offended Majesty!"— 
Some parson has drawn up the proclamaliou — [Foi'ce 
concludes, and Goetz answers from the window.} 
Surrender myself— -surrender myself at all discretion ! 
— With whom speak ye ? Am 1 a robber ? Tell 
your captain, that for his Imperial Majesty I enter- 
tain, as ever, all due respect ; but for himself, he 

(jWmIs Me wiTuhiB with violfHce — A sftur/i dischurye 
qfjaaiketry, aasioeivd bt/ Jirinff Jrotn the rustle. 

Scene XVII.— 7%f kitchen. 

Elizabeth preparing food — to her GoBrz. 

Goetz. You have bard work, my poor wife ! 

Elis. Would it could but last !— but you can hardly 
hold out long. 

Goetz, We have not had time to provide ourselves — 

Eli!. And so many people to feed ! — The wine is 
well nigh finished. 

Goelz. If we hold out a certain time, they must 
give us articles. Wo keep them at a fine distance — 
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They may shoot the whole day, and wound our 
walls, and break our windows. — That Lerse is a gal- 
lant fellow— He slips about with his gun ; if a rogue 
comes too nigh — Bah! — there he lies! [FiHni/. 

Enter anviUer. 
Cav. We want live coals, gracious lady ! 
Goetz. For what 7 

Cav. Our bullets are spent; we must cast new. 
Ooelz. How lasls the powder ? 
Cav. There is yet no want: we spare our fire. 

[F^riniiatinlervals, Exeunt Goetz an li Elizabbth. 

Enter LerBe y>iih a hidkl-moald. 

Lerse. G!o, see for lead about the house — meanwhile 
I mil make a shift with this — \_Goes to the window, 
and takes out ike lead frames ] Evpry thing is fair N) 
it is in this world — no one knows what a thing maj 
come to ; the glazier that mctde theie frdmcs little 
knew that the work of his bands was to gne >«ime 
fellow his last headache , and tbe fdtbcr that got me 
little thought that the fowls of heaven and the beasts 
of the field were to pick my bones. 

Enter GboeOe with a leoden spoiU. 
■ Geo. Here's lead for thee I — When we have used 
the half of it, there will none return to fell his Majesty 
" we have not sped." 

Lerse. [cutting it down,'] A fiimous prize ! 
Geo. Tbe rain must seek some other way — But 
never mind that — a gallant trooper and a smart 
shower will always find their roaii. [They caai balii. 
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Lerse. Hold tiie crucible — [Goes to the winrfotD.] 
Yonder tomes a fellow creeping forwaril with his pop- 
gun ; he thinks our fire is spent — He shall have the 
bullet warm from the pan. [He loads his carabine. 

Geo. [se(s doton the mouid.^ Let me see — 
Lerse. [^res Jrom the windon).'] Yonder ilea the 

Geo. One of them fired at me as I got out on the 
roof to get the spout — He killed a pigeon that sat 
near me; it feii into the spout — I thanked him for 
my dinner, and stepped in with the double booty. 

\Theg cast bails. 

Lerse. Now let us load, and go througli the castle to 



Enter Goetz, 

Ooetz. Stay, Lerse, I must speak with thee.— T 
will not keep thee, George, from the sport 

[Exit GitoRaB. 

Goetz. They demand a parley. 

Lerse. I will out and hear what they have to say. 

Goetz. They will require me to enter myself into 
ward in some town on my knightly parole. 

Lerse. That's a trifte— What if they would allow 
us free liberty of departure? for we can expect no 
relief from Seckingen. We will bury all valuables, 
where they shall never find them — leave them the 
bare walls, and come out with flying colours. 

Goeli. They will not permit us. 

Lerse. It is but asking — We will demand a safe- 
conduct, and I will sally out. [Ejreiuit. 
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Scene XVItl.— ,i UU. 



Goutz, Elizabeth, GeOBQB, and troopers, at It^le, 

Goetz, Danger draws us together, my friends I Be 
cheery — don't forget the bottle ! The flask is empty 
— Come, another, my dear wife I^Elizabetii .i/iatres 
her Aenrf.]— la there no more ? 

Eliz. [/oMi.] Only one. which I set apart for you. 

Goelz. Not ao, my love ! — Bring it out ; they need 
strengthening more than I. 

Eliz. Hand it from the cahinet. 

Goelz. It is the iaat, and 1 feel as if we need not 
spare it. It is long sini:e I have been so nmph dis- 
posed for joy.~lTkey JiU.'] To the health of the Era- 

All. Long live the Emperor ! 

Goelz. Be it our last word when we die ! I love 
him, for our fate is similar ; and I am happier than he. 
—He must direethis imperial squadrons against mice, 
while the rats gnaw his parchment edicta. I know he 
often wishes himself rather dead than to be the soul 
of sueh a crippled body as the empire. — \^Tkei/ JiU,'} 
It will go but once more round— And when our blood 
runs low, like this flask — when we pour out its last 
ebbing drop, [empties the wine dropways into his goblet,^ 
what then shall be our word ? 

Geo. Freedom ! 

Goelz. Freedom ! 

All. Freedom ! 

Goetz. And if that surtives us, we shall die happy : 
our spirits shall see our sons, and the Emperor of our 
sons, happy ! — Did the servants of princes show the 
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same filial altachment to their maatcra as jou to me— 
Did their masters serve the Emperor as I would serve 

Geo, It is widelj different 

Goetz. Not so canih so as would appear. Have I 
not known wc rthy men among the princes ? And 
can the breed be pxtini,! ? — Men happy in their own 
minds and in their underbdiings, that could bear 
a petty brother in their neighbourhood without feeling 
either dread or envy ; whose hearts were opened 
when they saw tlieir table surrounded by their free 
equals, and who did not think free knights unfit com- 
pany till they had degraded themselves by court 
homage. 

Geo, Have you known such princes? 

Goelz. Well ! — I recollect, when the Landgrave of 
Hanau made a grand hunting-party, the princes and 
free leudatories enjoyed themselves under the open 
heaven, and the vassals were as happy as they ; it was 
no selfish masquerade, instituted for his own private 
pleasure or vanity — To see the great round-headed 
peasant lads and the pretty brown girls, the sturdy 
hinds, apd the respectable ani;ieuts, all as happy as 
if they rejoiced in the pleasures of their master, 
which he shared with them under God's free sky ! 

Geo. He must have been such a master as you. 

Goftn, And shall we not hope that nany such will 
rule together some future day — to whom reverence to 
the Emperor, peace and friendship with neighbours, 
and the iove of vassals, shall be (he best and dearest 
family treasure handed down from father to son ? 
Ever)' one will then keep and improve his own, 
■instead of reckoning nothing gained that is not 
ravaged from their neighbours. 
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Geo. And shall we tten liave no skirmiahing ? 

Goels. Would to God there was no restless spirit 
in all Germany, and still we should have enough te 
do I We might then chase the wolves from the cliffs, 
and bring our pea^^eable laborious neighbour a dish 
of game from the wood, and eat it together. Were 
that too little, we would join our brethren, and, like 
cherubims with flaming swords, defend the frontaera 
against tliose wolves the Turks, ag^nst those foxes the 
French, and guard for our beloved Emperor both 
extremities of his empire. Tbero would be a life, 
George ! — to risk one's head for the safety of all 
Germany — [George springs u/i.]— Whither away '/ 

Geo. Alas ! I forgot we were besieged — berieged 
by that very Emperor ; and before we can expose 
our lives in his defence, we must risk them for our 

Goett. Be of good cheer, 

Enlfr Lerbe. 

Lerse. Freedom ! freedom ! You are cowardly pol- 
troons — hesitating, irresolute asses — You arc to depart 
with men, weapons, horaes, and aimour — Ftovisions 
you are to leave behind. 

Goefz. They will hardly find enough to tire their 

Lerse. [asirfe to Goetz.] Have yon hid the plate 
and money 'i 

Gaels. No! — Wife, go with Lerse, and hear what 

he has to say to thee. 
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Scene XIX. — Seme change.i to the court of the cusffe. 
GbobOe I'n (he stable curries his horse, and sings — 
It was a litlle naughty pags, 



Hal ha! 
le cage, tli9 lafch did dra 



The hird daah'd out, and gain'd the Ihoru, 

H»! ha! 
And laugh'd the silly fool to scorn ! 



Sa: 

Enter GOETK. 
Goelz. How goes it ? 
Geo. [brinc/s out his horse.J All saddled ! 
Gnetz. Thou takeat it cheerily. 
Geo. As the bird that got out of the eage- 

Enter all the besieged. 

Goelz. Have you all your Cftrabines? Not yet! 

Go, take the best from the armoury — 'Tis all one — 
we'll ride out. 
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Scene XX.— Scene, chonQKS to the armoarp. 

Two aivalieTs choosing guns. 
\st Cav. I take this. 
2d Cav. I this — But yonder's a better. 
1st Cav. Never miud — ^Make ready. 

\TainuU andfring wit}iout. 
2d Cav. Hark ! 

Isi Cau. lupriiiffs io the window^ Sacred heaven, 
they murder our master ! — He is unhorsed I — George 

2d Cap, How shall we get off?— Bythe garden wall, 
and so to the country. [Exit. 

\8l Cav. Lerse keeps his ground — ^I will to him. If 
they die, I will not survive them. 



Scene I, — An inn in the cily ofSeHlrron. 

GoETZ sdus. 

Gnetz I am like the evil spirit conjured into a 
eii'cle — I I'ret and labour, but all in vain — The false 
envious slaves' — \Enter Elizabeth.] — "What news, 
Eliza, of my dear, my trusty followers ? 

Elk. Nothing certain : some are slain, some are 
prisoners ; no one could or would tell me more par- 
ticulars. 

Goelz. Isthattherewardof faith, or filial obedience? 
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— For thy sake — Goefz ! — thou hast lived too 
long! 

Elii. Miirmur not against our heavenly Father, my 
dear husband ! They ha^e their reward — It waa bom 
with them, a noble and generous heart— Even in the 
dungeon they are free. — Think now of appearing be- 
fore the Imperial Commissioners— Their awful pres- 
ence, the splendour of their dress, and the golden 
chains which mark their dignity — 

Goelz. — Become thorn like a necklace on a sow ! — 
Would I eould see George and Lerse in their dungeon ! 

Elh. It were a sight to make an angel weep. 

Goelz. I would not weep^I would grind my teeth, 

and gnaw my lip in fury. What ! the apples of my 

eye in fetters ! — and have not the dear boys loved me 7 

Never will I rest till I see them. What I to break 

their word pledged in the name of the Emperor ! 

Elix. Forget that — You must appear before the 
Commissioners — you are in an evi! mood to meet 
them, and I fear the worst. 

Goetz. When wit! they admit me ? 

Eliz. They will send a serjeantrat-^rms. 

Goelz. What— The ass of justice that carries the 
sacks to the mill, and the dung to the field ? — What 

Enter Serjeaat-aUinns. 
Serj. The Lords Commissioners are at the Couneil- 
house and require your presence. 

Serj. I am to escort you. 

Goetz. Too much honour. 

Eiiz. Be but cool. 

Goetz. Fear me not. [Extant. 

VOL. IX. 26 
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The imperial commissioners seated in judgment — The captain 
and the mpgistrates of the city attending. 

Mag. We have, according to jour order, collected 
the stoutest and most lardy of our burghers to wait in 
the neighbourhood. 

Com. We will communicate to hia Imperial Majesty 
the zeal with which you hare obeyed our illustrious 
commander— Are they artisans 'I 

Mag. Smiths, coopers, and carpenters, men with 
hands hardened by labour — and resolute here — 

{Points to his breast. 

Com. 'TiB well ! 



Serj. Goetz von Berlichingen wails at the door. 
Com. Admit him- 

Ealer Gobtk, 

Goelz. God greet you, my Lords! — What would ye 
with me ? 

Com. First, that you consider where you are, and 
with whom. 

Goelx. By my faith, I know it well, my Lords! 

Com. You do but your duty in owninj^ it. 

Goet2, From the bottom of my heart ! 

Com. Be seated. [Poinis to a stool. 

Goelz. What, there ?^Down below ? — I can stand 
— That stool smells of the criminal ; as indeed does 
its whole apparatus. 
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Cma. Stand, theu. 

Qoetz. To business, if you please. 

Com. We'll go on iu order. 

Goetz. I am happy to hear if. Would every one 
did as mueh ! 

Com. Tou know how you fell into our hands, and 
are a prisoner at discretion. 

Giieiz. What will j-ou give me if I know no such 

Com. Could I ^ve jou good manners, I would do 
jou a good office. 

Goetz. A good office ! — Can you render any ?— 
Good offices are more difficult tian the deeds of de- 
struction. 

Sec. Shall I enter all this on record '? 

Com. Only what is to the point. 

Goetz. Do as you please, for my part. 

Com. fou know how you fell into the power of the 
Emperor, whose paternal goodness overpowered his 
juoticft, and, instead of a dungeon, ordered yon to 
w^t your future doom, upon your knightly parole, in 
his beloved city of Heilbron. 

Goelz. Well — I am here, and wait it. 

Com. And we are here to intimate to you his Im- 
perial Majesty's grace and clemency. He is pleased 
to foi^ve your rebellion, to release you from the ban, 
and all well deserved punishment ; provided you do, 
with suppliant humility, receive his bounty, and sub- 
scribe the articles which shall be read unto you. 

Goetz. I am bis Majesty's true servant, as ever. 
One word ere you go ferther — My people — where are 
they ? — What is to become of them ? 

Ccvi. That concerns you not 
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Goelz. So may the Emperor iurn his face from you 
io your need !— They were my companions, and they 
are BO^What hare you done with them ? 

Com. We owe you no account of that. 

Goetz. Ah I I had forgot — -Never was promise kept 
by you to the oppressed. But, hush ! 

Com. Our business is to lay the articles before you. 
—-Throw yourself at the Emperor's feet, and by 
humble supplication you may find the true way to 
save the life and freedom of your associates. 

Goelz. Your paper ! 

Com. Secretary, read it. 

Sec. [reaiis.] "I Goeta of Berlicliingen make public 
acknowledgment, by these presents, that I having 
lately risen in rebellion against the Emperor and 
Empire " 

Goelz. 'Tis false !— I never offended either. 

Com. Compose yourself, and hear further. 

Goetz. I will not compose myself, and I will hear no 
further. Let any one arise and bear witness — Have 
I ever taken a step against the Emperor, or against 
the House of Austria ?— Have T not in all my feuds 
conducted myself as one who felt what all Germany 
owes to its head — and what the free knights and 
feudatories owe to their liege lord the Emperor? — I 
should be a liar and a slave could I be persuaded to 
subscribe that paper. 

Com. Yet we have strict orders to persuade you by 
fair means, or else to throw you intojtul, 

Goelz. Intoj^l!— Me? 

Com. Where jou may expect your fate from the 
hands of Justice, since you will not take it from those 
of Mercy. 
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Goetz. To jail ! You abuse the Imperial power. — 
To jail I That was never hia eommand. — What, ye 
traitore, to dig a pit for me, and hang out your oath, 
your knightly honour, as the lure ! To promise me 
permission to ward myself on parole, and then to 
break your treaty ! 

Com. We owe no faith to robbers. 

Goela. Wert thou not the representative of my 
prince, whom I respeet even, in the vilest counterfeit, 
thou shouliJst swallow that word, or ehoke upon it. I 
was taken in honourable though privato war. Thou 
mightest thank God that gave thee glory, hadst thou 
ever done as gallant deeds as the least with which I 
am charged. — [The Commissioner mcAes a sign to the 
Magistrales of HeiUmin, who go (ittf.J— Because I 
would not join the iniquitous confederacy of the 
great, because I would not grasp at the souls and 
livings of the helpless — 'Tis in this lies my crime ! — 
I defended my own hfe and the freedom of my 
children — See ye any rebellion in that ? The Em- 
peror aud Empire were blinded (o our hard ease by 
your flatteries. I have, God be praised ! one hand, 
and I have done my best to use it well. 

Enter a party of artisans, arnidi laith hatherds and sa-ords. 

Goelz. What means this ? 

Com. Ye will not hearken Apprehend him ! 

Goelz. Is that the purpose ? Let not the man whcse 
ear does not itch come loo near me ; one salutation 
from my trusty iron fist shall cure him of headach, 
twithach, and every ach under the wide heaven I 

[ Tkey malce at him — He strikes one dowa, aid snatches 
a sword from another — 2Rey stand aloof. 
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Com. Sarrender ! 

Goete. [with the strord drawn.'] What ! Wot ve not 
that depends but upon myself to make way through 
all these hares and gain the open field ? But I will 
teach you how a man should keep bis woi'd.— Promise 
to allow me free ward, and 1 give up my sword, and 
am again your prisoner. 

Com. How I Would you treat with your Emperor 
sword in hand. 

Goetz God forbid 1— ^Jnly with you and your worthy 
companions ! — You may go home, good people : here 
deliberation is of no avail, and from me there is 
nothing to gain save bruises. 

Com. Seize him, I say ! — What ! does your allegi- 
ance to the Emperor supply you with no courage ? 

Goelz. No more than the Emperor supplies them 
. with plaster for the wounds which their courage would 
earn for them. 

A pot'ce-officer enters haMity. 

Off. The warder has just discovered from the 
castle-fower a troop of more than two hundred horse- 
men hastening towards the town. They have already 
gained the hill, and seem to threaten an attack. 

Com. Alas I alas ! What can this mean V 

Sol. Francis of Seckingen waits at the drawbridge, 
aad informs you that he has heard how perfidiously 
you have dealt with hia brother-in-law, and how fruit- 
leas has been every appeal to the justice of the Coun- 
cil of HeiJbron. He is now come to insist upon that 
justice ; and if refused it, he will fire the four comers 
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of vour town within an hour, and abandon it (o be 
plundered by hie vaaaals. 

Goel2. My gallant brother I 

Com. Withdraw, Goetz I — [/7e s/eps osid«,]— What 
is to he done 7 

Mag, Hare compassion upon us and our town ! — 
Seckingen is inexorable in his wrath — he will keep 

Com. Shall we forget what is due to ourselyes and 
the Emperor ? 

Cap, Well said, if we had but men to support our 
dignity ; but as we are, a show of resistance would 
only make matters worse. — We must g^n time. 

Mag. We had better apply to Goetz to speak a 
good word for us—I feel as the flames were rising 
already. 

Cam. Let GoetJ! approach. 

Goetz. What would ye 'i 

Com. Thou wilt do well to dissuade thy brother- 
in-law from his rebellious interference. Instead of 
rescuing thee, he will only plunge thee deeper in 
deetrucdon, and become the companion of thy fall ! 

Groelz. [spies Elizabeth al the door, and i'peaks to 
her aside."] Go — teQ him instantly to break in and 
force his way hither, only to spare the town. As for 
the rascals here, if they oppose bira, let him use force ; 
there would be no great matter had he a tair pretext 
for knocking them all upon the head. 

[Trauiplimi and galloping heard. — All the magialralei 
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Scene III.— Scene clianges to the front of the coundt-house, 
beset b>t Seckiiigen's cavaliers. — A pause. 

Enter Seckinoen and Gdbtz from the coaiieS-^uae. 

Goetz. lias was help from Heaven !~How earnest 
thou so much to our wish, and beyond our hope, 
brother ? 

Sec. Without witchcraft. I had despatched two or 
three meeaengerB to learn how it fared with thee, and- 
heard from them of this villany— I set out instantly, 
and now you have the power in your hand. 

Goetz. I ask nothing but knightiy ward upon my 

Sec. You are too moderate. Avail yourself of for- 
tune, which for once has placed worth above malice 1 
They were doing injustice ; we'll greet theni with no 
kisses for their pains. They have misused the royal 
authority, and, if I know the Emperor, he will make 
thee ample reparation. — You ask too little. 

Goetz. I have ever been content with little. 

Sec. And hence hast thou ever been cut short even 
of that little. My proposal is, that they ebdl release 
your servants, and permit you all lo return 1o your 
caatie npon your parole — not to leave it till the Em- 
peror's pleasure be known — Tou will be safer there 
than here. 

Goetz. They wiQ say my property ia escheated to 
the Emperor. 

Sec. So say we — but still thou mayst dwell there, 
and keep it for his service till he restores it to thee 
again. Let them wind like eels in the mud, they shall 
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not escape us L — They will talk of the Imperial dignity 
— of their orders — Well take that risk upon ourselves: 
— I know the Emperor, and hare some influence with 
him — He has ever wished to have thee in his service — 
Thou wilt not be long in thy castle ere thou art sum- 
moried to serve bim. 

Goelz. God grant it ere I forget the use of anns ! 

Sec. Valour can never be forgot, as it can never be 
learnt. Fear nothing ! Wlien once thou art settled, I 
will seek the Imperial Court, where my enterprises 
be^u to I'ipen — Good fortune seems to smile on them 
— I want only to sound the Emperor's mind. The 
towns of Triers and Pfals as soon expect that the sky 
should fall, as that I should come down upon their 
heads — But I will come like a slorm of hail on the 
unsuspecting traveller ; and if I am successful, thou 
shalt soon be brother )o a prince, I had hoped for thy 
hand in this undertaking. 

Goetz llooks at his hand}. 01 that explains to me 
the dream I had the morning that I promised Maria to 
Weisltngen. — I thought be professed eternal fldeiity, 
and held my Iron hand so fast that it loosened from the 
arm. — Alas ! I am at this moment more helpless, and 

fenceless, than when it was shot from me. Weislin- 

gen ! Weislingen ! 

Sec. Forget the traitor ! — We will darken his pros- 
pects and cross his plans, till shame and remorse shall 
gnaw him to death.— I see, I see the downfall of my 
enemies, of thine — Goetz — only half a-year. 

Goelz. Thy soul soars high I I know not how, but 
for some time no fair prospects have smiled upon mine 
— T have been in diatre-ss — I have been a prisoner 
ere now, but never before did I experience such a 
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Sec. Fortune gives spirits— Come, let us to the 
periwigs — They liave had our conditions long enough 
— we must call for their resolution. [Eieeunt. 

ScBKE IV. — Scene changes to the palace of Adebi — Augsbuni. 
ApBi-i and Weisi.ingkn discovered. 

Adda. This is detestable. 

Weis. I have gnashed my very teeth — So fair a 
prospect— so well followed out— and at last to leave 
him in possession of his castle as before ! That damn'd 
Seckingen ! 

Adela. The Commissioners should not have con- 
sented. 

Weis. They were in the net— What else could they 
do? Scckingen, the haughty and furious chief, thun- 
dered fire and sword at their ear.— -I hate him — Hia 
power waxes like a mountain toiTent — let it but gain 
two brooks, and others come pouring to its aid. 

Adda. Have they no Emperor ? 

Weii. My dear wife — Old and feeble : he is only 
the shadow of what he should be™ When he heard 
what was done, and I proposed to lead the readiest 
forces in his service against them: "Let them be!" 
said he i "I can spare my old Goetz his little fortress, 
and if he confines himself to it, of what can yon com- 
plain?" — We spoke of the welfare of the slate: " O," 
said he, " that I had rejected every advice which 
pushed me to sacrifice the peace of an individual to 
my own ambition ! " 

Adela. He has lost the very spirit of a prince ! 

Weis. We broke loose against Seckingen — " He is 
my faithful servant," said he ; " for if he has not acted 
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by my express order, he has performed what I would 
have wished better than my plenipolBntiaries, and I 
Min ratify what he had done as we!l after as before." 

Adela. 'Tis enough to make one tear one's Tery 
flesh! 

Weis. Yet I have not entirely renouoeed hope. 
Goetz has given his parole to remain quiet in his 
castle — 'Tis an impossibility for him to keep his 
promise, and we shall soon have some new subject of 
complaint. 

Adela. 'Tis the more likely, as we may hope that 
the old Emperor will soon leave the world, and 
Charles, his gallant successor, promises to bear a 
princely mind. 

Weis. Charles ! He is neither chosen nor crowned 
king of the Romans. 

Adela. Who does not expect and hope that event? 

Wei's. You speak so warmly that one might think 
you saw him with partial eyes. 

Adela. You injure rae, Weislingen. For what do 
you take me ? 

Weis. I do not mean to offend — but I cannot be 
silent upon the subject— Charles's very unusual atten- 
tions to thee distress me. 

Adela. And do 1 receive them as it- 
Wets. Thou art a woman — and no woman hales a 
flatterer. 

Adela. This from you ? 

Weis. It cuts me to the heart the dreadful thought , 
Adela I , 

Adela. Can 1 not care thee of this folly ? 

Weis. When thou wilt— Thou canst leave the 
Conrt. 
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Adda. By whst way or pretence ? Thou art here 
— Must I leare thee and all my friends, to shut myself 
up with owl3 in your desolate eastle '/ No, Weislingen, 
that will never do ; set thy heart at ease, thou knoweat 
[ love thee. 

Weis. That is the sheet anchor wlule the cable 
holds ! [Exit. 

Adela. Takost thou it so ? It is in vain. The un- 
dertakings of' my bosom are too great to brook thy 
interruption. Charles — the great, the gallant Charles 
— the future Emperor — shall ho be the only man not 
flattered to obey my power ? Think not, Weislingen, 
to prevent it — Soon shall thou to earth, if my nay 
lies over thee I 

Enter Francis. He gives a letter. 

Adda. Hadst thou it from Charles's own hand ? 

Fran. Yea. 

Adela. What ails thee ?— Thou look'st mournful I 

Fran. It is your pleasure that I should pine away 
and waste die fairest years of hope in agonizing despiur. 

Adela [aside]. I pity him — Be of good courage, 
youth! I feel tliy love and truth, and will not be un- 
grateful. 

Fran, [^sorrowfuliy.'] Ere you can resolve to succour 
me, I shall be gone fi^m you— Heaven ! And there 
boils not a drop of blood in my veins but what is your 
own — I have not even a feeling but to love and to 

Adela. My dear Francis ! 

Fran. You flatter me— [Sursfs into tears.'] Does 
this attachment deserve only to be sacrificed to another 
— only to see all your thoughts fixed upon Charles ? 
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Adela. You know not what you wish, and yet less 
what you speak. 

Fran, [stamping helwixt remorse and rage.'] No 
more will I be your slave, your go-between I 

Adela. Francis, you forget yourself. 

Fran. To Baorifice at once myself and my beloved 



Adela. Go from my sight ! 

Fran. Gracious lady ! 

Adela. Go, betray to thy beloved master the secret 
of my soul ! Fool that 1 was I I thought thee what 
diou art not. 

Fran. Dear lady! you know not how I love thee. 

Adela. And thou, whom I thought my friend— so 
near my heart— go, betray me, 

Fran. Bather would I tear the heart from my body ! 
— For^ve me, gentle lady ! my heart is too full, my 
senses forsake me. 

Adela. Thou dear, hot-headed boy ! 

{She takes lam bg both hands, and draws him towards 
her. He throws himself weeping upon her neck. 

Adela. Leave me 1 

Fran, [his voice choked bg tears.} God ! God ! 

Adeta. Leave me! Walla are traitors— Leave me ! — 
[Breaks from Unu] Be but steady in laith and love, 
the forest reward is thy own. [Exit. 

Fran. The fairest reward! Letme but live till that 
moment — I could murder my father, were he an ob- 
stacle (o ita arrival 1 [Exit. 
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Scene V.—Scei 



Goetz. This idle life docs not suit me. My imprison- 
ment becomes d^ly more painful; I would I could 
sleep, or amuae myself with trifling. 

Eliz. Continue writing the memoirs (hou hast com- 
menced of thy own deeds. Give thy friends evidence 
under thy hand to put thy enemies to shame; moke 
thy noble neighbours acquainted with thy real charac- 

Goetz. Alas 1 writing is but busy idleness ; it comes 
Bh>wly on -with me. While I write what I have done, 
I lament the misspent time in which I might do more. 

Eliz. [takes the v!rilings.'\ Tbou art now at thy 
first imprisonment at Heilbron. 

Goetz. That was always an unlucky place to me. 

Eliz. [reads.'] " One of the confederates (old me, 
that I had acted foolishly in espousing the eause of my 
very worst foes ; but that I might be of good cheer, for 
I should be honourably dealt by."— And what didst 
thou answer? Write on. 

Goetz. I said, Have I so often risked my life for the 
goods and gold of others, and should I not do so for 
the sake of my knightly word ? 

Eliz. Thus does fame speak of thee. 

Goetz. They shall not rob me of this honour. They 
have taken from me all — property — liberty — 

Eliz. I happened once to stand in an inn near the 
Lords of Jlillenberg and Singlingen, who knew mo 
not— Then I experienced raptureasat thebirthof my 
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first-bom ; they extolled th«e to each other, and said, 
He is the mirror of knighthood, noble and merciful in 
prosperity, dauntless and true iii misfortune. 

Goelz. Let them show me where 1 have preferred 
my interest to my honour. God knows, my ambition 
has ever been to labour for my ueighbour as for my- 
self, and to acquire the fame of s, gallant and irre- 
proat'hable knight, rather than princedoms or power ; 
and, God be prised ! 1 have g^ncd the meed of my 
labour. 

Enter Geoeoe ami LbhSE luiVA same. 
Goetis. Good lock to my gallant huntsmen 1 
Gea. Such are we become from gallant cavaliers — 
Boots can be cut down into buskins. 

Lerse. The chase is always something — 'Tis an 
image of war. 

Geo. Yes — if we were not always crossed by these 

Imperial gamekeepers. Don't you recollect, my Lord, 

. how you prophesied we should become huntsmen when 

the world aiended 1 We are become so, witliout any 

great ohanee of the other event 

Goelz. What goes on without ?— We are cooped up 
here in a circle. 

Geo. These are mark-worthy times !— For eight 
days a horrible comet has been seen — all Germany 
fears that it denotes the death of the Emperor, who is 
very ill. 

Goetz. JU ?— Our weal tben ia at an end. 
Lerse. And in the neighbourhood here are shocking 
commotions ; the peasants have made a tbrmidable 
insurrection. 
Goetz. Where? 

Lerse. In the heart of Snabia ; they plunder, burn, 
and slay. I fear me they will sack the whole country. 
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Geo. It is a horrible warfare ! — They have already 
arisen in a liundred plaees, and daily increase in 
nnmber. A hurricane too bas lately torn up whole 
forests; and in the place where the insurrettion 
began, have been seen in tlie sfcy two fiery swords 
crossing each other. 

GoeU. God preserye my poor friends and neigh- 

Gio. Alas ! that we dare not ride ont ! [Bmmr. 



SoEHB I. — iSfcene, a village plundered by the insurgent peas- 
antry. Shrieks and tumult. Women, old men, and 
children Jiy across ike stage. 

Old Man. Away ! away ! fiy from the murdering 
dogs. 

Woman. Sacred Heaven ! How blood-red is the 
heaven ! how blood-red the rising sun ! 

Another. 'Tis fire ! 

A Third. My husband ! my husband I 

Old Man. Away I away ! — To the wood ! [Exeunt. 

Enter LisK itnd insurgents. 

Link. Whoever opposes you, down with hun ! Let 
none of the booty be left — Plunder clean and quick 
— We must soon set fire — 

Enter Mekt.eE coming Hount the hill, 

Mez. How goes it, Link? 
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Link. Look round ; you are ia at the deatli — From 
nhenoe ? 

Mez. From Weinsberg. — There was a feast ! 

Link. How? 

Mez. We stabbed them all, in such lieaps it was a 
joy to see it! 

, Link, All whom? 

Mez. Ditriuh von Weiler led up the dance — There 
was sport Ibi' thee ! We were all in a raging heap 
round the uhurcb steeple. He looked out and wished 
to treat with ua — Baf ! — a ball through his head — Up 
wu ruglied like a tempest, and the fellow soon made 
his exit by the window. 

Link. Huzza! 

Mez. {lo the peasants.'i Ye dogs, must I Snd you 
legs '.' How they gape and loiter, the asses I 

Link. Burn away! — Kill and roast them in the 
flames ! Out with your knives ! 

Mez. Tlien we brought out Helfenstein, Elters- 
holen, thirteen of the nobility — in all eighty. What 
a shouting and jubilee among our boys as they broke 
loose upon the long row of miserable rii'h sinners. 
Heaven and earth ! how they struggled and stared on 
each other ! — We surrounded them, and killed every 
soul with pikes. 

Link. Why was not I there ? 

Mez, Never did I see such fun ! 

Link. On ! on ! ^Bring all out '. 

Feasant. All's ulear. 

Link. Then fire the place at the four corners. 

Mez. 'TwiJl make a fine bonfire ! — Hadst thou seen 
how the fellows writhed in a heap, and croaked like 
froga I It wanned my heart like a cup of brandy. 
VOL. IX. 27 
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There was one Kcsinger there, a fellow that, when he 
went to hunt with his white plume and hia flaxen 
locks, useil to drive us before him like di^9, and with 
doga. I had not aeen hun all the while, when sud- 
denly his droll Tisage look'd me ftiU in the face — 
Puah ! went the apear between his ribs— and there 
he lay atretehed all-foura above his companions. The^ 
fellows tumbled over each other, like the hares that 
were driven together at their grand hunting parties. 

Link. It smokes already '. [The village burns. 

Mez. All's in flames ! — Come, let us with the booty 
to the main body i it'halts betwixt this and Hcilbrori. 
They wish to choose a captain whom every one will 
respect, for we are but equals ; — they feel it, and turn 

Latlc. Whom do they think of? 

Mez. Maximilian Stumf, or Goelaof Berlichingen. 

Link. That's well. 'Twould give the thing credit 
should Goelz accept it. He has been ever held a 
worthy independent knight. Away, away ! Draw 
together 1— We march towards Heilbron. 

Mez. The fire will light us on our way. Hast fhou 
seen the great cometV 

Link. Yes— It is a dreadful ghastly sign I — As we 
marched by night we saw it well ; it went towards 
Eius. 

Mez. — And was visible for an hour and a quarter, 
like an arm brandishing a sword, and bloody red ! 

lAnk. Didst thou mark the three stars at the aworil's 
hiit and point ? — 

Mez. — And the broad black elouda, illuminated by 
a thousand thousand streamers like lances and little 
swords? 
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Link, I saw it well—and beueatli a [lale wliite, 
crossed with fiery ruddy flames, and among them 
grisly figures with shaggy hair and beards. 

Me2. Did yon see them, too ? — And how they all 
awani about as il' in a sea of hlood, and struggled all 
in fonfnaon, enough to drive one mad. 

Linii. Away ! away ! [Eieuni. 



•n ohheii art burning, 

2»e I'nsuijenb Kohl, Wild, and Maxim(liab Sthme. 
Slfimf. You cannot wish me for your leader ; it 
were bad for you and for me : I am a vassal of the 
Pal^ave,aEd how ehaJl I arm against my Siego Lord ? 
Besides, you would suspect I acted not from the 

Kold. We knew well thou wouldst liave some eva- 

Goelx. What vrould ye with me ? 

Kokl. You must be our captain. 

Gaels. I am under ban : I cannot quit my territory. 

Wild. That's no excuse. 

Goeli. And were I free, and you dealing with the 
brds and nobles as you did at Weinsberg, and ravag- 
ing and plundering the whole lands, and should 
request me to be an abettor of your shameless raving 
doings — rather than be your captain, you should slay 
me like a mad dog ! 

Kold. That should not he done, were it to do again. 

Stumf. That's the very misfortune, that they have 
no leader whom they honoui-, and who may bridle 



..Google 



420 GOETZ OF BBRLICHINGEN. [act V. 

their fury I I beseeth thee, Goetz, take that office 
upon thee 1 1 will be thy witness and thy surety 
against the ban. The princes will be grateful; all 
Germany mil thank thee — Thou mayst persuade 
them to peace ; the country and its inhabitants will 
be saved. 

GoeCz. Why dost thou not take it thyself ? 

Stumf. They have excused me. 

KoM. We have no time for dallying and useless 
apuecbes — -Short and good ! — Goetz, be our chief, or 
took to Ihy castle and thy head !— Take two hours to 
consider of it 

Goetz, To what purpose ? I am resolved now as I 
ahall be then.— Why are ye risen up in arms ? If to 
recover your rights and freedom, why do you lay waste 
the land ? — Will you abstain from such evil doings, 
and deal as men who know what they want?— then 
will I be your chief for eight daya, and help you in 
your lawful and orderly demands. 

Wild. What was done was done in the first heat, 
and we only needed thy prudence fo bave prevent«d 

Kohl. Thou must be ours at least for a quarter of a 

Slum/. Say four weeks — that will satisfy both. 

Goeiz. Well, then, as far as regards me 

KoJil. — And we agree ! 

GoeU. But you must promise to send the treaty you 
have made with me in writing to all your troops, and 
to punish infringers. 

Wild. Well— it shall be done. 

Goelz. Then I bind myself lo you tor four weeks. 

Slimf. Good!— in what thou doestjtjike care of our 
noble lord the Palsgrave, 
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KoM. [aside.'] Watch that none speak to him with- 

Goetz. Lerse, go to my wife — Stay with her^ — you 
shall soon have news of me. 

[Exeunt GoETZ, Geohge, Leuse, and some peasants. 

Enter Mezlbr, Link, and tlieir folhwers. 

Mez. What hear we of a treaty ? To what pur- 
pose the treaty ? 

Link. It is shameful to make any such bargain. 

Kohl. We know as well what to do aa you ; and will 
do or let alone as we please. 

Wild. This r^ng, and burning, and murdering 
must have an end one day sooner or later ; and by 
renouncing it just now, we gain a brave leader. 

Mez. How ! — An end ? — Thou traitor ! why are we 
here but to avenge ourselves on our enemies, and en- 
rich ourselves at their expense ? Some slave of the 
nobles has been tampering with thee. 

Kohl. Come, Wild, he is mad. 

[Exeml WjLD and Kohl. 

Mez. Ay, go your way— few bands will stick by 
you. The villains !— Link, we'll set on our friends 
here to burn Miltenberg instantly ; and when they 
make a bustle about the treaty, we'll cut their heads 
off that made it. 

Link. We have the great body of peasants stitl on 
our side. [Exeant with imurgenU. 
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fiat sptne a mill. A hodi/ of katse}asn ready to mtmnt. 
WbiSli.vqen conies out of tlit mill, folhwed 6y FfiAHOia 

Weis. My horae !— Have you told it to the otJier 
nobles ? 

Cour. At least seven slandarda will mecf you in the 
wood bebind MillEnberg. The poaEanta bend tlieir 
course that way. Courierg are despatched in every 
direction to summon all your confederates. Our plan 
cannot fail, for they aay there is division among them. 

Weis. The better.— Franeis 1 

Fran. Gracious sir. 

Wei<. Diaehaj^e thy errand punotually— I bind it 
upon thy soul. Give her the letter— She must from 
the court to my caslJe— instantly. — Thou must see her 
departure, and send me notice of it. 

Frnn. Your commands shall be obeyed. 

Weis. Toll her she shall go. — [to Ihe courier.^ Carry 
119 the nearest and beat road. 

Cour, We must go round ; all the rivers are up with 
the late dreadful raina. [Eieuii!. 

Scene IV.—Jaxlhausen. 

Elizabeth aid Lebsb, 
Lerse. Gracious lady, be comforted ! 
Elix. Alaa ! Lerae, the tears stood in his eyes as he 
hxA leave of me. — It is dreadful, dreadful ! 
Lerse. He will scxin return. 
Etiz. It is not that.— When he went \o wage hon- 
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curable war, never did his danger ait so lieavy at my 
heart — 1 then rejoiced at his return, wiiich novf J fear. 

Lerse. So noble a man— 

Elk. Can liim not so — There lies the new niigery. 
The misuriianla ! — they threatened to murder bis family 
and bnm the castle. Should he return, gteoniy, 
gloomy ia the prospect. His enemies will raise scan- 
dalous falsehoods in accusation against him, which he 
never can disprove. 

Lerse. He wilt, and can. 

EKj. He has broken his ban :— Canst thou say No 7 

Lerse. No ! — be was constrained ; and wbere is 
there reason tti condemn him ? 

Eliz. Malice seeks not reasons, but pretexfs. He 
has joined himself to rebels, malefactors, ajid murder- 
ers ; — has become their chief Say No to that. 

Lerse. Cease to torture yourself and me. They 
have solemnly sworn to abjure all such doings as at 
Weinsberg. Did not I myself hear them say, in half 
remorse, that had not that been done already it should 
never have been done? Must not the princes and 
noblen return him their best thanks for having under- 
taken the dangerous office of leading these unruly 
people, in order to restrain their rage, and to save 
their bves and lands? 

Eliz. Thou art an affectionate advocate. Should 
they take him prisoner, deal with him as a rebel, and 
bring hia grey hairs Lerse, I could run mad I 

Lerse. Send sleep to refresh her body, dear Father 
of mankind, if thou deniest comibrt to her soul ! 

Eliz. George promised to bring news— hut he will 
not dare attempt it. — They are worse than prisoners. 
—Well I know they are watched tike enemies,— The 
gallant boy ! he would not quit his master. 
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Lerse. The very heart within me bled as I left him. 
— Had you not needed my help, al! the dangera of 
grisly death should not have separated us. 

Eliz, 1 know not where Seukingen is. — Could I but 
send a message to Mada ! 

Let\ae, Do you write : — I will provide for that. 



ScENK v.— 4 vill'ine. 
Enter GoEia and George. 

Goelz. To horse, George I^Quick ! — I see Milten- 
herg hum — Is it thus they keep the treaty ?— Ride to 
them — Tell them my purpose. — The murderous incen- 
diaries — I renounce them— Let them malte a very 
ruffian their captain, not me. — Quiek, Geoq;e ! \_Exit 
Geo ROE.] —Would I were a thousand miles from 
hence, though I w»e at the bottom of the deepest 
dungeon in Turkey !— Couid I but come off with 
honour from them ! — I have contradicted them through 
the whole day, and told them the bitterest truths, that 
they might be weary of me and let me go. 



Vn. God greet you, gallant sir I 
Goetz. I thank you I — Your name ? , 

Un. It is not necessary. I come to tell you that 
your life is in danger — The insurgents are weary of 
receiving from you such harsh language, and are 
resolved to rid fliemselves of you — Lower your tone, 
or endeavour to escape from them ; and God be with 
you 1 {Exit. 
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Goetz. In this way to lead thy life, Goctz 1 and thus 
to end it!— But be it so— My death will be the clear- 
est proof to the world that I had nothing ii 
with the misereants. 



\»t In. Captain, they are prisoners— they are slain ! 

Goelz. Who? 

2(i in. They who burned Miltenberg— A troop of 
confederated cavalry rushed on them from behind a 
hill, and overpowered them at once. 

Gocfz. They have their reward— O Geoi^e ! George ! 
— They have found him among the caitiff's— My 
Gieorge I my George ! 






™,/«s^ 



Link. Up, sir, captain, up 1— Here is no dallying 
time — The enemy ia near, and in force. 

Goelz. Who burned Miltenberg? 

Men. If you mean to make a quarrel, well soon 
show you well end it. 

KoU. Look to your own safety and ourfl ! — Up 1 

Goelz. [W Mezler-I Barest thou threaten me, thou 

worthless Thinkest thou to awe me, because thy 

garments are clottered with the blood of murdered 
nobles ? 

Mex. Berlichingen ! 

Goeli. Dareat thou pronounce my name ? — Mv 
children will be ashamed to bear it aft«r such con- 
tamination. 

Mez. From thee this, villain ?— Slave of the nobles I 
— [GoKTZ strikes him doom — he dies. Exit Goetz ; 
The rest disperse m confusion. — Alarm.] 
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Kahl. Ye are ma<l ! — The enemy breaks in on all 
hands, and you dally. 

Link. Away! Away! — [Cries and tumult— The in- 
surgents Jly acrofs the stage. ] 

Enter WeiSlinObn onrf troopers. 
Weis. PurauB I Pui-aue I — Stop neither for darkness 
nor rain. — I hear Goetz is among them ; see he escape 
you not — He is sore wounded, eay our friends — 
[£TOun( troopers.} And when I have thee — it will be 
doing him a favour to execute his 3ent«nce of death in 
prison — and then my foolish heart may beat more 
freely. - [Exit. 

ScBNE TI. — Scene changes to the front of a gipxif-hiit in a 
wild forest.— Night.— A fire before the hut, at which sits 
the mother of the gipsies and a girl — It rains aral thunders. 
Mother.' Throw some fresh straw up the thatch, 

daughter : it rains fearfully. 

Enter a gipsg-bny. 
Bug. A dormouse, mother ! — and here, two field 

Mother. Skin them and roast them, and thou shalt 
have a cap of their akins — Thou bleedest ! 

Bog. Dormouse bit me. 

Mother. Gather some thorns tbat the fire may burn 
bright when thy father comes : he will be wet through 
and through. 

Other gipsy-iBomen enter with children at their backs, 
lat TFonian. Hast thou fared well ? 
2rf Woman. Ill enough — The whole country is in 
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uproar— one s life is not safe a moment Two villages 
are in a light tlamc 

Ul Woman too it was the fire that glared in the 
sky — looked at it long tor flamiOj, meteors haie 
become %i 



The caplmn oj the gipsies enters \eith three of his giaiy. 

Cap. Heard ye the wild huntsman ? 

Ut Woman. He passed by us but this minute. 

Cap. How the hounds gave tongue !— Wow ! wow ! 

M Man. How the whips elaog I 

3d Man. And the huntsman cheered them — Hollo 
—ho! 

Mother. 'Tis the devil's ehaae. 

Cap. We have been fishing in troubled waters. 
The peasants rob eaeh other ; we may be well par- 
doned helping them. 

2d Woman, What hast thou got, Wolf ? 

Wolf. A hare and a eoek — there's for the spit — A 
bundle of linen — some Ititchen-ware — and a horse's 
bridle What hast thou, Slicks ? 

Slicks. A woollen jacket have I, and a pair of 
stockings, and one boot, and a flint and tinder-box. 

Mother. It is all wet as mire, and the clothes are 
bloody. I'll dry them — give me here ! \T^anipling 
v>itho'at.'\ 

Cap. Hark 1 — A horse ! — Go, see who it is. 

Enter Goetz on hars^Htek. 

Ooetz. 1 thank thee, God ! I see fire— they are 
gipsies. — My wounds bleed sorely — my foes close be- 
hind !— Great God, thou endest dreadfully with me ! 

Cap. Is it in peat^e thou comest ? 
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Goaz. I crave help from you — My wounds are stiff 
with cold— Assist me from horse ! 

Cap. Help him 1 — A gallant warrior in appearance 
and language. 

Wolf, [ojiie.] 'T^s Goetz of Berlichingen ! 

Cap. WeJcome ! welcome \ — What we have is 

Goeiz. 1 thank you. 

Cap. Come to my hut. \ExmiA ia Ihe kvi. 

Scene "VII. — Scene, imide of Ihe hut. 
Captain, gipsies, and Goetz, 

Chp. Call our mother — let her bring blood-wort 
and bandi^ea, [Goetz unarms ftimse(/]— Here ia 
my boliday-doublet. 

Goetz. God rowan! you! — \_Thc: mother hinds hix 
mounds."] 

Cap. I rejoice from my heart you are here. 

Goetz. Do you know me ? 

Cap. Who does not know you, Goetz V Our lives 
and hearts' blood are yours. 



Gyf^ Horsemen i ome through the wood^Tbey 
are contaderatts 

Cap Your pursuers' — They shall not reach you — 
Away, Schniks, call the others ! we know the passes 
better thtin they — We shall bring them down ere they 

[Eieant captain and mensipsiee icilh llieir guns. 
Goetz. [alone.] O Emperor ! Emperor ! Uobbers 
protect thy children— [^ iharp fire of mitxketry is 
heard.'}—Tb6 wild foresters! Swady and true ! 
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Women. Save yourself l^the enemy have over- 
powered U3. 

Goelz. Where is mj- horse ? 

Women. Here I 

Goetz lairds his horse and mounts without his ar- 
mour]. For the last time shall you feel ray arm — 
Never was it so weak. [Exii—Tumati. 

Women. He gallops to join our party. [Filing. 



Wolf. Away ! Away ! All is lost.— Ihc Captain 
ahot dejid ! — Goeti a prisoner. 

[The momeii scream ondjfy into the wood. 

Scene VIII. — 'Scene ckanges to Adei.a'9 heiickamber. 
Enter Aoei.a mlk a letter. 

Adela. He or I !— The presumptuous— to threaten 
me ! What glides through the anteehamber ? [A loot 
knock at the door.'] Who is mthout ? 

Pran. [without.'] Open, gracious lady ! 

Aiiela. Frank ! — He well deserves that I should 
open to him. [Admits him. 

Fran. [Ihrotes himself on her neck.'] My dear, my 
gracious lady ! 

Adela. Shameless being ! — What if any one heard 

Fran. O — all — all are asleep. 

Adela. What wouldst thou 7 

Fran. I cannot rest. The threats of my r 

your lot — mine. 
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Adda. He was incensed against me when you 
parted from him ? 

Fran. He was as I have never seen Mm. — To my 
lastle, said he, she must— she shall go. 

Adda. And must we obey ? 

Fran. I know not, dear lady ! 

Adela. Thou fooUsh, hetrajed boy !— thou dost not 
see where this will end— Heie he knows I am in 
safety — Long has he enneil mj Irtedoui — He desires 
to have me at his castle — then has he the power to use 
me as his hate shall diitat« 

Fran. He shall not ' 

Adela. Wilt thou iircient him ? 

Fran. He shall not ! 

Adela. I foresee the whole misery of my lot. He 
will tear me by Ibree from his castle to immure me in 
a cloister. 

Fran. Hell and dea,Eh ! 

Adda. Wilt thou rescue me ? 

Fran. All— all 1 

Adela [ikroiBf hersdf weeping upon his neck']. 
Francis 1^0 rescue us ! 

Fran. I will tear the heart from his body ! 

Adela. No violence !— You shall carry a letter to 
him full of submission and obedience — Then give him 
this vial in his wine. 

Fran. Give it I— Thou shalt be free. 

Adela. Free I — And then no more shalt thou need 
to slip to me trembling and in fear— no more shall I 
need anxiously to say, " Away, Frank ! the morning 
dawns." [Exe'ial. 
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Scene IX.— The street h fore the prison a) ffeilbron. 

Elizareim and Lerse, 
Lene. God relieve your ilistresa, my gracious lady ! 

EIk, God be praised !— Lerse, we have aunk into 
the abyss of misery — Now my forebodings are ful- 
filled I — A prisoner — secured as an assassin and male- 
factor in the deepest dungeon. 

Lerse. 1 know all. 

Etk. Knovfi Thou knowest nothing. — The dis- 
tress is too great to be comprehended — His age, his 
wounds, a slow fever — and, more than all, the gloom 
of his own mind — There lies the mortal disorder ! 

Lerse. Ay, and that Weislingen should be commis- 

Elk. Weislingen ? 

Lerse. He is dospatehed with uncontrollable, un- 
heard-of powers. — Link and the other chiefs have 
been burnt alive— two hundred broken upon tlic 
wheel, beheaded, quart«red, and impaled. — The coun- 
try all round shows like a shambles where human 
flesh is rife and cheap. 

Eliz. Weislingen commissioner !— O Heaven !— A 
ray of hope ! — Maria shall to him ; he cannot refuse 
her. He had ever a flesible heart ; and when he sees 
her whom he once so loved, whom he has made so 
miserable Where is she ? 

Lerne. Still in the inn. 

Elk. Bring me to her.— She must away instanfly.— 
I fear alL iExeuM. 
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SOBHE X.— Scene rMiyes to the castle of Weisl 



Weis. I am so sick, so weak — My very bones are 
empty and hollow — ^this wretched fever has consumed 
their very marrow. — No rest, no sleep, day nor night ! 
— and in the night such ghastly dreams ! — Last night- 
again I met Goela in the wood— He waved his sword, 
and again defied me to battle — I grasped mine, my 
hand failed me.— In sleep as in reality lie darted on 
me a contemptuous took, sheathed his weapon and 
went behind me — Dreadful is the vision as tie seene 
it represented. — He is a prisoner; yet I tremble to 
think of him. — Miserable man I Thy own voioe has 
condemned him ; yet thou tremblest like a malufactor 
before the vision of the night — And shall he die ? 
Groetz ! Goetz ! we guide not ourselves— Fiemls have 
empire over us, and lead our actions atYer their own 
hellish will, and to our eternal perdition. [A'i'f.i doivn.'] 
Weak I Weak 1 How come my nails so discoloured V 
- — A cold, I'old wasting sweat drenches every limb — 
All swims before my eyes. — Could I but sleep ! — Ha ! 
lEnter Mabia.] Mother of God ! — Leave rae in 
peace— leave me in peace !— -It disappears not. — She 
is dead, and she appears t 
blessed spirit ! Already an 

Maria. Weislingen, I am no spirit. 

Wein. It is her voice ! 

Maria. I come to implore my brother's life from 
thee — He is guiltless. 

Weis. Hush [-—Maria, angel of heaven as thou art, 
thou biingest with thee the pains of heti I — Speak no 
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Maria. And must my brother die?— Weislingen, it 
is horrible that from me thou must hear that he is 
guiltlees ; that it is my lot in hitter sorrow Ui restrain 
thee from the most abominable murder. — Thy soul is 
sunk low, low indeed! — Can this be Adelbert? 

Wets. Thou seeat— -the cousuming breath of death 
hath blasted me— my strength sinks to the grave— I 
die in njiaery, and thou coniest to drive me to desptur 
— Could I but spoafc, thy bitterest haie would melt into 
sorrow and compassion. — O, Maria, Maria ! 

Maria. Wevslingen, my brother also is ill, and in 
prison — His severe mounds — his age — couldst thou 
see his grey hairs I — Weislingen, we too despair. 

Weis. Enough! Francis! 

Enter Fbancib in great agitation, 

Fran. Gracious sir ! 

Weis. The papers here, Francis — [fle gives them — 
Weislitigett tears a packet, and shows Maria a paper.} 
— Here is thy brother's sentence of death subscribed ! 

Maria. God in heaven I 

Wets. And thus I tear it.— He lives I— But can I 
restore what I have destroyed ?— Weep not so, Fran- 
cis ! My good youth, my distress lies deep at thy 

[Frands IkroviS kimsdf at his feet, and elasps /lis knees. 

Maria, [apart.} He is ill — very ill. His appear- 
ance rends my heart. — I loved hitn! — As I again 
approach him, I feel how dearly — 

TFew. Francis, arise and cease to weep — I may re- 
cover ! — Hope leaves only the dead. 

Fran. Tou will not ! — You must die ! 

Weis. Must? 
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Fran, [beside himself.'] Poison ! Poison ! — from 
your wife ! I— I— gaTe it [Rashes out. 

Weis. Follow him, Maria, he in desperate. 

[Exit Maria. 

Weis. Poison from my wife !— Alas ! alas ! I feel it. 
Torture and death ! 

Maria [uiilAin]. Help ! help ! 

Weis. [attempls to rise, but cannot.] God !— Not 
even that 

Maria [re-enlering]. He is gone ! — He threw him- 
self desperately from a window of the hall into the 

Weis. It 13 well with him ! — Thy brother is out of 
danger ! — The olher commissioners, Seekendorf ex- 
cepted, are his friends — They will readily allow him to 
ward himself upon his knightly word. — Farewell, 
Mary '—Now go. 

Maria. I will stay by thee — Thou poor forsaken ! 

Weis. Poor and fbrisaken indeed ! — O God, thou art 
a dreadful avenger ! My wife ! 

Maria, Remove from thee that thought — Turn to 
the throne of mercy. 

Weis. Go, thou gentle soul ! witness not my misery ! 
Horrible ! Even thy company, Maria, even the at- 
tendance of my only comforter, is agony. 

Maria [aside]. Strengthen me. Heaven ! — My soul 
suffers aa his. 

Weis. Alas ! alas ! Poison from my wife ! My 

Francis seduced by the detestable I — She waits — 
Hearkens after every horse's hoof for the messenger 
that brings her news of my death— And thou too, 
Maria, wherefore art thou come to awake every slum- 
bering recollection of my sins ? — Leave me, leave me, 
tliat 1 may die t 
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Maria. Let me atay ! Thou art alone ; — think me 
tKj nuise — Forget a!l— May God for^ve thee as freely 
as I fitt^ve 1 

Weig. Thou spirit of love ! pray for me ! pray for 
me !— My lips are locked. 

Mari/i. He will forgive thee — Thou art weak- 

Weis. I die ! I die ! — and yet I cannot die — In the 
fearful contest betwixt life and death are the p^ns of 
faelL 

Maria. Merciful Father, have compassion upon him ! 
— Grant him one glance of thy love, that his heart may 
be opened to comfort, and his soul to Ihe hope of eter- 
nal life, even in the agony of death ! 



Scene XI. — A narroiB vault dimlg illuminaled — The judges 
of the Secret Tribunal discmered sealed, all muffled in blaek 
cloaLs. and silent. 

Eldest Judge. Judges of the Secret Tribunal, sworn 
by the cord and the steel to be unpitying in justice, 
to judge in secret, and to avenge in secret, like the 
Deity ! are your hands clean and hearts pure ? — Raise 
them to heaven, and cry, Woe upon misdoers! 

AU. Woe! «oel 

Eldest Judge, Cryer, be^n the diet of judgment. 

Cryer. I cry for accusation against misdoers 1 
Whose heart is pure, whose band is clean, let him 
accuse, and call upon the steel and the cord for Ven- 
geance 1 vengeance ! vengeance ! 

Accuser [comes forward]. My heart is pure from 
misdeed, and my hand clean from innocent blood: — 
God pardon my sins of ignorance, and frame my steps 
to his way ! — I raise my hand aloft, and cry Ven- 
geance ! vengeance ! vengeance ! 
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Eldest Judge. Vengeance upon whom ? 

-Accuser. I call upon the cord and upon the steel for 
TCngeance agtunst Adek von Weislingen. — She has 
committed adultery and murder — she has poisoned her 
husband by the hands of his servant — the servant 
hath sl^n himself— the husband is dead. 

Eldest Judge. Swearest thou by the God of truth, 
that thy accusation is true ? 

Accaser. 1 swear, 

Elilesl Judge . Dost thou take upon thy own head 
the punishment of murder and adultery, should it be 
found false ') 

Accuser. I take it. 

Eldest Judge. Your voices ? 

I'-fhe^ conOFTse a miuule, in low mhhpers. 

Accuser. Judges of the Secret Tribunal, what is 
your doom upon Adehi von Weialingen, accused of 
murder and adultery ? 

Eldest Judge. She shall die !■ — shall die a bitter and 
double death !— By the double dcxim of the steel and 
the cord shall she expiate the double misdeed. Raise 
your hands to heaven, and cry. Woe unto her !— Be 
she given to the hand of the avenger. 

All Woel woel 

Eldest Judge. Come forth, avenger ! £a man ad- 
vances.'] There hast thou the cord and the steel !— 
Within eight days must thou take her from before the 
face of heaven ; wherever thou flndcst her, let her no 
longer cumber the ground. — Judges, ye that judge in 
secret, and avenge in secret like the Deity, God keep 
your hearts from wickedness, and your hands from 
it blood! [Exeant. 
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Scene XlI.—T/ie court of an inn. 

Lehbe and Maria, 

Maria, The horses are enough rested ; we will away, 

Lerse. Stay tiil to-morrow ; the night ia dreadful. 

Maria. Lerse, I cannot rest till I have Been my 
brother. Let ua avfay ; the weather clears up — we 
may expect a fair morning. 

Lerse. Be it as you will. [Exeunt. 

SoENB XIII.— 2Ae prison at BeUbnm. 
GoBTz and Elizabeth. 

Etiz. I entreat thee, my dear husband, be com- 
forted 1 — Thy silence distresses me — thou retirest 
within thyself. Come, let me see thy wounds; they 
mend daily. In this moody melancholy I know thee 
no longer. 

GoeU. Jf thou seekest Goetz, he is long since gone I 
One by one have they robbed me of all I held dear — 
my hand, my property, my freedom, my renown ! — 
My life t — what is lliat to what I have lost ? — What 
hear you of George ? Is Lerse gone to inquire for 
George? 

Eiiz. He ia, my love ! R^se yourself — you will sit 

Goetz, Whom God hath struck down raises himself 
no more ! — I best know the load I have to bear— Mis- 
fortune I am inured to support — But now it is not 
Weiahngen alone, not the peasants alone, not the 
death of the Emperor, or my wounds — it is the whole 
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united,-— Mj hour is come ! I bad hoped it would 
have come only irith my deatU — But His will be 

Eliz. Wilt thou eat any thing ? 

Ooeiz. No, my love ! — Does the sun shine without? 

Sliz. A fine spring day. 

Goetz. My love, wilt thou ask the keeper's permis- 
sion for me to walk iu his lictTe garden for half an 
hour, to enjoy the clear feee of heaven, the opea air, 
and the blessed sun ? 

SUz. I will — and. he will readily grant it. [Exit. 

Scene HIV. —The garden hflvni/tng to the prison. 
Lersh: and Maria. 
Maria. Go, see how it stands with them, 

[Ejci"( Lerse. 

Enter Elizabeth and keeper. 

Eliz. {to the keapsr.'] God reward your kindness and 
mercy to my husband ! [Exit keeper.']— Ma-na,, what 
bringest thou ? 

Maria. Safety to mj brother!— But my heart is 
torn asunder— Weislingen is dead ! — poisoned by his 
wife. — My husband is in danger — the princes will be 
too powerful for him ; they say he is surrounded and 



EUz. Hearken not to rumour ; and let not Goelz 
remark aught. 

Maria. How is it with him ? 

£&i. I fear he will hardly long survive thy return ; 

the hand of the Lord is heavy on him. And George 

is dead! 
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Maria. George ! The gallant boy ! 

Eliz. When the misereanta mere burning MJiten- 
bei^, his master sent him to check their villanj — At 
that moment a body of eayalry charged upon them: 
had they all behaved as George, they would have 
given a good account of them — Many were killed ; 
and poor George — he died the death of a cavalier '. 

Maria. Does Goetz know it ? 

Etis. We conceal it from him. He asks me ten 
times a-day about him, and sends me as ofWn to see 
what is become of George. 1 fear his heart will not 
bear this last wound. 

Maria. O God ! what are the hopes of this world I 

Enter Goetz, Lerbe, and ixepers, 
Goetz. Almighty God ! how well it is to be under 
thy heaven I How free ! The trees put forth their 
buds, and all the world hopes. Farewell, my chil- 
dren ! my buds are crushed, my hope is in the grave ! 
Eliz. Shall I not send Lerso to the cloister for thy 
son, that thou majest see and bless him i* 

Goelz. Leave him where he is— he needa not my 
blessing — he is holier than I. Upon our wedding, 
Elizabeth, could I have thought I should die thus !— 
My old father blessed us, and a succession of noble 
and gallant soils arose at his prayei^— Thou bast not 
heard him — I am tlie last. — — Lerse, thy countenance 
cheers me in the hour of death, as in our most nobie 
fights: then my spirit encouraged yours; now, yours 
supports mine. — Oh that I could but see George 
once more, to warm myself at his look! — You look 
down and weep— He is dead ! George is dead ? — 
Die, Goetz ! Thou hast outlived thyself — outlived the 
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noblest How died he ? — Alas, they took him at 

Miitenherg, and he is executed ? 

Eliz. No— he was alain there ! — he defended his 
freedom like a lion. 

Goetz, God he praised ! — He was the kindest youth 

under the sua, and a gallant. How dismiss my soul 

— My poor wit'e I I leave thee in a wretthed world, 
Lerse, forsake her not ! — Lock your hearts carefully 
as your doors. The age of frankness and freedom is 
past, — that of treachery begins. The worthless will 
gain the upperhand by cunning, and the noble will 
fall into their net. Mai-ia, God restore thy huahand to 
thee !— may he never fall the deeper for having risen 
BO high 1 Selbis is dead— and the good Emperor — 

and my George Give me sonae water ! 

Heavenly stty !— Freedom ! freedom ! [He iiks. 

Eliz. Only above ! above wiih thee ! — ^The world is 
a prison-house. 

Maria. Gallant and gentle! — Woe to this age that 
has lost thee ! 

Lerse. And woe to the future, that cannot know 
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